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	1. Chapter 1

**Hope Is Alive**

The Empire. A collection of planets and systems united under one ruler. Darth Drago. The Republic is gone. Its protectors, the Jedi, have been wiped out by the great purge. Those that may have escaped the slaughter are scattered and hiding.

The emperor, unbeknownst to all but a few, is a Sith lord. Darth Drago sits on a throne of absolute power. Ruling and expanding his empire with an iron fist under the guise of unity and peace.

But there are those who fight. Those who'd rather die fighting for their freedom, than live in chains. One of those people,is the young Princess Merida of DunBroch. The fiery youth is one of the leaders of the rebellion. A resistance movement trying to overthrow the Empire. And bring democracy back to the galaxy.

But this task will not be easy. For the dark side of the force is strong. Very strong. But not all hope is lost.

For the Jedi are not gone.

* * *

><p>Merida released a tired yawn as she woke up in her quarters. She stretched her arms over her head as she stood up. She got dressed quickly before heading to the cockpit. When she got there she found the ship's pilot fast asleep. She frowned.<p>

"Hey, wake up Jack," she growled as she slapped the sleeping man in the back of the head. He woke up with a start, grumbling and wiping drool from his mouth before frowning at her.

"Thats not how you should treat the captain of the ship Merida," Jack said in protest. Merida rolled her eyes. She'd met the white haired young man on a mission to distant star system. He was an adept pilot and smuggler, knowing the ins and shortcuts all throughout the galaxy. And luckily he had a bone to pick with the Empire as well. So it wasn't too hard to convince him to join the rebel cause.

Currently the pair were on their way to a planet to meet up with another rebel faction. They flew in Jack's transport ship he'd acquired through mysterious means and dubbed the Snow Flake. It was flat and and painted a whitish blue on the exterior. The thing was fast, allowing them to outrun and outmaneuver Empire fighters with quick thinking and relative ease.

"Have you heard the rumors?" Jack asked. Merida looked at him and cocked a brow. "I hear they have a Jedi."

Merida flinched in surprise. But then she rolled her eyes and scoffed. "Yeah right. Everyone knows the Jedi were all wiped out."

"I know thats what people say. But why would they lie about this?" Jack challenged. Merida pursed her lips, she couldn't say. He had a point. Why would they lie about having a Jedi?

She sat back in the co pilot's seat in thought and crossed her arms over her chest. The rebels could always use a Jedi. Merida had never met one, but the stories were told all throughout the galaxy. Legendary warriors of an extinct order who once fought for the Republic.

Her father had told her about the Jedi. He always recounted the stories of their bravery, their courage, and their amazing prowess in battle.

With a sigh she settled back as they dropped out of light speed travel. They came upon the planet Atlus. They strapped in as Jack brought them into the atmosphere. Once they were out of orbit they were met with a lush green planet filled with trees and mountainous landscape. They smiled at the sight.

Merida picked up the comm link and began hailing the planet's rebel base.

"Merida to Atlus command center. Come in Atlus command," she said. She waited for a response.

"Atlus to Merida, we read you. But you came at a bad time," was their response.

"Whats going on?"

"Looks like we've been found ma'am. We suggest you leave before they know you're here."

"I will do no such thing Atlus," Merida replied stubbornly.

"I assure you ma'am that we'll be ok. We've got our Jedi."

Jack and Merida exchanged a glance. Well now they had to stay. Demanding the coordinates Jack directed the ship to them to assist. And of course, see this Jedi in action.

* * *

><p>Blasters were firing left and right as the rebels and stormtrooper squadron fought. But the rebels were winning. In a blur of pink and gold a lone woman charged into the ranks of stormtroopers. She had shoulder length brown hair and wore pink robes, with hefty brown boots, and a matching belt. Part of her brown hair was tied into a short braid on the side of her face.<p>

As she ran toward the stormtroopers, who were shooting at her relentlessly, she waved around her golden energy weapon, her lightsaber. Sign of her status as a Jedi. One of the few who remained after the purge. Her name was Rapunzel and she'd been one of the few lucky enough to get away. She'd been on one of the outer rim planets with her master at the time. But out of nowhere their allies, the clones, had turned on them. Her master held them at bay to let her get away.

And she'd been running ever since. She'd been found by the rebels and she'd joined them in their fight. Putting the hurt on the Empire where she could.

She deflected the lasers back at the troopers, downing them before getting in the middle of their ranks. They shouted as she cut them down. Slashing and thrusting her yellow lightsaber left and right. Soon enough, no one was left to fight. She let out a breath and wiped her brow.

The rebels cheered for her, she smiled at them. Glad to see their numbers had not taken a hit. But they'd have to move soon. The small scouting squadron would probably alert the Empire to the presence of a rebel base. And a Jedi. One of the rebels called out as ship was suddenly above them. Rapunzel held her weapon at the ready, but soon they were informed it was a visiting leader from another faction.

The ship landed and the hatch opened. And out walked a red headed woman. She'd heard of her. Princess Merida of the planet DunBroch. She deactivated her weapon and clipped it to her belt as Merida swept her eyes over her group. Then her eyes landed on her, drifting down to the lightsaber hanging at her belt.

Another man with white hair came out after her. He took her in as well, also noticing her weapon.

Merida walked out of the ship and up to her. Her eyes narrowed in scrutiny. She stood right before her, sharp eyes assessing her curiously.

"So you're the Jedi then?" she asked.

Rapunzel swallowed nervously. She blushed a little out of shyness.

"Well?" Merida asked sharply.

Rapunzel flinched a little. Feeling intimidated before nodding. Her allies came up beside her. Boasting about how they had a Jedi among them. They talked about her feats and accomplishments. Ranging from times she'd rescued them to taking out a whole squad of stormtroopers by herself.

"She's amazing."

"She awesome."

"She's-"

"Just a Padawan," Merida said sharply. Everyone froze. Rapunzel cast her eyes down as Merida eyed her Padawan braid. She sighed heavily. "When I heard there was a Jedi among us I'd hoped for a great master. Or at least a knight. Not a novice who just learned to wield her sword," she said in frustration.

"Hey now hold on." Merida cast her eyes on a rebel walking up. He was tall, with a lithe figure and sporting a goatee and chocolate eyes. "This is our Jedi you're talking about. She's proven her mettle enough for us to trust her completely."

Rapunzel blushed and smiled gratefully at the man.

Merida rolled her eyes unimpressed. "Well I suppose beggars can't be choosers," she muttered. With a huff she turned around and walked away to speak with the ranking officers. Rapunzel's chest tightened in hurt. She knew she wasn't their first choice of Jedi. A knight would definitely be more capable. And they could definitely use a master. But she was trying her best.

"Don't worry Punz. We appreciate you," the man said with a warm smile.

"Thank you Eugene," Rapunzel whispered in thanks. He nodded. Everyone regrouped, loading onto speeders and into their fighters as they headed back to their base.

And a few light years away, from a Empire Star Destroyer a man in black robes looked out into the distance. He'd just recive an interesting transmission.

There was a Jedi on Atlus.

Perfect.

* * *

><p><strong>Starwars AU! Don't know why. Just came to me.<strong>


	2. Chapter 2

**The Sith**

Merida and Jack looked around impressed at the rebel base. Hidden inside a gigantic chasm and carved into the sides of the rock allowing rebel ships to easily fly in and land. And there were secret tunnels that let them go on for miles, making a retreat easy if they were discovered.

The base was on high alert, getting ready to move if an Empire ship was detected. Merida spoke with the commanding officer, asking about recruitment, strategies, what intel they'd gathered, and how often they spoke with other rebel factions. Lastly, she asked about their Jedi.

The base seemed quite fond of her. The commander explained that she'd been a stow away on their ship when they'd met her. They'd found her, and she'd brandished her lightsaber in defense. They'd been amazed. Like most people they'd assumed the Jedi were all gone. So they offered her a place among their ranks.

Meirda was still largely unimpressed. She was still just a Padawan. A novice. The lowest rank of the old Order from what she knew.

But then again, as she viewed their mission records she saw that they almost always succeeded with her on a mission. Not to mention she decreased the amount of casualties dramatically.

"Where is she now?" Merida asked the commander.

"Probably in her quarters."

Merida cocked a brow. "She has her own quarters?"

"Well...yes ma'am. She's a lady. And a Jedi. Seemed reasonable enough," he said with a shrug. Merida rolled her eyes. She turned on her heel and asked for directions to the Jedi's quarters before walking off.

* * *

><p>In a private section of the cliffside base, away from all the noise was Rapunzel's quarters. It wasn't much, just a large cavern for herself where she could meditate and practice her skills. Rapunzel sighed as she sat in the middle of the cavern and meditated. She felt uneasiness. Anxiety. Fear.<p>

All stemming from the Princess' words. As she said, she was only a Padawan. To the untrained eye her movements and skills seemed to be unmatched, fluid, and graceful. But to someone familiar to the Jedi arts her inexperience would have been quite evident. She had been years away from completing her apprenticeship as a Padawan and taking the trials that would have let her become a knight when the purge happened.

She kept up her skills. Exercised and practiced the forms she remembered regularly. For hours a day. But without proper instruction her skills would remain stagnant. And eventually they would be her downfall. And the thought of letting down her comrades made her heart clench. She was 'their Jedi'. They were so proud of her power and skill. They believed with her at their side they would always pull through. She was their symbol of hope. And while she was proud to be that, she also didn't want to give them false hope.

She sighed and stood up. Stretching her muscles she began to exercise. Throwing punches and kicks at the air before she began somersaulting and flipping around the room. She left her lightsaber on the ground in the center of the room. And as she did, Merida came around the corner and into her chambers.

Merida came in and froze. Her eyes were wide as she watched Rapunzel flip, jump, and spin around the room in a flurry of motion. She was almost a blur. She could see how well coordinated she was with her limbs, not to mention the strength her upper body had to possess to pull of such acrobatic feats.

As she continued to watch, her eyes were drawn by a glint of metal. She glanced downward to see the Jedi's lightsaber resting on the ground. Curiosity piqued, she entered. Rapunzel stilled, she looked behind her and saw Merida enter. She dropped her stance and fidgeted awkwardly as Merida came into her private quarters without permission.

Merida reached the lightsaber. She bent down to pick it up. She inspected it. It was heavier than she thought. And unactivated it was rather unimpressive. But she'd heard of what these weapons were capable of in the hands of a Jedi or Sith. They could slice through nearly anything. The lightsaber was a lilac and pale gold color.

As she continued her inspection she saw what she believed to be the mechanism to activate it. She reached her other hand up to do so when it suddenly flew from her hands. She gasped and looked as it flew across the room and to Rapunzel, who had her hand outstretched. It flew into her palm as she secured it and then clipped it to her belt.

"Thats mine," she said, her eyes narrowing in slight offense. She may have been a little intimidated by Merida, but a lightsaber was not a toy. She turned around and sat down on the ground, crossing her legs and staring upward at a ledge.

Merida still stood there stunned. She's just witnessed a Jedi using her powers. The mysterious art they called 'The Force'. She approached slowly before looking upward to see what Rapunzel was looking at. She saw she was staring at a ledge, and above it were words carved into the cavern wall.

She stood directly behind Rapunzel and read them.

"_There is no emotion, there is peace. There is no ignorance, there is knowledge. There is no passion, there is serenity. There is no chaos, there is harmony. There is no death, there is the Force_," Merida read aloud.

"It is our code," Rapunzel chimed in. Merida looked down and cocked a brow. "It what the Jedi live by. The core of our beliefs," she explained, not taking her eyes off the wall.

"Thats interesting," was all Merida could think to say. She remained silent for a while, unsure on how to proceed. She fidgeted awkwardly, never having been good at these kind of things. "Rapunzel, right?" The other girl turned her head to look up at her with grass green eyes. She nodded.

"I just wanted to say...I'm sorry." Rapunzel cocked a brow. "I've seen the mission reports. You do good work. I shouldn't have snapped at you."

"But you were right," Rapunzel muttered, eyes down. "I'm not a knight. Or master. I'm just a Padawan. And not even an exceptional one."

"But you're still a Jedi. Thats amazing. You can do things that blows peoples' minds."

Rapunzel snorted and turned her head away. Merida wouldn't understand.

"Rapunzel. Thank you for all you've done. I'm glad to have you with us. And if you can forgive me for being an idiot, I'd like very much to be your friend," Merida said sincerely.

Rapunzel turned her head, a beaming smile on her face. She leapt up, excitedly. "Really?" she asked with wide eyes.

Merida flinched at her sudden change in mood. She leaned back a little. "Uh...yes," she said a little unsure now.

"Yay! Ok, I forgive you," Rapunzel cried as she threw her arms around her and pulled her into a hug.

"Oh, ok. You're a friendly one," Merida said awkwardly.

Rapunzel just smiled. Another friend. And a girl too. She'd been working with nothing but men for a long time. It would be wizard to have another girl around.

She pulled back with a wide grin. "Oh, can I do your hair? Or maybe you can do mine. Or maybe we can do each other's. Or-"

Merida wondered what she'd just gotten herself into as she watched Rapunzel babble away. But still, she was proud to have a Jedi as a friend.

* * *

><p>Jack and Eugene were in the dining quarters playing cards with the other rebels. Jack and Eugene were winning. Because they were cheating of course. They exchanged a glance, letting the other know who to bluff. As they showed their hands and won more credits they smirked at each other, already in agreement to divide up their winnings.<p>

"So whats up with the red head?" Eugene asked as they took a break from the cards.

"Princess. A little bossy and has a major stick up her ass," Jack said casually. Eugene chuckled. "What's up with the Jedi? Punz, was it?" Eugene nodded.

"Not much to say. She's a bit of a mystery. Found her sneaking aboard one of our ships. Offered her a spot among us and she accepted."

"Ah."

"You and red a thing?"

"Pssh, as if. I'd have a better chance with a Rancor than her. You and the Jedi, on the other hand, seem quite close," he said as he cocked a brow. Eugene flushed a little.

"She's a friend and a comrade," he tried to say with a neutral tone.

"Pretty too," Jack commented, noticing the other man's flushing cheeks and reddening neck and ears.

"I suppose," Eugene said with the tiniest shrug he could manage. "Why, you interested?"

"Nah. More into blondes." Eugene chuckled while drinking some water. After a few minutes, Rapunzel and Merida walked in. Rapunzel had an arm around Merida's as she talked the other woman's ear off. Jack and Eugene chuckled as they noticed Merida's look of exasperation. They waved them over, and Eugene managed to distract Rapunzel, giving Merida a reprieve.

"So whats the situation boss?"

"Well we'll be moving out soon. This base has been compromised. So we leave in a few hours. Then...not sure after that. We look for a new base."

Jack nodded. The group settled down. Enjoying the moment and knowing it couldn't last forever. They were at war after all.

* * *

><p>A small rebel unit peered down a hill at a squadron of stormtroopers patrolling the forest on walkers. Flying in the skies overhead was an Imperial dropship, probably loaded with clones. They had definitely been compromised.<p>

"Gamma squad to Atlus," one of the unit said over their communicators.

"We read you Gamma."

"We got troopers patrolling the forest and skies. They're definitely looking for us. We need to get off planet immediately."

"Understood, get back to base Gamma."

"Copy that Atlus."

The group exchanged a glance. They got up as quietly as they could and began making their way to the hidden forest caves that would take them back to base. They had only taken about three steps when a black figure fell from the air and landed in front of them. Weapons were immediately up. They ordered the man to identify himself.

The man wore black robes. And black armor underneath. He had an outer black cloak with a hood that hid his face, but they could see two horn like protrusions coming from underneath. The man remained silent, but from underneath his cloak he brandished a silvery object.

The rebels' eyes widened in horror. It was the hilt of a lightsaber, just like their Jedi had. The man activated it, and a short beam of red energy sprang out.

Their stomachs dropped. No, not a Jedi.

A Sith.

* * *

><p>The base was alive with movement. men were shouting order, loading up non combatants and weapons into the ships. They were moving out immediately. Getting out before the Empire could blockade the planet and cut off all means of escape. Merida spoke with the commander of the base, establishing a rendezvous point if they were forced to split up. Rapunzel, Jack, and Eugene stood behind her.<p>

And as they did, they received a transmission from Gamma squad. There were screams coming from their end. Followed by a familiar sound. All eyes flew to Rapunzel. And then a shout came from Gamma.

"SITH!"

There were more screams and sounds of battle coming from the other end as Rapunzel stormed out of the room. She made her way to a speeder, hopping on one, a look of determination in her eyes. She was about to take off when Eugene grabbed her arm.

"What the heck you doing Punz?"

"I have to help Gamma. If I go, then the Sith will probably leave them alone to come after me."

"We can't lose you Punz. Its way too risky."

"I can't just do nothing!" Rapunzel cried. "I'm a Jedi. I have a duty to defend people from the Sith. And Gamma needs my help!"

Eugenes sighed, he saw the look of determination in her eyes. She wanted to do this. He reluctantly let her go. "Alright. Go. But you'll come right back, ok? Just distract the Sith and get away," he ordered.

Rapunzel chuckled and gave him a sad smile. "I will not lie to you Eugene...I will probably not survive this day," she said truthfully. Eugene's eyes widened, he was about to reach out and grab her when she took off. Down a tunnel and out of sight. He watched her go, ice filling his veins.

"Where'd Rapunzel go?" Merida asked as she came up behind him.

"She went to fight the Sith. Give Gamma a chance to get away," Eugene responded.

"What?!" Merida cried. She cursed and rubbed her temples.

"Yo Mer. If we're gonna do something we, we gotta do it now," Jack piped in. She turned back to him. He was right. If they were going to escape they needed to go now. But Rapunzel was a valuable asset. To lose her could prove to be a major loss.

But to lose one of the resistance leaders could be equally, if not an even more devastating blow. She racked her brain, weighing all pros and cons before making a decision.

She turned to face Jack. Looking into his eyes. "Get the ship ready Jack."

* * *

><p>Gamma was being pushed back. They fired at the approaching troopers and their Sith in an attempt to get away. But the Sith was skilled. He deflected blasts effortlessly. Even managing to redirect them back at Gamma's forces. Slowly but surely the line of troopers was getting closer.<p>

One of Gamma's men threw a grenade. Aiming right for the Sith. But the Sith raised a hand, the grenade stopped in midair before with a flick of his hand, it went flying back at them. They leapt clear as it exploded. One of Gamma suddenly found himself lifted off the ground by an invisible force before being dragged to hover before the Sith. The Sith brought his hand up and squeezed. The man felt his throat being crushed, he grasped at his neck, trying to free himself from the invisible force. But it was no use. With a crack, he stiffened before being dropped the ground and stepped over.

Gamma were no fools. They knew this was it. They were going to die. But that didn't mean they'd lie down like dogs and let it happen. They would fight till the bitter end.

Suddenly the hum of a speeder caught everyone's attention. Gamma glanced back, and their hopes were renewed. A familiar figure on a speeder was heading right for them.

Rapunzel narrowed her eyes as she spotted Gamma just up ahead. And then she got a shiver up her spine as her eyes were drawn to the figure in black robes and carrying a red lightsaber. A Sith. She took a breath, taking her feet out of the speeder's pedals to leap onto the seat.

Gamma cleared a path as she sped past them. At the last second she pushed off, leaping clear of the speeder as it went straight for the Sith. The Sith remained on the spot. It seemed as if the speeder would collide with him. But then he raised hand up and threw it out to the side. The speeder went spinning wildly and veered off course before crashing into some trees.

But the explosion was bigger thank to some grenades she'd left on the speeder. The trees' trunks were blown to bits, they toppled over, landing before the stormtroopers and temporarily blocking their path. And leaving the Sith by himself.

Rapunzel landed before the Sith. Placing herself before her comrades.

Gamma cheered, rallying behind her. They prepared to re-engage when she shouted at them.

"Everyone stay back!" they looked at her in confusion. "Run while you can. I'll hold them off," she shouted. They spluttered in confusion. They were about to protest when she cut them off with a sharp and decisive, "NOW!" They did as they were told, retreating and looking back while wishing her luck.

With her comrades safe, Rapunzel turned her attention to the Sith. She could feel how powerful he was. Stronger than her without a doubt. It wasn't impossible for her to win. There were many records throughout history in which a Padawan defeated a Sith of great power.

But she was under no delusions. This battle would probably be her last. She stood up, tall and proud. Gathering her courage. Preparing to show the Sith the strength of the Jedi. She grabbed her lightsaber at her belt. She gripped it in both hands.

She took a breath before activating it. The yellow beam sprang out, bathing her face in its light as it hummed in her hand. The Sith took firm hold of his own lightsaber. Peering at her under the blackness of his hood.

It had been a long time since he'd killed a Jedi. Even if it was just a Padawan.

This would be amusing.

* * *

><p><strong>Oh no Rapunzel! No! Can she win? Are there more Jedi out there? Find out!<strong>


	3. Chapter 3

**Another One**

The crackling sound of lightsabers crashing together split the air as Rapunzel battled the Sith. Their lightsabers were blurs of light as they twirled and swung them around at high speeds. Rapunzel was on the defensive. Being steadily driven back by her more aggressive and skilled opponent.

It was just as she feared. She was doomed. But she wouldn't let that stop her.

She'd hold the Sith and the troopers off as long as she could. Letting her allies and new friends get away. The Sith parried a swing before lashing out with a kick. Rapunzel fell back against a tree before rolling out of the way of a slash that would have taken her head off. The Sith rounded on her and aimed a swing at her legs, she leapt high into the air, planting her feet against a tree before kicking off and toward another one. The Sith remained where he was, watching her as she sailed to another tree. When she reached it she twisted in the air to plant her feet against it. She pushed off it as well and flew downward at him, lightsaber cocked back for a powerful downward swing.

The Sith simply sidestepped the attack before kneeing her in the chest, knocking the air out of her before telekinetically lifting her off the ground and then slamming her into the dirt. He raised his lightsaber up to run her through, but she rolled out of the way as it came down.

She leapt to her feet, wincing as she felt a few bruised ribs. She was breathing hard. Giving it her all while the Sith didn't seem winded in the least. He was toying with her. Just drawing out the inevitable for his own amusement.

"You are weak Jedi," the Sith said lowly. Rapunzel flinched, having never heard him speak until now. "But then all Jedi are. Thats why the Sith rule all." Rapunzel took a breath, he was trying to make her angry. Make her lose focus.

The Sith suddenly deactivated his lightsaber and stepped back. Rapunzel was confused for a moment before laser blast flew past her head, she turned and immediately raised her lightsaber, using it to deflect the barrage the advancing troopers were sending at her.

As time went on she was starting to slow and tire. A blast flew just past her arm, leaving a painful line of singed skin. She hissed in pain but ignored it. She made her way over to a tree and ducked behind it. She caught her breath thanks to her quick reprieve. She peeked out for behind the tree but was forced to duck back when a blast scorched a spot near her face. Thinking quickly she placed her lightsaber on her belt. Taking a breath to focus she spun out from behind her cover and thrust both her palms forward.

The line of clones was sent flying back from the powerful Force attack. Movement on her right caught her attention and she barely had time to duck her head as the Sith slashed at her. She grabbed her lightsaber and was about to activate it when the Sith spun on his heel and lashed out with his leg, kicking it out of her hand. Before she could react he thrust his palm forward, sending her flying back against a tree. She cried out as she collided with it, feeling the bark dig into her back.

She looked back to the Sith as he was upon her, thrusting his lightsaber forward to end their duel. With no other option Rapunzel simply held her hand in front of her for protection, using the Force to halt the lightsaber. The lightsaber crackled and burned, she could feel the heat of it on her palm. She tried to push the Sith away, clenching her teeth in effort. But he was much stronger. Slowly he pressed his lightsaber forward. Rapunzel screamed as she felt the burning hot beam touch the skin of her palm. A hole was being seared right in the center of her hand.

"This is your fate Jedi. This is the will of the darkside," the Sith whispered in triumph.

"This is our power."

Rapunzel knew this was the end. She looked up defiantly, giving him a glare. "The dark side holds no true power."

The Sith growled as he continued to press on his saber, going through her hand and out the other side as the blade came inches away from her face. Rapunzel turned her face away from the blinding red light. And she awaited her fate. It seemed like this was to be her end.

"AAAGGGGHHHH!"

Or maybe not. The Sith turned his head and was blindsided. He was tackled as someone drove into him and managed to knock his lightsaber out of his hand in surprise. Someone was driving him back. He planted his feet in the dirt and slid to a stop. The person rammed his crown into his face, catching him right in the nose before punching him with a hard right. He caught the man's next attack with his hand and grabbed the other hand by his wrist.

Rapunzel brought her burning hand to her chest and looked on in shock as Eugene fought against the Sith. The Sith growled in annoyance before head butting the interloper. He kicked him in the chest, causing him to roll away. But he caught sight of his smile. He looked down as he heard a beep and saw a small mine on his chest armor.

It exploded in a flash of blue light that sent him flying a few yards away. Eugene leapt to his feet and to Rapunzel. He grabbed her and lifted her up. "C'mon Punz, we're getting the hell out of here!" Rapunzel nodded. Looking around, she reached her hand out and brought her lightsaber to it. Looking down, she saw the Sith's saber as well. She grabbed it. It could come in handy later.

Eugene led them away from the advancing troopers, Rapunzel covering their rear. He brought them to an open field. He called for someone on his comm. And soon enough the Snow Flake descended from the sky. The hatched opened to reveal Merida, looking down at them with wide eyes. She shouted and motioned for them to come, while occasionally providing cover fire for them. The ship dropped low enough to the ground for Eugene to get in. Rapunzel stayed on the ground as she kept deflecting lasers.

"Rapunzel come on!" Merida shouted. Rapunzel kept deflecting blasts. And suddenly the Sith drove through the troopers' ranks and at her, brandishing two more lightsaber with curved handles. The Snow Flake began ascending as Rapunzel held the Sith off.

The Sith aimed a low swing for her legs, Rapunzel leapt back and then did a high back flip, catching Merida by surprise as she landed on the hatch. The Sith leapt into the air and after them. But Merida narrowed her eyes and fired at him, he was forced to defend himself and ended up dropping back to earth before he could grab onto something.

The hatch closed. Merida, Rapunzel, and Eugene rushed to the cockpit. "Get us the hell out of here Jack!"

"On it!" Jack quickly pulled up and sped the ship away. Dropships were in pursuit, firing everything at them. Everyone strapped themselves in as Jack skimmed above the trees, gradually gaining altitude before making a steep vertical climb. He activated the thrusters to break the planet's gravity and get them into orbit.

Merida jumped on the comms, letting the other rebels know they had Rapunzel and they would rendezvous later. She wished everyone luck as Jack made the jump to lightspeed. The dropships were left behind. Everyone breathed a little in relief. Merida glanced back at Rapunzel, finding her breathing hard, a hand over her chest to slow her heart.

"You ok?"

Rapunzel nodded.

"Punz, your hand," Eugene said as he eyed the burnt hole.

Rapunzel smiled at his concern. "Its ok. I got it," she said. She let out a breath before closing her eyes. She brought her other hand up, holding it above her injured palm. Her breathing became steady, eyes furrowed in concentration. Everyone watched on, and then they gasped.

A bluish white light began to emit from her other hand. It swirled and spiraled before settling on her palm. Her hair started to glow brilliant gold, lighting up the cockpit. And then they saw her palm start to repair itself. The hole closed, burnt skin healed and faded, and soon it looked as if nothing had ever happened to it. The gold in her hair receded, leaving behind her usual brunette locks.

When she was finished she opened her eyes and inspected her work. She smiled and nodded in satisfaction. She looked up to her comrades to see them gaping open mouthed at her.

"What?" she asked innocently.

"You just..." Merida was at a loss for words, in the end she gestured to her healed hand.

"Its a gift of the Force. If you're skilled enough you can speed up and increase the body's regeneration and healing process. I've alway been pretty good at it," she explained casually. Everyone's mind was reeling, they wondered what the Force could not do.

"Well I'm glad you're ok Punz," Eugene said beside her, placing his hand over hers. She flinched at his touch, feeling warmth rush to her face. She mumbled a thank you. Then she turned to Merida.

"You should not have come back for me you know," she told the red head. Merida arched a brow. "You're one of the leaders of the resistance. Your life is worth more than mine."

Merida held her gaze. In the end she just shrugged. "You're my friend Punz, I couldn't sit back and let you die."

Rapunzels mouth fell open. She was touched. She smiled gratefully at her. Then at them all. But then Merida's face turned serious.

"So that was a Sith?"

Rapunzel's smile vanished. She hugged her knees to her chest and nodded.

"Well hey you were doing pretty good," Eugene offered.

Rapunzel shook her head. "He was just overconfident. He was much better than me."

Everyone exchanged a glance. That wasn't a good thing to hear. The one Jedi they had, and the only Sith they'd seen was her superior. Merida sighed and sat back in her seat. It was silent for a few moments before they received a transmission. From the main resistance outpost.

"Prime to Merida."

"Merida here, what is it Prime?"

"Glad to hear your voice Princess. We hear you got the Jedi with you?"

"Aye, we do. She'll stay with us for a bit until we rendezvous in a few weeks."

"Sounds good Merida. And we wanted to tell you something you might find interesting."

Merida cocked a brow. "What is it Prime?"

"It could be nothing. It usually is. But given the circumstances..."

"Just spit it out," Merida demanded.

"We've received chatter...rumors really, of another Jedi."

Everyone perked up at this. They all looked at each other with wide eyes.

"Where?" Merida asked.

"Ord Mantell."

* * *

><p>The group was gathering on the flight deck as they plotted a course for Ord Mantell. Jack plotted their hyperdrive route. Ensuring that they'd reach the planet in a few days time. Everyone was buzzing with anxious energy. This could be big. Another Jedi. A knight, or maybe even a master.<p>

But no one was in higher spirits than Rapunzel. She hadn't seen another Jedi in years. She sometimes believed herself to be the last one. And if this Jedi was a master, or even a knight, they could teach her. She could finally continue her training. Be taught the skills to become a proper Jedi Knight.

The minutes, days, and hours seem to tick by. She tried busying herself with tasks on the ship. Cleaning, cooking, making small repairs. Her friends also tried distracting her. But all she could think about was this possible Jedi. She wondered if it was anyone she knew. The Order had been pretty big. She didn't know every Knight on sight. So she might not even recognize them. But hopefully, the Force would guide her to them. Hopefully they would take up their cause and join them.

Rapunzel prayed and hoped they would.

* * *

><p>"This place is a dump," Jack said as they flew toward the small urban city on Ord Mantell. Everyone couldn't help but agree. They'd been traveling for four days before reaching their destination. They came upon a small town built of metal and wood. A junkyard could be seen a few miles away and scrap metal littered the streets of the town. They landed just outside the outskirts of the town called Dirk.<p>

Jack opted to stay with the ship, saying this place was a bit seedy. Leaving Eugene, Rapunzel, and Merida to go in and find out what they could about the possible Jedi. It was a long shot. They were just rumors. But the possibility was too rewarding if they were right. Merida and Rapunzel wore heavy cloaks with hoods to hide Merida's hair and Rapunzel's Padawan braid.

As they walked into own they were met with the curious stares of its inhabitants. They were a collection of different species, to humanoid, furry mammalian arthropods, to more amphibious species and many more. They spoke in the galactic basic and their own tongue creating mix of sounds as background noise.

Merida and Eugene pursed their lips, wondering exactly how to begin their search when Rapunzel suddenly walked ahead. They hurried after her as she walked with purpose to an unknown destination. She weaved through houses and alleyways, being drawn to...something.

The Force was guiding her, she could feel it. Something was here. She hoped it was the Jedi. Eventually, the group came to what looked like a garage or repair shop. Rapunzel walked inside followed by Eugene and Merida. They called out for the owner, but got no response. They looked to Rapunzel curiously as she walked around disassembled engines and speeders. Stepping over parts and tools as her eyes were glued to a black chest.

She came to it, kneeling down only to find it locked. She frowned. She raised her hand up and with a flick of her wrist the lock broke. Merida and Eugene gasped, they were now essentially breaking and entering, possibly even stealing.

Rapunzel ripped open the chest and reached her hands inside. She started tossing out its contents, ranging from papers, to old clothing, to rags, and tools. And then she stopped, frozen, as she eyed something at the bottom of the chest. She reached her hand out and gingerly picked it up.

"What is it Punz?" Merida asked. Slowly, Rapunzel turned around. And in her hand was the hilt of a lightsaber. Black, with the end in the shape of a some kind of beast's mouth. She looked up to her friends and smiled. They looked up from the lightsaber and smiled back. They'd done it.

"Hey, what are you all-" suddenly came a voice. Everyone jumped and looked to the entrance of the garage to see a man standing there. He was tall, with emerald green eyes. He wore simple baggy clothing and had a mess of shaggy auburn hair that extended down to his shoulder blades. His face was covered in a long scraggly beard with the ends tied in small braids. He looked at them in shock before dropping some parts he had in his hand. His eyes were on the lightsaber.

They looked to the lightsaber and then back to him. They eyed each other, everyone silent. The tension in the air was thick. The man's eyes were panicked, he looked like he might run at any second. Merida swallowed, suddenly nervous at the possibility of having found their Jedi

She opened her mouth to speak when the man suddenly dropped to the floor on his hands and knees. He pressed his forehead to the ground in debasement, startling everyone by the sudden act.

"THATS NOT MINE! I SWEAR! PLEASE DON'T KILL ME!"

* * *

><p><strong>Hiccup is here!<strong>


	4. Chapter 4

**It started with an H**

"Please don't kill me!"

"We're-"

"I swear I'm not a Jedi!"

"Look, we're just-"

"I beg of you. Please just spare me. I have a reason why I have the lightsaber!"

"ENOUGH!" Merida cried in frustration. The man stilled, lower lip trembling as he quivered in fear. Merida looked at the man, the man blubbering and begging for his life. Could he really be the Jedi?

"We're not gonna hurt you," Merida said as softly as she could.

The man released a sigh. "Oh thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you," he said. He crawled forward as he bent down to kiss her toes. Merida leapt back in disgust. Ok, now she was sure this man wasn't the Jedi. What Jedi was debase himself like this? It was pathetic.

Rapunzel brushed past her. She looked at the man. Could he be the Jedi? Why was this lightsaber here? "You don't have to be afraid," she said to gain his attention. He looked to her. She opened her cloak, revealing her two lightsabers at her belt, hers and the Sith's. He looked at them with wide eyes. Mouth falling open in shock.

"So, how do you happen to have a lightsaber?" Eugene asked. The man cleared his throat, before standing up and brushing himself off. He invited them into his home, they took a seat on his furniture as he got them some refreshments. They watched him. He nearly tripped over himself on the way to the kitchen. Their hope that he could be the Jedi was dropping by the second.

After he served them some water he sat down opposite from them. They sipped at their drinks, eyeing him as they waited for him to speak.

"So. You wanna know how I happen to have a lightsaber?" he asked. They all nodded. He fidgeted with his hands. "Well its a simple explanation really. A man did stop by a few years ago. He brought me his cruiser. I fixed it up for him. But he had nothing to pay me with. So he gave me that," he said pointing to the lightsaber in Rapunzel's hand. "I thought, 'Oh, I can probably sell this for some good money'. And then it occurred to me...the moment I pulled that thing out I'd probably be killed for suspicion of being a Jedi. So, thats it," he finished with a shrug.

"So this man was a Jedi?" Merida asked.

"I assume. Or maybe he found the lightsaber. Didn't really occur to ask him."

Everyone exchanged a glance. Disappointment began to well up within them.

"Do you have any idea where he was heading?"

He shook his head. "Nope. Sorry."

Merida and Eugene released a sigh. But Rapunzel kept looking at him. "So can I keep this then?" she asked. The man looked to her.

"Sure."

The next few minutes consisted of the group apologizing for looking through the man's stuff. He accepted. He introduced himself. Calling himself Bork. They asked about the Jedi's name. He said he couldn't remember exactly, but it started with an H. That unfortunately did not give them much to go on. They left, spirits dropping. The sun was beginning to set and they decided to ask around tomorrow. The Jedi had stayed for a few days. So maybe someone had more clues on his whereabouts.

Eugene and Merida talked strategy while Rapunzel trailed behind. Merida and Eugene were sure Bork wasn't the Jedi. But she was not so convinced. It was brief. Maybe only half a second. Probably less. But she could have sworn she saw Bork's fingers twitch and shoulders tense when she asked if she could keep the lightsaber. Any Jedi would be reluctant to give up their lightsaber. The symbol of their status.

But why hadn't he revealed himself when she showed him her lightsaber? Something just didn't feel right. She had to investigate. When the group got back they told Jack about their discovery. He sighed and shrugged saying all they could do was try to look around some more.

* * *

><p>The next day Merida and Eugene went to the cantina to ask around about the Jedi. Meanwhile Rapunzel said she would do her own searching. She went back to Bork's shop. Eyeing him from atop a building as he tinkered in his garage. Whistling away as he rewired a speeder.<p>

She couldn't shake that strange feeling. There was something about him. Like his name. It didn't seem fitting for him. She'd heard that name. It was like the name of a planet she'd once heard of. Bark or Berk? Something like that. Her instincts would just not let it go. Her master had always told her to trust her instincts.

"OW!" Bork suddenly yelled. She looked closely as the hatch to the speeder's engine closed on his finger. He cursed and screamed as he yanked it out, blowing on it. He reeled back in pain, tripping over a tool box in the process. He fell backwards, banging his head against a shelf.

"SON OF A-"

Then again...maybe her instincts were off.

* * *

><p>Inside the bar, Eugene and Rapunzel sat on bar stools. There was a band playing. Smoke filled the air. People talked, playing card games, making deals and talking about speeder races, making shady deals, and placing bets. They spoke with the bartender, who was humanoid in appearance.<p>

"Ah, this is some good stuff barkeep. Another glass please," Eugene said with a wide smile. The bartender laughed, topping off his glass.

"There ya are. You tell me if you want to keep them coming."

"Will do," Eugene said with a hearty salute.

"Interesting crowd of people you got here," Merida said nonchalantly.

"Yeah, we're a pretty popular rest stop. Not to mention a tourist attraction. We get all kinds of species passing through," the bartender replied.

Merida hummed thoughtfully. "You probably seen loads of different people. Any Jedi?" she asked.

The bartender chuckled and shook his head. "Ha, a Jedi. There may have been one a few years ago. After the purge and whatnot. It would make sense to pass through here for a rest. But not that I know of," the man said with a shrug.

Eugene and Merida exchanged a glance. Their search going nowhere. The bartender walked away to serve another patron. Leaving Merida and Eugene to their thoughts. If they asked around too much people would get suspicious, possibly alerting the Empire to their whereabouts. They sat in silence as sipped at their drinks.

"There is a Jedi here," came a whisper. They both turned to their left, and sitting next to Merida was a man. He drank some alcohol before setting his glass down.

"How about another? Then I'll tell you what I know ay?" he said with a cheeky smile as he waved his glass around. Rolling their eyes they bought him another drink. They watched as he chugged it down.

"AHHH. That hits the spot," the man said wiping his mouth on his sleeve. He turned to them both, grinning a grin with missing teeth and dark gums. Merida and Eugene suppressed their revulsion as they awaited him to explain.

He spoke of an incident two years ago. He and some friends were looking through a junkyard for speeder parts. They'd been careless, accidentally made a junk pile collapse. The man had gotten his leg trapped under some scrap. The pile was going to collapse on him. He thought that was the end.

"So I'm saying my goodbyes. My life is flashing before my eyes. And then the junk pile just stops," he revealed. Eugene an Merida cocked a brow. "Oh yeah, just freezes. All that junk just floating for a split second as my friends pull me away. None of them saw it because they were too busy looking at me. But I did."

"And how are you so sure this was a Jedi?" Merida asked.

"Been around the galaxy a few times. Met quite the few Jedi in my time. I can tell when one is using their powers."

"Then who was it?"

The man leaned in, shifting his eyes around. Merida and Eugene leaned in to hear him. "Its Wilo," the man said as he pointed across the room. Merida and Eugene followed his gaze until they saw he was pointing to a Gran. The humanoid alien had three eyes and a goat like head and face as he spoke with some other patrons. For whatever reason, Merida and Eugene found that very hard to believe.

They sighed, thanked the man for his time, and left. But as they did, they were being watched. Two humans, large bodied with red hair, identical faces, except one sported an eye patch followed them, noticing the fiery red peeking out from Merida's hood. They exchanged a glance, smiling darkly to each other.

A resistance leader would fetch a high price to the Empire.

* * *

><p>"You want me to what?"<p>

"Rob him."

"You want me to rob a guy?"

"Yes."

"Why?"

"I think he's the Jedi."

"And robbing him will prove this how?"

"He'll be forced to defend himself."

Jack gave Rapunzel an uncertain look. Apparently she believed the mechanic they'd spoken to yesterday was the Jedi. Though from Merida's description, Jack wasn't so sure.

"You sure Punz? You sure you're not just seeing what you want to see?"

Rapunzel looked down and rubbed her arm. She wasn't 100 % sure. But her instincts were telling her there was more to Bork than he was showing them.

"I don't know," she admitted. "But I need to be sure."

Jack looked at her. He felt a little bad. She was possibly the only Jedi left. He had no idea what that was like. With a sigh he agreed. Then a thought occurred to him.

If this guy was the Jedi...he might be getting his ass kicked.

* * *

><p>Jack was now sure this man was not the Jedi.<p>

"OH PLEASE DON'T HURT ME!" the man pleaded on his knees. Jack stood before him, dressed in a long heavy deep blue leather Jacket over a white tunic. He had on brown pants and brown boots. He had blaster in one hand and a metal hooked cane in the other. He looked down at the man blubbering like a baby as he begged for his life.

"Please, just take these credit chips. They aren't much, but they're all I have," he said as he emptied his pockets and started throwing down credit chips before Jack's feet. So as to keep up the ruse Jack bent down to pick them up.

"Good, free money. Now stay on the ground and keep your head down. And count to 100," Jack demanded. The man nodded as he placed his head against the dirt. Jack backed away, disappearing around a corner to speak with Rapunzel.

"That guy?" he said cocking a brow. "Really?"

Rapunzel flinched and flushed. She smiled helplessly. Jack shook his head. He looked back to see the man's head still on the ground. Great, now he just felt bad. He sighed and shook his head. "I'm going back to the ship, here." He handed her the credit chips. "Say you beat me up and got him his money back or something." With that he walked off, mumbling about craziness and wasted time.

With sigh, Rapunzel peeked around the corner as Bork finally stood up. She walked out, causing him to jump in surprise. He calmed and relaxed when he saw it was her. With a smile she walked up to him. She reached her hand out, showing him the chips.

"I saw the guy who robbed you. He won't be a problem anymore."

Bork's face lit up. He gave her a grateful smile. "Oh thank you Jedi. Thank you," he said as he accepted them. Rapunzel nodded with a smile, although disappointment began to settle in. She was wrong. Bork was not the Jedi.

"Bork, are you sure you don't remember anything useful about the Jedi?"

Bork flinched in surprise at the question. "Nope. Sorry," he said shaking his head. Rapunzel sighed. "Why do you want to find him so badly? I mean, he gave up his lightsaber. Doesn't that kind of mean he didn't want to be found?" he asked her. She looked up at him, she just realized he was taller than her.

"I suppose. Its just..." she paused to swallow sadness. "I'd hoped I wasn't the only one. I'd hoped that I finally wouldn't be alone anymore."

Bork studied her face. Noticing the sadness in her eyes. The loneliness. The longing to see another Jedi. "Sorry to have been a disappointment," he said softly.

She shook her head. "Its not your fault."

The sound of an explosion suddenly ripped through the air. Rapunzel turned to see a plume of smoke rising into the air in the distance. She had a bad feeling.

"I have to go Bork. Get home safely," she said in a quick breath. She crouched down and then leapt onto the top of a house. She ran across rooftops and toward the smoke. She stood atop a building and looked into the streets below. Her eyes widened in shock.

"Battle droids?" she said in astonishment. She hadn't seen battle droids in years. They were rare, and virtually extinct after the clone wars. But there they were, walking in the streets. About thirty of the standard B1 droids, and a handful of super battle droids. She scanned the area, noticing five Magnum battle droids that looked to be huddled around and guarding two men.

"Rapunzel!" came a voice on her wrist comm.

Rapunzel looked down to her wrist and responded. "Merida? What's wrong, where are you?"

"What's wrong?! We're being pinned down by battle droids! Battle droids! Who the bloody hell still uses battle droids!?" Merida shouted. "Someone made me. Probably a bounty hunter. We're pinned down at the end of the street in a someone's house. We need help!"

Rapunzel looked to the end of the street to see a spot of red from a window. And the occasional laser blast being sent toward the advancing droids "Ok, on my way," she said. She took a breath. She ran down the line of houses toward her friends. When she could no longer run along the rooftops she somersaulted off the house to land before the procession of advancing droids. They stopped, momentarily confused. Rapunzel shed her cloak and drew her lightsabers. She held hers in her right and the other Jedi's in her left. She activated them, now wielding a yellow and dark green lightsaber.

From the end of the street the bounty hunters known as the Stabbingtons looked on in interest.

"A Jedi?" one of them said. They both smiled. A Jedi and a resistance leader. They'd be rich.

"Send in the commandos droids."

With a press of a button of one of their control gauntlets they sent in reinforcement for their droids. Rapunzel held her ground, dual wielding her lightsabers as she slashed the advancing droids to pieces. They were a twirling blur of green and yellow as she deflected laser blasts back at the droids to keep her friends safe.

Suddenly there was a shout, followed by a crash. She spared a glance behind her to see Eugene being thrown out of a window. Followed by a commando droid leaping out after him, armed with a knife. It raised it up and brought it down. Eugene jerked out of the way as it plunged into the ground. He kicked it in the head before blasting a hole through it.

More leapt out of the house. Armed with large knives. One charged at him. The other was about to join in when it was suddenly tackled from behind. Jack brought it to the ground and with a quick swipe of his hooked staff he cut its head off. As the other tried to kill Eugene he raised his blaster up and shot it in the back of the head.

Merida burst out of the front door a moment later. A commando droid was right on her tail. It flipped over her to land before her path. Eugene tackled it to the floor, allowing Merida to shoot it in the head.

"We need to get out of here!" Merida shouted. Everyone nodded. "Rapunzel, watch our backs!" The Jedi nodded as they made a break for it. If they could get to the ship they'd be ok. Rapunzel trailed behind, deflecting laser blasts to defend her comrades.

The Stabbingtons grew irritated. One of them pulled out a missile launcher. He took aim at the Jedi. He was sure they could still get something for her corpse. He fired. The rocket flew over the droids' heads and at her.

Rapunzel gasped as she saw it. With a quick wave of both her hands she used the Force to push it off course. Unfortunately, it went flying before it collided with the base of the town's water tower. The tower teetered as its supports exploded. It gave a loud screech and a lurch as it suddenly toppled over, right into the path of her friends, and on top of Merida leading the way.

"MERIDA!" they all shouted in warning. But it was too late as the shadow was already above her. She looked up, her mouth falling open as she fell on her backside. She screamed and shut her eyes as the tons of metal came baring down on her. She was done for.

Yep.

Any second now.

Yep, any moment and she'd be dead...

Why wasn't she dead yet?

She peeked an eye open. Then both her eyes snapped open. She gaped as the entire tower was just...frozen in its falling postion. Scraps of metal were just hanging in the air, suspended by some unseen force. She looked to her friends to see them gawking in amazement. She looked back to Rapunzel, figuring it was her doing. But she found her slack jawed and looking just as surprised.

"Man. You people are trouble," came a voice with a sigh. Merida yelped and looked behind her. She saw Bork standing over her. His arms raised above his head, brows furrowed in concentration. He looked down at her with his emerald green eyes.

But they were completely different than before. They were narrowed, serious, and focused. Holding no trace of fear.

"You had to go snooping around. You couldn't leave well enough alone," he said shaking his head and running a hand through his hair. He looked up to the advancing droids. He frowned, and then with a grunt he sent the water tower flying at them. It landed before them, cutting them off from their sight.

Everyone watched as Bork advanced, walking towards Rapunzel. He stepped past her as she stared at him in awe. She'd been right. He was a Jedi. Her instincts were right. SHE'D FOUND HIM!

Bork leapt onto the collapsed tower, staring out at the throng of battle droids still advancing. He sighed heavily. All his years of hiding. Gone. Wasted. Capoot. He just had to come see what was happening.

Rapunzel leapt up to join him, all smiles as she stared at the side of his face. She felt a tugging on her hand as the other lightsaber was yanked from her grip. She watched as it flew over to Bork. It levitated in front of him. Spinning before flying into his right hand. He activated it, feeling the familiar hum of his weapon that he hadn't picked up in years.

He sighed. He counted over thirty droids.

"Bork?" Rapunzel said nervously to get his attention.

He frowned, turning his head to look at her. "Its Hiccup." Before she could respond he crouched down and leapt into the air above the droids. Merida, Eugene, and Jack climbed up the tower and peeked over the side to watch.

The droids aimed their weapons as Hiccup became airborne. He was right over them. Disappearing from sight as he passed in front of the sun. The droids couldn't get a proper lock on him, so they waited for him to reappear. And then in a blur of green he did.

He came falling down at blinding speeds, landing right in the middle of their numbers. And when he touched down he slammed his left palm against the ground, letting out a massive burst of the Force in all directions that was so powerful it sent all the droids around him flying back and away from him. They crashed into houses and into the other droids. Those that weren't sent flying were rocked, barely avoid falling over.

Rapunzel and her friends gasped. He was much more powerful than Rapunzel. That much was clear. Rapunzel watched on, smiling wide. Heart alight and swelling with happiness and joy.

She wasn't alone.

And she'd found someone who could be her teacher. Her mentor.

Her master.

* * *

><p><strong>It is ON!<strong>


	5. Chapter 5

**It Begins**

"Wow!"

"He's amazing!"

"Look at him go!"

Rapunzel remained silent and watched Hiccup fight as the others gaped and whispered in amazement of his skill. He fought right in the middle of their ranks, deflecting laser blasts from all directions. His lightsaber a green blur of motion as it moved through the air, slicing the droids apart with every swing.

He slashed a droid's head before thrusting his palm forward, sending it back into the others and toppling them over. More lasers kept flying at him, he moved his lightsaber, sending them back from all directions. He rushed forward, slicing a super battle droid in half. He was a green blur. They could barely follow his movement.

He threw his lightsaber, letting it pierce the chest of a droid before rushing to it, ripping it out and and slicing it in half with a downward swing. He thrust his hand out, puling a super battle droid toward him. He spun around it as it came past him and he sliced it through the middle. He rushed to another droid, closing in in the blink of an eye before destroying it with an upward slash then leaping over it to slash the one behind it apart on the way down.

Then he started leaping around. He jumped through the air, leaping over their heads before slicing them off or in half. He touched down for only an instant before he was off the ground again. He spun and twirled madly in a deadly display that was amazing to watch.

Rapunzel analyzed the way he fought. And by his skill he was definitely no Padawan. She'd say he was most likely a knight as she didn't recognize his name among the list of masters.

Eventually none were left around him. All the droids laid scattered around his feet in bits and pieces. He stood up, surveying his work before looking back to the Stabbingtons. They glared at him. They took a step back, then pointed. The Magnum battle droids stepped forward. Brandishing their fighting staffs with the electromagnetic ends that could be used to deflect even a lightsaber.

Hiccup straightened up. He took a few breathes to focus. Recalling his memories of when he'd had to fight Magnum droids. They were always a challenge. Good enough for even a seasoned Jedi. He reached his hand back. From her belt the Sith lightsaber went flying away from Rapunzel and into his hand. He activated it, cocking a brow when he saw the red beam of a Sith.

But he couldn't dwell on it as they came, twirling their staffs. The electricity at the ends crackling dangerously. Then they were on him, trying to surround him. He blocked, parried, and swung back. Using both lightsabers in tandem to defend and counter. His eyes darted around as he watched all the droids.

He ducked a swing from one and stabbed it in the chest before ripping it out ducking down and cutting through its leg. It fell to the ground off balance and went offline from damage. The remaining four kept the pressure on. Getting annoyed he slammed his palm against the ground.

The droids were knocked off their feet and into the air. As they were falling he lashed out quickly and cut them to pieces.

With no droids left he focused on the Stabbingtons. They started to get nervous. Raising their blasters they shot at him wildly. He simply stood and walked up to them slowly. Deflecting or avoiding the blasts as he drew nearer and nearer. When he was within striking distance he lashed out, slicing through the barrels of the weapons. The Stabbingtons looked at their now useless weapons in shock before the ends of the lightsabers were in their faces.

Hiccup glared at them, hands steady. And he waited. The Stabbingtons were frozen on the spot. But eventually they came to a decision.

They turned tail and ran. Far and fast.

Hiccup watched them go. Shaking his head and snorting in disgust. With a breath he deactivated the lightsabers in his hands.

Rapunzel walked up from behind. She'd been watching him the entire time. This man had displayed several forms of lightsaber combat. Ataru, Juyo, Soresu, Shii-Cho, Shien, and even Niman. He switched them up and blended them on the fly. Like some of the best Jedi would. And he'd let the Stabbingtons go, sticking to the code by not killing an unarmed opponent. He was a Jedi. There was no doubt in her mind.

"AHHHHH!" Hiccup suddenly yelled. "Cramps! Oh damn it!" He hissed in pain as his muscles screamed at him. He began to pant. "I'm out of shape," he said between deep breaths. He hadn't done anything like that in years. Even when using the Force, it was a strain on the body. He rubbed his muscles as he heard footsteps behind him.

He turned and saw Rapunzel beaming at him. "I was right. It is you," she whispered. Her friends came up behind her.

"So all of that, an act? A lie?" Merida asked incredulously.

Hiccup sighed. He rubbed his eyes. "An act? Yes. A lie? No," he said seriously. He looked to them, his face stern. "I'm not a Jedi, because the Jedi are gone. Dead."

Rapunzel flinched and gaped in disbelief. "Thats not true! We're alive. We're not all gone," Rapunzel argued. How could he say something like that?

Hiccup snorted. "Oh yes, the great Jedi Order," he said gesturing to them both. "I'm sure the Empire would quake with fear at the sight of one Knight and a Padawan," he said with biting sarcasm.

"But-"

"The Order is gone," Hiccup repeated. "Take my advice Padawan. Drop your lightsaber and hide. That's how you'll survive. Because the Order is never coming back."

Rapunzel stood there, heartbreak coursing through her. Her dreams crashing down around her. It shouldn't' have been like this. She'd just met another Jedi. And he was telling her to give up, that the Jedi were gone.

"But the Jedi don't believe in absolute," she whispered weakly.

Hiccup rolled his eyes and shook his head. To emphasize his point he dropped both his lightsabers. Rapunzel watched them drop. And as they did so did her hope. When they hit the ground Hiccup turned on his heel and walked away. Not looking back. Seeing the only other Jedi she'd met turn his back on her, the code, and everything they believed in made her fall to her knees and drop her head in sadness.

Her friends watched her. Not sure what they could do to help. They came up to her and knelt beside her.

"Hey Punz, its ok," Eugene whispered.

"Yeah, who needs a guy like that anyway. Not us," Jack offered.

"We'll find another Jedi. I mean we found him. So he can't be the only one. Right?" Merida said to encourage her.

Rapunzel remained silent. They watched her. And then they saw moisture fall to the ground before her. She'd begun to cry. She sobbed, the loss of the Jedi finally sinking in. For the first time, she truly felt she could be the last one. They watched her, their hearts clenching for her. She'd been searching for years, only to have her hopes squashed.

Merida clenched her fists. Fury boiling up from within. She stood up and began making her way after Hiccup.

"Mer? Where are you going?" Jack asked.

"I'm going to give that man a piece of my mind. I didn't come all this way to leave without a Jedi." She took off, promising to meet her friends at the ship later. Jedi beside her.

She found Hiccup as he was walking out of town and to the junkyard. She followed after him. He kept his head down and his eyes straight as she walked beside him. Her eyes were narrowed and boring into his skull. He ignored her.

When they reached the junkyard Merida cocked a brow. "What are you doing here?" she asked. He ignored her, looking around and furrowing his brow in thought. Then he began walking again. "Where are you going?"

"Off planet. Gonna look for a new place to live now that I revealed myself," he explained casually. He made his way to a large junk pile. Raising a hand up, he waved it to the side. The junkpile lurched and fell over and to the side. An underneath was a black Jedi fighter. Old and with splashes of red. He smiled at it and nodded in satisfaction.

"So thats it? Run and hide forever?" Merida asked sharply. He turned to her. He shrugged. It made her furious. "What the hell happened to you. You're a Jedi!"

"Was," he corrected.

"Why did you save me then?"

"Simple explanation really. I'm an idiot," he said casually.

"People are dying. You could make a difference. I know you could. Do you kow how much we've lost?" she asked referring to the rebel alliance.

Hiccup narrowed his eyes. "You want to talk about loss? To me? Try losing an entire Order. Thousands of Jedi, all over the galaxy, wiped out," he snapped his fingers for emphasis. "Gone! In an instant! I lost my masters, my friends, my mom! Hell, I even lost my leg," he said a he lifted his pant leg to show a metal replacement.

Merida flinched. Well it was hard to argue with that. She didn't know what that was like. She'd lost things too. But not like him. She rubbed her arm nervously. Not sure how to respond.

"I'm sorry," she whispered. He crossed his arms over his chest. "But thats why we need you. Your power."

"The Sith are too powerful. One Knight and Padawan won't be enough," he said simply.

"We can find more. We found you," Merida pointed out. She took a step forward. "We can help you rebuild. The Jedi order can begin anew. Alongside a New Republic. Just please, come with us," Merida said softly. She held his gaze and offered her hand. He eyed it. But with a huff he turned his back on her.

Merida dropped her hand. She sighed. It was useless. He'd lost the will to fight. She turned around. She took two steps and then stopped.

"There is no death, there is the force," she said over her shoulder. His shoulders remained stiff. In the end all she could do was keep going.

* * *

><p>Back at the ship, she rejoined the others. They looked at her. She shook her head. They all dropped their heads in disappointment. She asked about Rapunzel. They led her to her. Poor thing, her eyes looked dead. She sat in a chair, hugging her knees to her chest. Their hearts went out to her. She was feeling the worst of this failure.<p>

Merida decided it was time to go. Jack agreed. They strapped in as Jack started the ship and got them into orbit. They looked back at Rapunzel, her head was still down. Eugene placed a hand on hers.

"Hey Punz, its ok," he said.

"Yeah, we'll find another Jedi. This means you aren't the only one right?" Merida pointed out. Rapunzel didn't respond. She bowed her head. They all exchanged a glance.

Suddenly the communications line went off. Jack cocked a brow.

"What is it Jack?" Merida asked.

"Someone is hailing us," he said. He looked back to Merida and Eugene. With a shrug, he let the transmission through.

"I'm gonna need somewhere to keep my fighter," came a familiar voice. Rapunzel's head perked up. She looked at the comm line with wide hopeful eyes.

"Hiccup?" Merida asked.

"Yes Princess. Now is your ship big enough for my fighter or not?"

* * *

><p>Everyone waited as Hiccup landed his ship in the tiny one fighter bay the Snow Flake had. They waited outside the bay. Rapunzel was hopping with excitement. Smiling wide. The door slid open, and Hiccup strolled in. Wearing a dark green tunic with a black vest. He had on brown pants and dark boots and over it was a dark brown cloak with a hood.<p>

He stiffened as they were all waiting for him. "Ok. So I'm here. What's the plan?"

* * *

><p>The next day, the group was flying towards their rendezvous point. The group felt proud to have Hiccup with them. They learned more about him. He was a Jedi knight. He'd fought in the clone wars. Served as Jedi general. He was friendly, but a little reserved. Rapunzel nodded in understanding as he told them he was a Jedi Guardian, one of the three paths a Jedi took when they became a knight. They didn't know what that entailed. No one but Rapunzel at least. Merida wondered what caused him to change his mind and join. As she went looking around for him she bumped into him as he came out of the lavoratory. She looked at him and did a double take.<p>

He's shaved and cut his hair. And now that he looked clean she realized he was younger than she'd thought.

And handsome.

"Everything ok Princess?" he asked. Merida blinked and flushed. Realizing she'd been staring.

"Oh, yes. Sorry, you just look different," she said blushing.

"Yeah, got tired of the Wookiee look," he joked. She chuckled in amusement. He brushed past her to go about his own business. She watched him go. He stopped. "Oh, and Princess?" he said looking over his shoulder.

"You can call me Merida."

He nodded. "Thanks for reminding me of who I am. A Jedi." He gave her a smile, making her blush a little more and her heart flutter. Then he went on his way.

Merida watched him go. And when he was gone she slumped against a wall and let out a deep breath.

* * *

><p>The group sat in the cockpit. Hiccup had his eyes closed. He peeked and eye open and glanced to his left. He was met with a wide smile and a doe eyed hopeful stare of admiration. He closed his eyes. But a few minutes later he opened them. Still a smile. Still a stare.<p>

"Master?"

"Do not call me that," Hiccup said with a frown.

Rapunzel flinched. Then she pouted. "I was hoping you could train me," she asked hopeful.

Hiccup scoffed. "I'm not master material Rapunzel. Trust me," Hiccup said dismissively. She deflated, and it was painful to see. He sighed. "Who was your old master Rapunzel?"

"Master Aurora."

"Hmm. I knew her. She was a good Jedi."

"I recognize you too. Now that you don't have the beard. You were Master Valka's son," she said curiously.

He nodded. "Look Rapunzel, I understand why you want a master. But its just not me."

"Please?"

"No."

"Please?"

"No."

"Please?"

"Rapunzel, you shouldn't try to strong arm someone into being your master. Its not beneficial to either party."

"But you may be the only one in the entire galaxy who can teach me. Please?"

"No. You can ask me all you want but the answer will not change." Hiccup didn't know Rapunzel very well just yet.

"Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please?"

* * *

><p>An hour later while Hiccup was in the bathroom, Rapunzel was outside the door. "Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please?"<p>

* * *

><p>While Hiccup slept, "Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please?"<p>

* * *

><p>While he ate, "Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please?"<p>

* * *

><p>As he walked through the ship, "Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please?"<p>

* * *

><p>Patience was a Jedi virtue. You obtained it through countless hours of meditation and discipline. But even an experienced and seasoned Jedi had a limit. Hiccup's eye twitched. Rapunzel had not stopped. Not slept and hardly ate. He was going nuts. She would use the Force to heal her throat, ensuring she could endlessly barrage him with requests to be her master.<p>

She sat beside him as he tried and failed to drown her out. "Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please? Please?"

"OK!" Hiccup shouted. Rapunzel smiled as he turned to her. "Ok, just make it stop. For the love of the Force make it stop," he said as he passed a hand through his hair and took a breath.

"So you'll do it? You'll teach me?"

"Yes."

"Can I call you Master?"

"No," Hiccup said firmly. His eyes widened as he heard her take a breath.

"Ple-"

He clapped a hand over her mouth. "Ok."

Rapunzel released a giddy squeal. She bounced in her seat and clapped happily. "Woohoo," she muttered to herself. Hiccup sighed and rubbed his eyes. He wasn't entirely happy about this new situation with Rapunzel. But he couldn't help but smile a little.

It warmed his heart to be with another Jedi. And maybe they could find more. Maybe they could rebuild the Order and restore the Republic. Was it long shot? Yes. Was it crazy? Yup.

But Hiccup had alway been one for a little craziness.

So what the hell?

* * *

><p>Back on Ord Mantell the Stabbingtons were nursing their pride in the local bar. They cursed and grumbled, their chance to make a fortune gone. Snatched out from under them by one Jedi. And all their droids had been destroyed. Buying new replacements wasn't easy, or cheap. As they continued to drink themselves into a stupor the door to the bar burst open.<p>

Everyone looked up to the entrance. And in walked a person in golden armor. They were of average height, wore a helmet with T shaped visor, and on their back was a jet pack. They could see Vibroblades and blasters at their hips. They recognized what this person was immidiately.

A Mandalorian. Besides the Sith the Mandalorians were some of the Jedi's greatest enemies. They walked up to the bar and took a seat on a stool. The bar keep gulped nervously, Mandalorians were a pretty brutal group of people. Tough. Warrior to the bone. Often serving as mercenaries.

"Bar keep?" the person said in an altered voice. The bar keeper came up to them, trying to remain calm. "I heard word of a Jedi recently. That true?" The bar keeper nodded. "Tell me," the person said leaning in.

"Was it a man or a woman?"

"Man," the barkeeper said.

The person remained silent. They leaned back in their seat. "I see," was all they said before they got up and turned around. They were making their way to the exit when the Stabbingtons blocked their path.

"Hey there."

"We hear you're looking for Jedi?" The Mandalorian remained silent. "How about we team up. We look for them. Take them out. Turn their corpse over to the Empire. Make a fortune. What do you say?"

* * *

><p>In the next few minutes the Stabbingtons went flying out of the bar one after the other. They were bleeding, bloody, and bruised. The Mandalorian strolled out after them. Dusting off their hands. They hit a button on their gauntlet to acivate their jetpack before they took to the air.<p>

They'd have to keep searching. They had to find _that_ Jedi.

They had to find _her._

* * *

><p><strong>New chappie. yay Hiccup! Hows everyone liking the story thus far. <strong>


	6. Chapter 6

**Training & Bonding**

Over the next few days of flying through space Hiccup began to get Rapunzel used to his training regiment. Hiccup spent three hours a day exercising. A difficult task even for him as he said he hadn't exercised regularly in years. Rapunzel took to the regiment seriously. Determined to improve her stamina. As there wasn't a lot of room on the ship they decided to hold off on the lightsaber training.

Eventually the group stopped on a small planet so that Jack could perform some maintenance on the ship. And one day while Merida was walking around the ship she decided to go to the hangar for Hiccup's ship. When she got there she found Jack and Hiccup speaking as Hiccup held out Jack's hooked staff for him. Merida didn't understand why that was his weapon of choice. But she'd seen him use it, so she didn't question its effectiveness as a weapon. Upon closer inspection Merida noticed it looked different.

"Alright. So both ends release an electric shock and the staff itself can even deflect a lightsaber," he told the other man.

"Ah, sweet," Jack said with a wide smile. He took his staff, hitting a switch that sent purple electricity arcing through its hook and at its base. He nodded in satisfaction.

"Hey Jack. New staff?" Merida asked curiously to announce her presence. Jack turned to her still smiling like a kid who received his first speeder.

"Yep. I grabbed some of those staffs off those Magnum droids. Hiccup here refitted it and did some of his magic and bam!" he said holding his staff up proudly.

"Careful though Jack. Its lightsaber resistant. But its not full proof. Too many strikes and it can still be destroyed," Hiccup warned.

"Oh Hiccup. Careful is my middle name," Jack said with a chuckle. Twirling his new staff around he left about his own business. "Bring it on Sith!"

Merida and Hiccup shook their heads in amusement. Hiccup then went over to his ship. He opened a hatch and began tinkering around with the engine and systems. Merida watched him before her gaze fell on the ship. After a few days of working on it it looked brand new. It was all black with red designs. It looked fast, even when sitting still.

"So this is an Interceptor?" she said aloud.

"Yep," Hiccup said, head still in hatch.

"I heard about them. They were said to be the cutting edge of fighters during the Clone Wars."

"They were. Completely state of the art."

"You any good in it?"

Hiccup took his head out of the hatch before closing it. He turned to her with a grin. "One of the best. I was an ace during the war. They used to call me the unholy offspring of lightning and death. Because I struck hard and fast," he said with pride.

Merida was impressed. It sounded like he had quite a few stories to tell. She looked around the small hangar, noticing tools and a plethora of other items scattered around the fighter. Then her eyes fell on something interesting. She furrowed her brows. Walking over she picked up an object.

"Is this...a bow?"

"Hmmm? Oh yeah," Hiccup confirmed. Merida eyed the metal bow in her hand. A longing for home settling on her. "You like bows Merida?"

Merida nodded. "I used to use them all the time back on my planet. In DunBroch I'd go hunting. But when I left, a bow wasn't a practical weapon. I'm a deadshot with a blaster, but put a bow in my hand and the enemy better watch out."

Hiccup chuckled. "Well thats an energy bow. When activated its arrows and string are made of plasma."

"No kidding?"

"Yep. Got it off an assassin. Was curious to how it worked so I kept it," he walked over. He picked up something next to it. "Check this out."

Merida looked over and her eyes widened. "What is that?"

"A Wookiee bowcaster. You want power. Well this is it. Problem is hardly anyone but a Wookiee as the strength to lift it," he explained as he held up a large metal crossbow. He held it up in one hand she noticed.

"You're strong," Merida commented.

"My people are from a planet called Berk. Its a planet with a pretty harsh environment. So my people are...sturdy. With a denser musculature and skeleton than most human races," he explained. Merida hummed thoughtfully. "If you want I can fix up that bow for you?" he offered. Merida smiled wide and nodded in acceptance before thanking him.

Merida left soon after that, but she was definitely going to stop by and see him some more. He was an interesting person. And she couldn't help but find herself drawn to him for some reason.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel stood outside on the planet's surface. There was endless seas of grass as far as the eye could see. She smiled and took a deep breath of air. This planet was beautiful. She wished she could just live here. But alas, they were at war and her comrades needed her.<p>

"Rapunzel?" came a voice that pulled her from her thoughts. She turned around and beamed as Hiccup walked out of the ship. He carried his lightsaber at his belt, looking like a proud Jedi Knight that he was. She was excited, he was going to begin teaching her. "Ready to begin?" She nodded eagerly. "Good. But first things first," his eyes dropped down to the Sith lightsaber. She'd told him of her encounter, he was impressed she'd gotten away intact.

"Take this," he said as he held out his hand. In it was a small pink crystal. She looked at before looking up to him curiously. "Red. The color of anger. The mark of a Sith. You're a Jedi. You should wield the color of one," he said firmly. "This can function as a new focusing crystal. Put it in," he said as he placed it in her palm. She nodded. "Once you do, that lightsaber will become your own."

As she grabbed the Sith's lightsaber her friends came out on top of the ship to watch, curious about how the Jedi train. They watched as the Sith's saber hovered in front of her. She closed her eyes and brought her hands up, and then the lightsaber began to disassemble in midair. They gasped in amazement while Hiccup watched on calmly. With the saber's hilt disassembled the red focusing crystal was removed. It floated to the side before dropping to the ground.

Then the pink crystal began to float into its new spot. It hovered in the center of the pieces before they began building itself around it. When it was complete Rapunzel opened her eyes and took it in hand. She took a breath before she activated it. And out sprang a pink beam. She smiled wide. This new color felt more...well more like her. Not the angry and burning red. But a soft and light pink of flowers.

She looked to Hiccup and he gave her a satisfied nod. She deactivated her new lightsaber as he led her further from the ship and to some flat ground. He cut away the tall grass into a circle for a makeshift sparring ring.

"Alright, so lets see what you got. We're gonna spar so I can see your overall skill level. Set the power on you lightsaber to non lethal levels," he instructed. She nodded. She pulled out her yellow saber, turning down its power before activating it. Hiccup did the same with his own. At this level the lightsabers could bruise and singe. But not dismember or cut.

"Alright, lets go," Hiccup said. Rapunzel raised her lightsaber up. Hiccup reached out his hand and it was suddenly yanked from her grip. He caught it in his palm and smirked. "Firm grip Padawan." Rapunzel flushed in embarrassment and nodded. He tossed it back to her and dropped into a battle stance. Rapunzel activated her lightsaber once again, she took a breath to ready herself, and then she surged forward.

Everyone watched as Rapunzel went at Hiccup. Striking and slashing at him in a blur of yellow. But Hiccup was faster. He easily avoided her, blocking and parrying her attacks before countering with a stinging strike to the shins and arms that would make her yelp in pain.

"I would've taken your arms and legs if this was real," Hiccup commented.

They continued to spar, Hiccup easily dominating the Padawan. Eventually she couldn't go on. She dropped to her knees in exhaustion, having failed to hit him even once.

"Overall...not bad. Its obvious you haven't had proper instruction in quite some time. But the battlefield has been a decent teacher, keeping your skills sharp. We can work on this," he said with a nod. Rapunzel smiled through her exhaustion. Glad to know she wasn't hopeless. He pointed his lightsaber at her. "Shall we continue?" She nodded eagerly. She picked herself up before charging back at him.

The group decided to stay a few days to give Hiccup the time to train Rapunzel some more. And the Padawan was grateful for it. She and Hiccup spent hours sparring. Hiccup also went through drills with her, correcting her stance and form she hadn't realized was off. This was what she'd hoped for, with a proper teacher she could improve herself. They meditated together, did exercises to increase her connection to the Force. Hiccup was a patient teacher, offering advice and explaining theories and concepts to better help her understand what she was supposed to do. And Rapunzel was a willing student. He began to give her the basics of the other forms, especially Form II which emphasized lightsaber duels. And seeing as how they were going to be fighting Sith it would prove to be a necessity.

In just a few days her friends could see her improving. They watched as her moves became more refined and precise. Her technique was becoming sharper and swifterswifter with each session. She began to regularly switch between one and two lightsabers as Hiccup began teaching her the form known as Niman and the principles of the style known as Jar'Kai, both of which often employed the use of dual blades. It was still going to take some time for her to reach Hiccup's level, but she was more than up to the task.

* * *

><p>"And here it is," Hiccup said as she showed Merida her new weapon. Merida gasped at the bow in his hand. It wasn't like the one he'd shown her last time. "I thought the bow could use some power. So I took it apart alongside the Wookiee bowcaster. Then with some modifications and a little tinkering I combined them. Now it has more reach and firepower," he said as he handed her the weapon reminiscent of a high tech longbow.<p>

She eyed it in amazement. Hiccup showed her how it worked after taking her outside.

"Alright, so the string is made of plasma. So you don't want to touch it with your bare hand. Hold it by the grip here," he explained as he pointed it out. She pulled the grip back, causing the plasma energy to form into an arrow. She smiled in excitement.

"Cool right? When it runs out of power it won't be able to fire more arrows though, so be careful. But in case that does happen the plasma of the drawstring can be used as a makeshift weapon." She nodded in understanding. "I can also make you some arrows. With a flip of a switch it can fire metal slugs at high speeds and energy."

"Wow," she said as she marveled at the thing. "This is amazing Hiccup. I could kiss you right now," she said beaming. But as her words struck her she flinched and blushed. "Well, I mean...uh...what I meant was-"

"Its fine Merida. I understand," he said dismissively with a small smile.

She blushed some more in embarrassment. But thanked him again.

* * *

><p>Over the next few days Hiccup would bond with the crew. He and Rapunzel would still spar, making great entertainment for the non Jedi who would watch them leap around the field as they battled. At one point they began vaulting onto the ship. Sailing over over the heads of their friends who watched with slack jaws.<p>

Hiccup and Jack grew quite close. Hiccup was quite well travelled. So he and Jack would update star maps and plot new routes with Hiccup's vast knowledge of the many star systems. Hiccup would also get Jack to spar with Rapunzel, teaching her to better adapt to opponents carrying different weapons.

Eugene seemed to be the least friendly with Hiccup. Merida and Jack suspected it had something to do with him and Rapunzel spending so much time together. But he still had a respect for Hiccup and was always polite when they did speak.

Merida would often seek Hiccup out when he and Rapunzel were not sparring together. She was walking to Hiccup's hangar, which had more or less become his personal quarters. As she reached the door it slid open and Rapunzel came out, nearly bumping into her in the process.

"Hi Merida," Rapunzel said with a smile.

"Hey Punz. Whats going on?"

"Nothing much. Just getting my lightsaber back from Hiccup. Look what he did to it," Rapunzel said beaming as she raised up her former Sith lightsaber. It had been colored pink, looking a lot less imposing and deadly. "Isn't it cute?"

"Yes Punz, its adorable," Merida said with a chuckle.

Rapunzel clipped it to her belt. She then looked at Merida curiously, cocking her head to the side. "Are you going to see Hiccup?"

Merida cocked a brow. "Yes. Why?"

Rapunzel kept looking at her. She leaned in. "You spend a lot more time with him recently. You're constantly seeking him out when he's not busy. And you stare at him when he isn't looking."

Merida flinched as her cheeks immediately went red. "What? No I don't."

"So you aren't developing feelings for him?"

"WHAT!? No. That would be...ha...ridiculous," Merida said awkwardly, averting her gaze.

Rapunzel leaned back and smiled. "Oh. Ok. Thats good. I'd hate for you to waste your time," Rapunzel said innocently.

"What's that supposed to mean?"

"Just that Hiccup would not be interested."

"Excuse me!?" Merida cried in offense. Merida had never been vain. But she knew she wasn't ugly. She was a catch damn it!

Rapunzel realized she'd offended Merida. "Oh no Merida, I didn't mean to imply you are unattractive or undesirable. Its just that Hiccup is a Jedi. And Jedi refrain from things that lead to attachment. Like romantic relationships for instance," she explained quickly.

That was news to Merida. She didn't realize that Jedi didn't marry. "Wait, but you said Hiccup's mom was a Jedi?"

Rapunzel shrugged. "Well they do make some exceptions. Oh well, it doesn't matter anyway. Like you said, you have no feelings for him. Bye," Rapunzel said as she brushed past her and walked off.

Merida watched her go. Feeling slightly bad for Eugene who obviously had developed feelings for the young Jedi. She pursed her lips in thought. Why did Rapunzel have to go and say that?

Merida was a peculiar type of person. If you told her not to do something, it would only make her want to do it more. This personality had led her to her current life as a rebel leader. And now Hiccup was like some kind of forbidden fruit in her eyes. That only made him seem that much more interesting.

And oddly tantalizing.

She faced the door. On a whim she straightened out her clothes, brushed some hair out of her face, and then stood up straight. Its not like she was trying to attract his attention or anything. That would be silly. Why would she want Hiccup, the Jedi Knight who was kind, compassionate, brave, strong, clever, and handsome to be interested in her?

She wouldn't, thats why.

As she spent more time with Hiccup she came to learn about his life. His father was leader of the planet of Berk. A planet in the Archipelago star system. His mother and father had been betrothed to each other before his mother showed aptitude in the Force at a young age and was inducted into the Jedi Order, becoming the first of their people to do so. When she came of age she chose not to break her betrothal to his father as she'd come to have feelings for him. They married and she'd had Hiccup.

Unfortunately, his father wanted Hiccup to be the ruler of Berk. But Hiccup showed aptitude in the Force at a very young age, prompting Valka to take him to the Jedi for training. As it was against the Jedi code to rule, his father had lost his heir. The relationship between his parents had become strained. And they eventually stopped speaking to each other, being married only in name.

"She sounded like a good woman," Merida commented.

Hiccup smiled. But she could see the hint of sadness in his eyes. "She was."

"So she's?"

He nodded. Her heart went out to him. He didn't want to go into the details of her demise. So she changed the subject to her own life. She was the Princess of the planet DunBroch in the DunBroch star system. Her planet had been allies with three other close planets and people which they shared a common ancestry. When the Empire came to their system to impose their rule her family was forced to obey.

She refused to obey. She fled off planet and joined the rebellion. Intent of returning democracy to the galaxy and restoring the Republic.

Hiccup couldn't help but admire her resolve to fight. Unlike him who'd lost hope and had been content to hide. He vowed that he was done hiding. That he'd fight for the restoration of the Republic and her dream.

Merida looked to him and smiled. Her heart fluttered at the look of passion in his eyes. The determination for freedom they both shared. They were the same, she realized. Their dreams were the same.

They fit together.

* * *

><p>After a week of downtime on the small planet they set out towards Prime, Command center of the Rebel Alliance. Prime was ecstatic to hear they had another Jedi with them. Especially a Jedi Knight. As they were about to jump to hyperspace they suddenly received a distress beacon from a nearby rebel outpost. They decided to make a detour and headed there.<p>

The planet they reached was one with vast amounts of water and jagged rock formations and cliff sides that just jutted out from the ocean depths. They locked onto the beacon and came to the cliffside command center. Outside, it looked largely intact. There was no sign of Empire activity. They wondered if it was a false alarm. But they also noticed there were no staff coming out to see them.

They all felt a sense of unease but they decided to investigate. The group entered the compound, finding it empty. No people, no security. Nothing. The group split up to search, with Jack, Eugene, and Rapunzel going together and Hiccup and Merida a team of their own.

Hiccup and Merida opted to go to the security room. The others chose to look around for signs of what could have happened. As they explored the dark halls of the base Rapunzel felt something. She couldn't put her finger on it. But it was giving her the chills. A sense of dread, something polluting the air around them.

They walked into the hangar, and they all gasped in horror. All the rebels were gathered there. And they were dead. Their bodies littered the ground. As they inspected the bodies, Rapunzel clenched her fist in anger. All of them sported a very specific wound. The type inflicted by one weapon in particular.

A lightsaber.

"Hello Jedi. We meet again," came a dark chilling voice. Rapunzel straightened out and looked around before her eyes fell on a figure in black sitting on top of a rebel fighter.

"You," Rapunzel said lowly. She narrowed her eyes in anger. He'd slaughtered them all. The Sith.

"I was hoping we'd meet again. You have something of mine."

Rapunzel kept glaring at him. Jack and Eugene could see her shoulders were tense. They felt the same fury she was. Slowly she reached her hands down and grabbed her lightsabers. She pointed them at the ground and activated them.

She may have been overzealous to believe she could take the Sith on now, especially after she'd only had a little over a week of training. But she couldn't let this go. The rebels, her comrades, deserved justice.

The Sith had to pay.

The Sith chuckled and stood up. He opened his cloak as two the two lightsabers with curved hilts flew into his hands.

"Ok Jedi. Lets see if you've improved."

Rapunzel crouched before leaping into the air and at him. She raised her lightsabers above her head as she came down on him.

She was stronger now. She could fight.

The Sith would pay.

* * *

><p><strong>Elsa will not be a Sith random Guest. She is not evil or a bad guy. That would just be weird. <strong>

**The Sith is not Snotlout. Snotlout is a jerk. But he's not Sith level evil. to make him a Sith i'd have to alter his personality drastically to make him evil enough. **

**Skyline 10: No, lilo and stitch will not appear in this series. Its star wars. Nor will the Iron Giant. As for in the Big Four superhero AU series, i have no plans to use them as of yet. But I might change my mind if i have an idea. **

**BlackCheetah16: There will be Merricup. But it won't be simple as Hiccup is a Jedi and they generally refrain from romance. **


	7. Chapter 7

**Bitter Betrayal**

Rapunzel attacked the Sith relentlessly. Exchanging strikes left and right. She could tell he was still toying with her. Not giving it his all. But that was fine. She was doing better than their previous encounter. His arrogance would be his downfall. They fought atop a rebel fighter, slashing and parrying blows. Rapunzel made use of her two lightsabers, blocking and countering at the same time.

The Sith lifted his leg to avoid her attack before leaping off the fighter. Rapunzel leapt down after him, spinning wildly as she fell. He reacted fast, blocking her flurry of attacks before she was on him again. She had him on the defensive this time, putting her training by Hiccup to good use. She thrust forward to stab him, but he sidestepped her attack and came around her. He swung at her back but she slung her lightsabers behind her to defend.

Jack and Eugene watched in anticipation. Having already alerted their comrades and waiting for them to arrive and back them up.

Rapunzel was thrown backward by a Force push, colliding with a wall. She gathered her wits quickly as the Sith charged her. He swung his lightsabers in an X shape intent to slice through her body. She leapt over him as he came, dodging his attack and coming down behind him. He spun clockwise with his weapon, aiming low to cut her legs out from under her. But she stabbed her lightsabers into the ground, right in front of their path, stopping the attack. She kicked him in the stomach before throwing her palms forward, using the Force to slam him back against the wall.

Then she spun clockwise to gain momentum. She held her lightsabers parallel to each other, hoping to end the duel with a double strike. But at the last second he cartwheel away, dodging her blow as she cut two smoldering lines into the wall.

He leapt back a few feet before standing up. From under his hood she could tell he was assessing her. Rapunzel gave him a glare. Letting him know she was not afraid of him. She held her lightsabers out, ready to continue.

Jack and Eugene gaped. She had gotten better. Much. She'd almost killed the Sith.

They watched as the Sith's shoulder began to shake. And then he let out a laugh. "Oh wow. You have gotten better," he said. He sounded impressed as he nodded. "I'm genuinely surprised. But, you're still not match for me...Padawan," he drawled. His voice dripping with venom. He deactivated one of his lightsabers. He put the other away and held the one firmly in both hands. He cracked his neck and rolled his shoulders.

And then in a blur he charged her.

Rapunzel almost didn't have time to defend. He battered away at her defense. Making use of his superior strength and exploiting the weakness of the dual sword style. With only one hand on the lightsabers you were vulnerable to powerful enough attack. He swung wildly at her. She tried fighting back but he was taking her seriously now. She spun around him and and crossed her saber in front of her as he brought his down. He pushed her back as she tried to plant her feet.

She pushed his weapon back and swung diagonally at his right. But he jerked out of the way before kicking her in the gut. She doubled over in pain as he kicked her across the face. Making her stumble and spin away. He thrust his palm forward, throwing her back against a fighter. She winced as seh collided painfully against it and then gasped before rolling under a strike. She leapt away to gain some distance. She landed and watched as he cut off the wing of a fighter. Using his power he levitated it off the ground before sending it at her.

Rapunzel slid under it, barely dodging it as it came just a few inches from her nose. Right as she stood back up she was met with a flash of blue light, knocking her lightsabers from her hand before her whole body was suddenly assaulted with burning, stinging, and agonizing pain.

She fell to the ground and screamed as the Sith advanced on her. She peeked her eyes open and saw the lighting flying from his fingers. She screamed, her body convulsing and spasming as he tortured her. Delighting in her agony.

"Did you really think you could beat me?" he said lowly. He sent more lightning at her. Wanting her to scream more and suffer at the hands of his power. He would make her suffer before he killed her. The insolent Jedi.

Suddenly the lightsaber was shot from his hand. He drew his other one and turned to see the man who'd stopped him before on Atlus holding a blaster up. He growled and was about to charge when someone stepped into his path. A white haired man who'd come in with the Jedi. He held a hooked staff in hand and glared at him.

Jack twirled his staff and activated the electromagnetic charges. "Lets go Sith," he said.

The Sith cocked a brow. Then he chuckled. He darted over and swung his lightsaber, intending to cut his weapon in half. Jack held his staff up vertically to block. And the lightsaber stopped when it made contact with the staff. The Sith flinched in surprise when the weapon wasn't cleaved in two. Jack withdrew his staff before jabbing the butt against him, the Sith cried out as an electric shock went through him.

"Thats right. Phrick metal Sith!" Jack shouted. The Sith leapt back before rushing back at him. Luckily Jack was a skilled fighter in his own right. He may not have had the prowess of a Jedi or Sith. But you didn't survive in his line of work without learning to defend yourself. He and the Sith exchanged attacks. Jack was able to hold him off and was doing pretty well. His staff gave him an added advantage as the reach held the Sith at bay.

He leapt into the air as the Sith swung for his legs, catching him in the chin with a swift kick. The Sith stumbled back as Jack pulled out a blaster and fired at him. The Sith blocked, but then he had to keep up his defense as Eugene joined in. Hiccup had told them that a disadvantage to using a lightsaber with a curved hilt was that you became more vulnerable to blaster fire. A weakness they were exploiting.

The Sith growled and hissed as some of the lasers made it through, catching him in the arm and leg. The Sith held out his hand and brought his other lightsaber to him. With the added saber his defense was better. Jack and Eugene were forced to stop shooting lest they receive their own fire.

"I think we're winning," Jack said with a grin. The Sith snarled. He raised his hand up, levitating Jack off the ground. His eyes went wide in panic. "Not winning!" In the next instant he was thrown into Eugene, sending them both back to the wall.

With the interlopers incapacitated the Sith turned back to a downed Rapunzel. It was time to kill the Jedi. He walked over to her body slowly. Basking in his victory. After he killed her he'd take care of the other rebels. He paused above her body, looking down on her.

He raised his lightsaber above his head. Finally about to kill her.

Jack and Eugene groaned before peeking open their eyes. Then their eyes flew open as they saw the Sith about to kill Rapunzel.

"NOOO!" they both shouted in unison. The Sith swung downward.

Then with a screech and a loud bang the entrance door to the hanger was ripped off its hinges and sent flying across the room. The Sith froze as it collided with him. Sending him hurtling away from Rapunzel and smashing him against a wall. Jack and Eugene looked to the door and let out a breath in relief.

Hiccup had just arrived. He and Merida entered. Immediately surveying the situation before going to Rapunzel. Hiccup kneeled down and checked her vitals. She seemed ok. Just unconscious. He looked up as he sensed a shift in the Force. The door came flying back at them. His friends gasped as it flew at them with blinding speed.

Hiccup raised his arm up before throwing it to the side. Deflecting the steel door and throwing it against a wall. He looked to where it had come and his eyes narrowed. A Sith.

"Everyone. Take Rapunzel and get to the ship," he commanded. They all looked to him as he drew his lightsaber. He activated it, eyes on the Sith. They could see the fire in his eyes. They nodded and picked Rapunzel up. Eugene carried her bridal style while Jack collected her lightsabers. Then they were gone. Leaving the knight to face the Sith alone.

The Sith and Jedi Knight stared at each other. Waiting for the other to move first. And then in a black and green blur they flew across the room and at each other. They met in the span of one heartbeat before their weapons clashed against each other.

The ground cracked underneath them as their powers clashing damaged the very environment.

The light of their weapons illuminated their faces. Hiccup peered into the hood of the Sith. And was met with a very familiar pair of eyes.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel began to come to. Immediately she felt that she was moving. She could feel herself being held against a warm body. With a groan her eyelids began to flutter open. She saw herself being moved through the halls of the rebel base. She heard the voices of her friends. And then she squinted as they burst outside and into the sunlight.<p>

"Rapunzel, are you ok?" She heard a voice ask. She craned her head up to see Eugene looking down at her. She finally realized he was the one carrying her. Holding her to his chest and in his arms as one would a bride.

She blushed, but nodded in confirmation. And then she remembered what was happening. "The Sith!" she cried in panic. She squirmed out of Eugene's arms to stand. She fell to a knee as her vision was spotty. She shook her head to clear it away before looking around frantically.

"Its ok Punz," Jack said to calm her down. "You're safe."

"Where is the Sith?" Rapunzel asked.

"Later. Right now we need to get to the ship," Merida ordered. But Rapunzel didn't budge. And when she noticed Merida she took note of someone else missing from their company.

"Where's Hiccup?!" she cried in worry.

"He's fighting the Sith Punz. Now come on," Merida urged.

Rapunzel's eyes widened. She noticed her lightsabers in Jack's hands and extended her palms. They flew from him and into her hands before she turned on her heel to head back inside. Someone grabbed her arm, causing her to look back into Merida's eyes.

"Punz, he told us to wait in the ship," she said.

"I don't care. The Sith is powerful. I can help."

"Punz-"

"I can't lose another master!" she shouted. Everyone flinched at her harsh tone. They saw her eyes begin to water. "Not again," she whispered softly.

"Punz. C'mon. Hiccup will be fine," Eugene told her.

"Yeah. I'm sure hes mopping the floor with that Sith as we speak," Jack said not at all worried.

Suddenly the sound of breaking glass caused them to look up. They looked up and a few meters to the right to see Hiccup come flying out of the building from a window on the upper story. He flew out before landing on the ground on his back. He groaned as his lightsaber was dropped. The others gaped. And suddenly a black blur came out of the window. They saw the Sith leap out, lightsabers up as he bared down on Hiccup.

Hiccup looked up and threw his arm out to the side. He pulled his lightsaber to him and activated it to block the Sith's lightsabers. The Sith pressed down, edging his weapons closer and closer to the pinned Jedi. The others could see Hiccup visibly struggling to keep the weapons back.

Hiccup grit his teeth and managed to get a leg under the Sith. He kicked him in the stomach to push him off and away. Rolling backward he deactivated his lightsaber and planted his palms against the ground before driving his heels upward and catching the Sith in the chin. The Sith stumbled back as Hiccup got to his feet and did a spinning jump kick, catching the Sith across the jaw. After landing on his feet he used the momentum to activate his weapon and swung.

The Sith managed to block with one of his weapons before swinging with the other. Hiccup ducked and backed away, parrying and blocking blows as the Sith kept attacking. The others watched. Not sure it they should help. It seemed as if Hiccup and the Sith were evenly matched. Though Hiccup seemed to be getting driven back.

"Master!" Rapunzel called out. Hiccup spared a glance at her as she tossed him her yellow lightsaber. He caught it in hand and activated it as the Sith struck. He blocked, holding the Sith's weapons at bay as they stared at each other.

"**You.**" The others heard Hiccup growl. The Sith laughed aloud.

"Hello Hiccup. Good to see you again. Hows the leg?" the Sith asked tauntingly. Hiccup growled before leaping back. He and the Sith stared each other down. The Sith shifted his head until he was looking at Rapunzel. "'Master'?" He turned his head back to Hiccup. "She's your Padawan now?"

Hiccup charged. He and the Sith exchanged attacks. But neither could get in a decisive blow. "You've gotten slower Hiccup," the Sith commented. "The leg giving you trouble?" The Sith held up his hand as lightning shot out. Hiccup crossed his lightsabers in front of him. The lightning struck them but was kept from harming him. He thrust his palm forward as the Sith stopped the lightning. The Sith only slid a few feet back in the dirt.

"So you joined the rebels. Typical," the Sith said. He glanced over to his friends. "Maybe I should kill them in front of you. Just like your mother." Suddenly he rushed the others. Rapunzel activated her other lightsaber and held her ground. Right before the Sith was about to reach them Hiccup dropped down from the air in front of his path. The Sith and him clashed, weapons a blur of color as he held the Sith back.

"Get on the ship!" Hiccup commanded. They were reluctant to obey. "NOW!" that spurred them into action. They rushed to the ship. Save Rapunzel. She wanted to fight. To help. "Go Rapunzel!"

"But-"

"Rapunzel! I am your master! I am ordering you to get on the ship!" Hiccup snapped. Rapunzel flinched at the harshness of his voice. But she obeyed. She deactivated her lightsaber and ran inside.

Inside the ship Jack began starting up the systems. As he did he heard a terrible sound. "Crap! Empire ships are on their way!" He said as he started flipping switches and pressing buttons. "Where the hell is Hiccup!?"

"I'll get him," Merida said as she stood and ran out of the ship. She exited right as Hiccup sailed through the air and into the dirt, landing on his back.

The Sith laughed. "You're weak Hiccup! You can't protect or save anyone! Just like you couldn't protect or save Master Valka!"

Merida ran over to Hiccup as he picked himself up. "Hiccup we have to go," she whispered to him. Hiccup didn't respond. He remained on the spot. She looked into his eyes and she gasped, stepping away in horror.

They weren't the usual emerald green. They were now an acid green. And the pupils were narrowed into reptilian like slits. Hiccup glared at the Sith, body tense and trembling with rage.

Merida tried calling his name to snap him back to reality. They didn't have time for him to settle this.

"Hiccup! Hiccup! Hiccup! HICCUP!" she cried. Finally Hiccup blinked and his eyes went back to normal. He shook his head and looked at her. "Empire ships are on their way. We need to get out of here," she said urgently. He nodded. Suddenly he pushed her aside as the Sith and him clashed once more.

"Get on the ship Merida. Get it up!" Hiccup commanded. She nodded before running inside. Inside the cockpit she ordered Jack to start the ship. He obliged, getting it off the ground. Merida ran back to the exit ramp. Watching as Hiccup still battled the Sith.

"HICCUP!"

She watched as the Sith and Hiccup thrust their palms forward at the same time. They were a mere few inches away. She could see the strain in Hiccup's face as he seemed to be fighting against an unseen force. The ground beneath them began to tremble and crack violently. But with a shout Hiccup pressed his hand forward, sending the Sith flying away.

With that Hiccup ran to the ship and with a great leap landed on the ramp. Merida closed the hatch as Hiccup cast one last glance back at the Sith. The Sith and Hiccup stared at each other. Their fight far from over. When the hatch was closed the pair ran inside and strapped in as Jack got them into orbit. He quickly started prepping for hyperspace as Empire ships started closing in on them.

"TIE fighters. Hate those things," Jack muttered. He started doing some evasive maneuvers. Barrels rolls, climbs, all the while inputting coordinates for their jump.

"Any time Jack!" Merida said as TIE fighters kept firing at them.

"Got it!" Jack activated the hyperspace drive. And in the next instant they were safely traveling at light speeds. They all breathed a sigh of relief.

They turned to Hiccup. They saw him breathing a little hard. Arms crossed over his chest and eyes closed. The Sith had gotten to him. And they'd all heard their exchange.

"Hiccup, you ok man?" Jack asked. Hiccup opened his eyes and nodded.

"Wow. That Sith must be good. Looked like he had you on the ropes," Eugene commented.

Hiccup snorted. "We're about even. I'm just...out of practice," he said with a sigh. He hadn't used his lightsaber in years. "I just need to keep practicing. It'll come back to me slowly." Everyone exchanged a glance. Until finally Merida worked up the nerve to ask the big question.

"Hiccup...did you know the Sith?" Hiccup looked to Merida. Everyone eyed him curiously. The Sith had called him by name. He even knew he was missing a leg.

Hiccup sighed. His shoulders sagging. "Yes," he answered.

"How?"

Hiccup paused. He took a breath through the nose. "Because he was a friend. And a Jedi once," he revealed. Everyone stiffened in shock.

"What?" Rapunzel said thunderstruck. "He was a Jedi?"

"Yes. And now he's the apprentice to the Sith lord Drago."

Everyone flinched as the ball dropped.

"Drago?" Merida asked. "The Emporer Drago? The Emperor is a Sith lord?" Hiccup nodded. "How do people not know about this?"

Hiccup shrugged. "Some probably do. Some probably don't care or are too afraid to do anything about it."

"So what happened to the Jedi turned Sith?" Eugene asked.

Hiccup nodded. "His name is Dagur. He was a Jedi Knight during the clone wars," he explained. Everyone kept staring at him, wanting him to elaborate. "Dagur was a good Jedi. Powerful. Skilled. But he was obsessed with power. When the clone wars began he was delighted. Finally he could fight until his heart was content," he began.

"The Sith were behind the war. They stuck to the shadows. But the council knew they were there," he took a breath to continue his story. "Unlike the Jedi, the Sith operate under one main rule. The Rule of Two. Theres always a master and an apprentice. The Sith are too power hungry. They always end up betraying each other. So anyway, during the clone wars Dagur and I encountered the apprentice. We chased him down and battled him. He was powerful. But in the end we won. I delivered the finishing blow."

"Dagur was furious. He felt he should have been the one to kill the Sith. He said I stole his glory. Drago saw an opportunity. He revealed himself to Dagur. Promised him power. Dagur refused, at first. Told the Order. My mother and a few other masters went to face Drago. Dagur wanted to go with them. But he was denied. He was insulted. He felt they were doubting his power and skill," Hiccup said with disdain. "In the end he fell to the dark side. Dagur convinced me that he and I should go to assist the other masters. I agreed. We arrived right as my mother and Drago were battling. My mother delivered a serious wound to Drago, cutting off his arm. She won. And then Dagur turned on us." Everyone saw his eyes shift down to his metal leg. They figured it must have been Dagur's doing.

"We were forced to flee. My mother didn't make it. She held them off so I could get away. Drago used the masters' attack as an assasination attempt to convince the government to turn on us. They labeled us traitors. They attacked the temple, Dagur led the charge. He betrayed us." Everyone looked to Hiccup. They could see and hear the pain in his eyes and voice. He paused to swallow a lump in his throat.

"Then the clones began turning on us," he whispered. Everyone was silent. They heard a sniff. They looked to see Rapunzel, eyes watering, tears dripping down her face.

"The clones were our friends," she whispered. "We fought side by side. We laughed, we mourned, we lost our own together," she said as she began to sob. Hiccup wrapped an arm around her and pulled her to him. She buried her face into his shoulder.

"We didn't see it coming. The clones' betrayal...we could never have fathomed that our closest allies would be our undoing," he finished. "After that all Jedi were branded traitors. And we were forced to go into hiding."

Everyone absorbed the story. Not surprisingly. No one had anything to say. What could they say? That they understood their pain? It would be a lie. The whole galaxy turning on the people who fought so hard to defend it, how horrible.

Jack turned back around and dropped out of hyperspace. The ship had taken a few hits and he needed to set her down. He started looking for places to go.

_Go to Hoth_...

Hiccup flinched. He shook his head. He could have sworn he heard a voice. He assumed he imagined it. He settled back in his seat and closed his eyes.

_Go to Hoth Hiccup..._

His eyes flew open. He'd heard it again. A voice telling him to go to Hoth. He had no idea what that was about. But...he had to trust in the Force.

"Go to Hoth," Hiccup said. Jack turned to him and cocked a brow.

"Hoth? That place is an ice cube. Not that I mind the cold, but its a little out of the way anyway so-"

"Go to Hoth," Hiccup said again. Jack looked to him like he were crazy. But one look in Hiccup's eye made him relent. With a sigh he set the coordinates, muttering under his breath. He sent them into hyperspace.

Hiccup and Rapunzel stood up and left. The others watched them go. They disappeared for a few hours, going into Hiccup's hangar. When Merida went to check up on them she found them sparring. Hiccup explained he was trying to get her used to enclosed space fighting.

Soon they arrived on Hoth. It was the middle of a snow storm. Jack muttered about how he told Hiccup it was a bad idea. And now they'd have to wait it out for repairs. Hiccup wasn't listening. Instead he kept staring out into the storm. His eyes locked onto something only he could see. He stood outside, a heavy cloak around his shoulders and thick clothing. Still staring out into the distance.

"Master?" He turned to see Rapunzel join him outside the ship. "Is something the matter?"

Hiccup furrowed his brows. He looked back out to the whiteness. "I'm not sure. I think I sense a presence. One I haven't felt in a long time," he said.

Rapunzel cocked a brow. Looking into the whiteness herself. "Is it an enemy?" she asked nervously.

Hiccup kept staring out. But then his lips quirked into a smile. "No," he looked to her, eyes sparkling with excitement. "A friend."

Merida walked out onto the ship right as Rapunzel and Hiccup leapt off and began running off into the storm.

"Hiccup! Punz! Where are you going?" But her words were drowned out by the howling winds.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel ran behind Hiccup as they trekked through the storm. Hiccup could sense they weren't far. This was a good thing. The Force had led him to an old ally. A friend from ages ago. He thought she had died.<p>

He was never so glad to be wrong.

* * *

><p>"You let him get away."<p>

Dagur fidgeted as he spoke with his master's hologram. He'd reported to Drago about his encounter. Drago was not pleased.

"Your overconfidence led to the Padawan's escape. And now she has found another Jedi. A Knight," Drago growled.

"Hiccup is no threat. I am stronger," Dagur said proudly.

"And yet he lives."

"He has weakened. He is nothing to me."

Drago shook his head. "He is more than just a warrior. He is a figure to rally behind. He poses more of a threat than you can fathom...boy," Drago spat. Dagur frowned and cast his gaze down. "Hunt them down. Destroy them before they find more Jedi. I am dispatching someone to assist you," he said.

Dagur looked up, indignant and insulted. "I need no-"

"Silence!" Drago commanded. Dagur shut his mouth. "The Inquisitor will rendezvous with you soon. Hunt down the Jedi. Let nothing stop you. Do **not** fail me apprentice."

"Yes my Master," Dagur muttered. With that Drago's hologram disappeared. Dagur fumed. Damn Hiccup. Coming back. Why didn't the coward just stay in hiding?

He looked out into the blackness of the galaxy. Somewhere out here was Hiccup.

He narrowed his eyes. He'd find him. And his Padawan.

And he'd kill them.

* * *

><p><strong><em>Really guys? Gothel? Valka? There will be no 'I am you motherfather' Get that out of your heads right now. On the other hand. Another Jedi!_**


	8. Chapter 8

**Friends**

Rapunzel followed after Hiccup as he led them through the blizzard. She trusted his instincts. And now that they had gotten closer she could sense something too. It was hard to say what exactly, but Hiccup had told her that it was a friend of his. A fellow Jedi from the Order. She was excited, hoping beyond hope to find another Jedi.

Hiccup forged ahead, trekking through the deep snow as he was guided by the Force. The wind whipped at their bodies, but he ignored the cold. He was determined. Now more than ever he was sure they could rebuild the Order. All they had to do was keep searching. Keep finding more Jedi.

Eventually the came up to the base of a mountain. After scanning the base they came upon a cave. They went inside, throwing their hoods back as they looked around. The whole cave was covered in a film of ice. Icicles lined the ceiling, prompting them to continue on carefully. Neither of them wanted to be skewered form above.

Hiccup continued to lead. Walking with purpose even though he'd never been through these caverns before. Trusting that the Force was taking him on the right path. After twists and turns inside the maze like caverns they came to a dead end. Rapunzel eyed it in confusion.

"Now what? Did we go the wrong way?"

Hiccup pursed his lips. It didn't feel as if they had gone the wrong way. He felt something beyond this wall. They could possibly find a way around it. Or they could just go through it.

Hiccup stepped forward. He closed his eyes and placed his palms against the wall. Rapunzel watched on as Hiccup concentrated. His breathing became steady as his body relaxed. She could feel the Force around them begin to shift and stir.

*_CRACK_!*

Rapunzel looked at the wall to see a crack beginning to form. It started from Hiccup's hand and spread. Splintering off into more cracks that encompassed the entire wall. The wall began to tremble and shake as Hiccup poured more power into it. Then finally it collapsed. And in its place was a large gap. Hiccup opened his eyes and smiled. He walked forward once more and Rapunzel fell in step behind him.

They entered a narrow passageway, having to turn sideways to continue on. Soon they saw light up ahead. They smiled and shuffled faster until they were once again outside. The looked around to see they were in some kind of valley. It was like some kind of bowl, blanketed in snow. And there was a thick collection of swirling icy winds above them that was being blown upwards at the center of the valley by a spinning icy whirlwind.

Hiccup eyed the whirlwind. Still being drawn by the Force. He continued on. Rapunzel was right behind him. There was nothing around them. No animals in the distance or even foliage. It was oddly silent save for the winds.

They walked on until Hiccup suddenly stopped. Rapunzel nearly bumped into him in surprise. She was about to ask why he stopped when Hiccup suddenly drew his lightsaber. He swung it in front of him. Rapunzel peeked around his form to see he'd cut through a icy spiked protrusion.

"Move!" he shouted. From the ground spikes of ice kept emerging. Rapunzel drew her lightsabers and slashed at them as they drew near. Soon both of them were leaping around with the ice in pursuit. Slashing to avoid impalement. It came at them from all directions forcing them to stay on their toes and keep moving.

But Hiccup noticed it was surrounding them. It began closing in from all sides.

"Master, this way. Theres an opening!" Rapunzel shouted. Hiccup glanced back to see there was indeed a gap in the ice. But what he noticed was odd. It was leading right back to the entrance to the valley. He thought about the situation. If the ice could come at them from all sides...why would there be a gap? Why not just come from all sides all at once and kill them both?

The ice kept advancing. Hiccup held his ground. He deactivated his lightsaber and stood up straight. He was taking a gamble. But his instincts were telling him to do this. Rapunzel screamed for him to move as the ice kept advancing. But he held firm. The ice spikes suddenly emerged right before him, leaping right at his face. They were a few mere inches away.

But they stopped.

Rapunzel watched in shock as the ice did not impale Hiccup. Hiccup eyed the ice, watching as it inched as close as possible before stopping. He took a breath to steady himself. And then he advanced. And as he did the ice receded. Occasionally leaping from the snow in front of his path but never harming him.

Hiccup look back to Rapunzel and motioned with his head for her to follow. She nodded, deactivating her lightsaber and ignoring the ice spikes. She fell into step beside him.

"How did you know?" she asked curiously.

He shrugged. "Don't know. Just seemed odd that there'd be an opening when it could come at us from all sides. Reasoned it was more like a defense mechanism trying to drive us back to the entrance instead of kill us," he explained. She hummed thoughtfully before nodding.

Soon they reached a spiraling winds in the center of the valley. Hiccup raised his hands up. Taking a breath he threw them to the sides. A large gap was created in the wall of wind before it disappeared altogether. Rapunzel gasped at the sight before them.

A castle made entirely of ice.

Hiccup advanced. Rapunzel right behind them. They began walking up the steps to the front door.

"What is this?" Rapunzel asked.

"Force Ice," Hiccup said.

"Force Ice?"

"Like the Sith can create lightning, this ice is made from manipulation of the Force," he explained as they reached the front door. He opened it and stepped inside. He looked around at the large room, complete with a throne and ice chandelier. "And there only one person who can do such a thing."

"Your friend?"

"Yes. And her name is-"

"Hiccup?"

Rapunzel and Hiccup turned to see a flight of ice stairs. And near the top of those stairs was a woman. She was young, tall, with platinum blond hair tied into a braid that fell over her shoulder, pale skin, and wide blue eyes. She stood there dressed in light blue robes with a long skirt that fell to the floor.

Her eyes were glued to Hiccup. Hiccup smiled.

"Elsa," he said aloud. He began walking toward the steps as the woman, Elsa, began to descend them. Rapunzel followed behind. Until finally Hiccup and Elsa met at the base of the stairs. He smiled down at her while she looked up at him with disbelieving eyes.

"I sensed you...but I thought surely it must be my imagination," Elsa whispered.

"Its not Elsa. I'm here. I'm alive," Hiccup said with a nod. Elsa's eyes began to water in joy. She threw her arms around Hiccup. He hugged her back.

"You have no idea how good it is to see you my friend," she whispered against him. "I thought I was the last of the Jedi. I believed you were dead."

"So did I. But we're not all gone. And its not just me." Elsa looked up to him in confusion. He stepped to the side to reveal Rapunzel. Elsa scanned her before her eyes fell to her Padawan braid. Elsa smiled, coming forward until she was just before Rapunzel.

"A Padawan," she said smiling sweetly. Rapunzel blushed and nodded, smiling back.

"Elsa," Hiccup said to grab her attention. She looked back to him. "We have much to talk about."

* * *

><p>Back at the ship Merida paced nervously around the cockpit. Eugene and Jack sat down, arms crossed over their chests and feet tapping. Their Jedi had run off. Vanished into the blizzard. They'd been gone for a while. They were starting to get worried.<p>

"Och, where are they?" Merida said aloud. She left the cockpit, heading to Hiccup's quarters. She stood in his hangar, not knowing why she'd come. She was scared. Worried she may never see him again. She tried telling herself it was purely because he was a comrade in arms and a valuable asset to the rebels.

The door opened behind her, she turned around hoping it was Hiccup. But it was Jack coming to check up on her.

"You ok boss?" he asked in concern. She nodded. "Worried for them? Me too," Jack said in understanding.

"I just wish he'd said something. You know. Like, 'Oh hey, dont worry Merida we'll be right back'."

Jack smirked at her. "You sound like you're his wife or something," he teased.

Merida flinched and blushed. "We're just friends!" she cried, her voice going high pitched.

"Are you?" Jack said curiously. Still grinning. "You know what I think?" Merida scowled at him. "I think you wanna hit that."

"Jack!"

"Oh you totally do. You wanna get with Hiccup!" Jack shouted. Merida came forward to try and smack him, but he ducked and leapt away. She growled as she kept coming at him, but he just laughed as he always stayed just out of reach. "Calm down Merida, I'm just concerned for your safety," he said with a serious face. She froze and cocked a brow.

"Hiccup has never been with a woman before. Hell, I don't think he's ever touched himself," Jack said. Then his smirk came back. "If you guys do end up doing it...Kaboom!"

Merida's cheeks turned a scarlet at what Jack was implying. "JACK!"

* * *

><p>Back at the ice castle Elsa, Rapunzel, and Hiccup sat in some ice chairs. Elsa and Hiccup caught up, telling their stories. Elsa had been on a planet discussing a treaty when the clones turned on her. She fought back and escaped. She was going to head to the Jedi temple on Coruscant but picked up a beacon saying to stay away and go into hiding.<p>

"I couldn't go home. That'd be the first place they'd look. Not to mention it would have endangered my people," she dropped her gaze, her eyes glistening in sadness. "And my sister," she muttered quietly. "So I came here. Hid myself in this valley. And I've been here ever since," she explained. She went on to say she never really left the valley. And when she did it was to find food that the local people would usually provide, knowing she was a Jedi but trusting her completely.

"I'm sorry Elsa," Hiccup said solemnly. She shrugged.

"What exactly happened Hiccup?" she asked looking up to him. "Why did the clones turn on us? Why did the Republic label us traitors?"

Hiccup's eyes narrowed. "We were betrayed." He told her everything. At the end she sighed and rubbed her eyes.

"Dagur. Why am I not surprised," she muttered in disgust.

"What's done is done. We can't change the past. But we can make a new future. Elsa, we've come to ask for you help," Hiccup said getting to the situation at hand. She looked up at him and arched a brow. He explained their circumstances. His idea to join the rebels, restore the Republic, and eventually rebuild the Jedi Order. When he finished Elsa sat back in her chair with a blank face.

"We are going to rebuild the Jedi Order? We are but two Knights and a Padawan," Elsa said skeptically.

"There could be more. We all thought we could be the last ones. Yet here we are," Hiccup pointed out. "We have to begin somewhere."

"This plan is insane," Elsa said.

Hiccup smiled. "Oh its ludicrous."

"The odds of success are slim."

"Without a doubt."

"The Empire is powerful."

"Yep. This plan is completely crazy. Are you in?"

Elsa stared back at Hiccup. She snorted and shook her head. But then she looked into his eyes. Her lips quirked upward into a smile. One she hadn't had for years.

"Yes."

* * *

><p>Jack was preparing to venture out in search of their friends. Coming from an icy planet similar to Hoth he was resistant to the cold. And he knew how to track people in the snow. He laced up his boots and checked his blasters, never know what he could find out there. He opened the ramp, Eugene and Merida came to see him off. They wished him luck. He was about to head out when they all saw shapes heading toward the ship.<p>

They tensed, drawing blasters in case it was a creature on the prowl. But soon enough they recognized the hooded figures.

"Hiccup!" Merida shouted in relief.

"Punz!" Eugene shouted smiling wide. The Jedi smiled at them and stepped onto the ramp.

"Where the bloody hell have you guys been. We were worried sick!" Merida shouted angrily at Hiccup.

He smiled sheepishly and rubbed the back of his neck. "Sorry. We were just...catching up with an old friend," Hiccup said as he turned to the bottom of the ramp. Everyone cocked a brow until they noticed a figure stepping onto the ramp and aboard the ship.

The person had on a powder blue cloak with a hood. Similar to what Hiccup and Rapunzel had. They looked to him in bewilderment. Almost not believing what they were seeing.

"Another Jedi?" Merida whispered in shock. Hiccup nodded, smiling wide. They looked to the newest Jedi as they pulled back their hood to reveal a woman.

She smiled up at them and stepped forward to stand beside Hiccup. "Hello. My name is Elsa. I'll be joining you from this point on. I do hope we can be good comrades," she said formally.

The blizzard let up a few hours later. Allowing the crew to make some repairs. Then they left. Finally they set out towards Prime. During their trip they got to know more about their newest addition.

Elsa, like Hiccup, was a Jedi Knight. She was Jedi Consular, whatever that meant. She'd fought in the clone wars and managed to escape the Jedi Purge. She and Hiccup were very good friends. Having known each other for years and fought side by side many times. The crew was happy to have her around, though she seemed a little hard to read.

She wasn't exactly unfriendly. But she rarely spoke unless someone spoke to her. She only spoke to ask questions and only engaged in conversation with Hiccup. Hiccup explained it was nothing personal. Elsa had always been a little aloof until she'd warmed up to someone. Then she had quite the playful personality.

Jack meanwhile, was feeling something he'd never felt before. Jack was a well traveled man. He'd been all over the galaxy. And well...he'd been _all_ over the galaxy. He'd been with Twi'leks. Zeltrons. Togrutas. Humans of course. But he'd never seen a creature like Elsa.

She was beautiful.

Her platinum blonde hair, pale skin, sky blue eyes. He got butterflies just being around her. And he never got butterflies about anyone. He found himself staring at her as she walked by. He kept trying to make stupid jokes. Which she seemed to ignore. She was unlike any woman he'd ever met before.

He was in love.

* * *

><p>Needless to say, the crew was quite the sight to behold when they finally made it to Prime. Walking in with not just one, but three Jedi. Hardly anyone could believe it. But their hopes were renewed. Morale was raised. With the Jedi beside them they all felt they stood a better chance.<p>

* * *

><p>Most of Prime was gathered at the training quarters, where troops would exercise and practice drills and weapons skills. For Hiccup and Elsa were standing across from each other. About to spar. Everyone was watching with anxious energy. Two Jedi Knights about to battle.<p>

Hiccup had asked Elsa to spar with him. Saying he need the practice. Fighting someone more near his level would prove beneficial. Elsa stood in front of him. Her face blank.

"I'm sorry Elsa. I know its against the Consulars' principles to rush to the front lines. But we have no choice."

Elsa nodded. "I understand Hiccup. We have no Jedi to spare. We're going to be needed in battle."

Hiccup nodded. He drew his lightsaber and activated it. Everyone looked to Elsa, having never seen hers before. Elsa produced the hilt from underneath her cloak. Merida, Jack, and Eugene all noticed its length. And it was unique looking. White, with designs etched into it. Like a work of art. Looking almost like crystal.

Elsa held it up horizontally in her right hand. And then two blades sprang out from either end. Glowing light blue in color. They all marveled at her lightsaber which was now more like a quarterstaff.

"Ready?" Hiccup called out. Elsa nodded. Then they rushed at each other. They met and their weapons clashed.

"She's good," Merida commented. Everyone nodded. She was skilled. Holding her own against Hiccup as they exchanged attacks. They noted her fighting style seemed less aggressive than Hiccup's.

"Thats because Hiccup is a Guardian," Rapunzel explained.

"What exactly does that mean? Guardian? Consular?" Jack finally asked.

"Well, when one become a Jedi Knight they are expected to continue their studies in the Force on their own. There are three paths to choose from. The Guardian, the Consular, and the Sentinel. Guardians, like Hiccup, are our front line fighters. They focus primarily on combat. They're the first to the battlefield and the first to draw their weapons. Consulars, like Elsa, are our researchers, healers, and diplomats. They study the mysteries of the Force, discover new techniques, and draw their lightsabers only as a last resort."

Everyone hummed thoughtfully as they continued to watch. Eventually the two Jedi finished, deactivating their weapons and giving each other a bow.

"So whats your assessment Elsa?" Hiccup asked.

"Honestly. I think your out of practice Hiccup. You're a lot slower than you used to be," Elsa commented.

Hiccup sighed. "Thought so." He thanked her for her time. They were about to leave when Rapunzel shouted down at them.

"WAIT!" They paused and looked up as she leapt down into the training area. She jogged up to them. Stopping before Elsa. "Master Elsa. May I spar with you? Please?" she asked respectfully.

Elsa arched a brow. But then she smiled and chuckled. "Well, aren't you an eager one," she said in amusement. Rapunzel blushed. But remained on the spot. "Very well," Elsa said with a nod. Rapunzel smiled. Hiccup laughed and stepped out of the ring as they drew their weapons. This could be good for Rapunzel. Fighting different opponents, forcing her to adapt to a different style than his own.

The Jedi rushed at each other. Rapunzel smiling as she sparred with the Knight. While Hiccup was still her master, she could learn a lot from fighting with Elsa. She was happy, finally people she could learn from. People who could make her a proper Jedi Knight.

She still had a ways to go. But with two teachers, the road didn't seem as long as daunting as it had before.

* * *

><p>The Mandalorian hovered in the sky above the castle made of ice. There was no doubt that this was the Jedi they'd been searching for. They'd just missed her. The castle had suddenly become visible from the sky only days ago. The Mandalorian cursed. So close.<p>

Angling themself, they pressed a button on their control gauntlet, sending the missile on their jet pack at the ice castle. It exploded, collapsing the castle in a fiery mess. With it destroyed they turned around and flew back to their ship.

Now no one would be able to track the Jedi but them.

* * *

><p>Dagur waited on the flight deck for the Inquisitor to arrive. He'd docked on his Star Destroyer and was now waiting for him to be escorted up. Dagur didn't particularly like the Inquisitor. He was trained in the ways of the Sith. The ways of the dark side. He felt it violated the Rule of Two. The Inquisitor assured Dagur he was no threat. Merely a servant and not a true apprentice. Dagur wasn't convinced.<p>

The door to the flight deck opened and in strolled the figure dressed in black and wearing a mask. The mask was some kind of helmet with horns jutting out of either side. Similar to the mark his master used. He was about as tall as Dagur himself. On his back was his weapon. A lightsaber pike. The Inquisitor walked up to Dagur before kneeling in front of him.

"Lord Dagur. I am at your service," he said with is head bowed. Dagur sneered down at him

"And don't you forget that," he said lowly. The Inquisitor stood. And together they walked to stare out the window and into the vast space.

"We have Jedi to find," the Inquisitor said.

"Find," Dagur said in agreement. Then he narrowed his eyes. "And kill."

* * *

><p><strong>Sorry guys. No Jedi Anna. <strong>

**Silverwolf: You could say Dagur is Darth Vader. But he fell to the dark side because he's raging A-hole. Not because he was trying to save someone he loved. Also, they will not go to Berk in this story, meaning to HTTYD kids and no Astrid.**


	9. Chapter 9

**Reunion**

Merida sat among the rebels as they had a discussion about current affairs. They discussed leadership after a few of the other rebel factions' leader unfortunately fell in combat. They discussed finding new bases of operation to replace the ones that had been compromised. And lastly, they discussed the Jedi.

Jack and Eugene sat among the rebels and scowled. It appeared not all the rebels were quite as happy to have the Jedi with them.

"How do we know the Jedi can be trusted?"

"Yeah, they were labeled as traitors!"

"I heard they used to steal children and brainwash them!"

Merida's temper was on the rise as she heard the rebels discuss their suspicions about the Jedi. Some people actually bought into the Empire's lies that the Jedi were traitors. And the Emperor had promoted propaganda, distorting facts to make them appear as monsters to the public eye. Then there was also the fact that the Jedi were to be feared. They were powerful. The base would often watch them spar, and it was quite unnerving to imagine being on the opposing side of a Jedi's lightsaber.

"Oh please. You gonna believe the Empire?" Jack shouted, rising in his seat. "They'll say anything to get their way! Do anything to get their way! I say an enemy to the Empire is a friend of mine," he said on the Jedis' behalf.

"I say they're all evil. Using magic. Especially the white haired witch!"

Jack nearly leapt from his seat to beat the man's face in. Only be stopped by Eugene holding him back. Suddenly the rebels were being riled up into a frenzy.

"ENOUGH!" Merida shouted, silencing everyone. She narrowed her eyes at the rebels. Like her mother had taught her, using her strength of will. "The Jedi were never traitors. The Empire has lied to us. Just like it lies about peace and unity to take over our homes and get whatever it wants. The Jedi are our friends, and I am personally glad to have them with us. One of them saved my life. And another has been saving a whole lot of other peoples', our comrades, behinds for a long time. They want what we want. To restore the Republic. Bring back democracy."

She paused, sweeping her eyes around the room. And as she hoped, everyone was silent. The Empire had taken much from them. Friends, families, property, ways of life.

"We need every bit of help we can get people. And I believe with the Jedi we have a better chance. So I'm sure as hell gonna take it. And anyone who can't stand working with them is welcome to go," Merida challenged. She looked around the room again. Everyone was silent and remained seated.

She stood up straight and noded in satisfaction.

"Good. Now dismissed. Get back to work."

Everyone muttered in confirmation before they got up to go about their duties. Merida shook her head and sighed. She'd hoped everyone would be thrilled about having the Jedi with them.

Guess she was wrong.

* * *

><p>In the training quarters of Prime the three Jedi were sparring like they'd been doing every day for nearly a week straight. Right now Elsa and Hiccup were teaming up against Rapunzel, getting her used to fighting multiple opponents. They often did this, sparring one on one, teaming up against one of them, or having a three way free for all. Slowly Elsa was whipping Hiccup back into fighting shape, his old speed and skills were starting to come back to him. And Rapunzel was improving greatly as well. Elsa was rather fond of the Padawan, saying she reminded her of her sister and always accepted a request to spar with her.<p>

Rapunzel used her dual lightsabers to block Elsa's blade before leaping over a low strike for her legs. She kept backing away as Hiccup and Elsa kept the pressure on. Elsa spun her saber staff in hand, letting her light blue blades become a blur of color that was meant to distract. Then she swung at her right, Rapunzel held up her yellow blade to block before slinging her pink blade behind her back to block a strike from behind from Elsa's other blade.

Hiccup leapt over her head, striking at her as he passed. She used her free lightsaber to block before striking out at Elsa, forcing her to back away. Rapunzel smiled, she liked this. She was having fun. The other Jedi smiled as well. It was good to practice once more. To spar and test their skills against other Jedi.

With a breath Hiccup stood up straight. He deactivated his lightsaber. "I think that's enough for today."

Elsa stood up and deactivated her own lightsaber. "Agreed."

Rapunzel put hers away as well and nodded.

Hiccup came over to Rapunzel with a proud smile. He placed a hand on her shoulder. "You're improving very quickly Rapunzel. Excellent work," he said with a nod. Rapunzel smiled proudly.

"Hiccup! Elsa!" Both Jedi looked up to see Merida motioning with her head for them to follow. They nodded, leaving Rapunzel alone as they went with Merida to discuss strategies. Rapunzel watched them go, shrugging as she decided to wander around.

Prime was a series of three interlocking space stations that would cycle around orbiting different planets on random schedule. They only stayed put for a few weeks before they would disengage and jump to hyperspace to orbit a new planet. Rapunzel found it impressive. Having everything an army could need.

"Hey there Punzie."

Rapunzel turned around and smiled as Eugene walked up tp her. "Hey Eugene."

"Done with the Jedi training?"

"Yes."

"Cool. I got some free time to kill. How about we walk around a little?" Eugene suggested. Rapunzel smiled and nodded as she and Eugene walked beside each other.

* * *

><p>In the command center the rebel leaders spoke via hologram to discuss the state of things. Hiccup and Elsa were proving to be valuable assets with their vast knowledge of the galaxy. Knowing trade routes, neutral planets to hide on, and unfortified bases to attack for supplies and weapons.<p>

Merida smiled. Having Jedi among them was proving to be as advantageous as she'd hoped.

"We've received reports of a large group of Wookiees being forced to work on this small planet. Apparently they have them mining for minerals and other precious metals," one of the rebel leaders said as a hologram image pulled up showing them the compound and planet.

"How awful," Elsa said covering her mouth. The planet was a desert. Completely different from the home planet of the Wookiees. There was no way they'd survive there for very long.

"We should help them," Hiccup chimed in. "Free them."

"Not so sure thats a good idea Jedi," one of the rebel leaders cut in. They looked to him and arched a brow. "Not that I'm not sympathetic to the Wookiees. I think what's happening is awful. But is it worth the risk?"

Hiccup crossed his arms over his chest. "The Wookiees are excellent builders and engineers. And they honor their debts. Having them on the side of our cause could prove invaluable."

"Agreed," Elsa sad with a nod.

"What do you suggest Hiccup?" Merida asked looking to him. Hiccup brought a finger to his chin as he assessed the mining facility and prison camp. He pointed to a few towers.

"These are communications towers. We can send in a small fast ship to take them out before they can call for backup. That would draw the TIEs probably defending the compound. We can lure them away while a few transport ships drop in, free the Wookiees, and load them up before the Empire knows what's going on an sends in a Star Destroyer."

The rebel leaders pursed their lips in thought. It sounded like a reasonable plan.

"But who will attack the base? And be able to outrun a squadron of TIE fighters?" one of them challenged.

Hiccup gave them a crooked grin. "I volunteer myself," he said raising his hand. "I've modified my interceptor. It can scramble and hide its signal. They won't know what hit them. And I'm sure Jack would be up for a little danger?" He added looking back at the white haired smuggler.

Jack who'd been sitting back as they spoke smiled. "Danger you say? I'm in."

"Merida and I can lead the ground troops," Elsa added. "Probably best we rig up a signal jammer as well," she suggested.

"I agree with Elsie," Jack said. Everyone turned to him and cocked a brow. _Elsie?_

After a few deliberations the rebel leaders were in agreement. Merida thanked them for their time before they ended communications to plan. Hiccup and Merida went on to discuss some more details. Merida suggested Hiccup take a small squad of fighters as backup. But Hiccup insisted he and Jack would be fine.

Elsa left to go about her own business. But she was followed. Jack walked up behind her before he fell in stride beside her.

"Elsa," he greeted with his most charming smile.

"Jack," the Jedi responded formally.

"So Elsa, how about joining me on a walk. I know a good spot on Prime with an amazing view of the stars," Jack put out there. Elsa stopped before turning to look at him.

"That sounds nice Jack. Lead the way."

Jack flinched. Not expecting it to be that easy. But soon he put his smile back on as he led her around Prime. He took them to a part of the station with a large corridor window, allowing for a nice and wide view of the stars surrounding them.

"Nice right?"

Elsa looked at all the stars. Her lips twitched upward into a small smile. "Yes. Very beautiful."

Jack smiled. He scooted closer to her. Until his shoulder brushed up against hers. With an awkward cough he leaned in and pointed with his hand to a distant star system. "Somewhere in that direction is my home planet. Burgess." Elsa hummed thoughtfully. "Ever heard of it?"

She nodded. "One of our masters was from there. Master North."

"Huh? We had a Jedi? I did not know that," Jack said. He found that interesting. "Ever been?"

She shook her head. "I hear its an icy planet. Like Hoth or my own."

"Where are you from?

"Arendelle."

"Oh. I don't think I've been there."

"Not many people have. There's hardly reason to go there."

"Except if its home right?" Jack said with a grin. Elsa smiled and nodded. "Any family there?"

Elsa's smiled faded. Jack could see the longing in her eyes as she stared out into the stars. "A sister."

"No parents?"

"They died when I was younger."

"Oh. Sorry. Have you seen her since...you know," he asked awkwardly. She shook her head.

"It was too dangerous for me to go home. So for my own safety and hers I stayed away."

"Must have been tough. If you wanted...I could take you there. Smuggle you in. You could go see her. Let her know you're alive," he offered.

She remained silent. But he could see the tug of war in her heart. He could tell she really wanted to see her sister. In the end she sighed. "Its for the best that I stay away. Perhaps when the Republic is restored. When I am no longer labeled a traitor. I may return."

Jack cocked his head to the side. "Thats very noble of you."

She shrugged. "I'm just trying to adhere to the Jedi code. Trying to live without attachments."

Jack watched her, noticing how she seemed to sparkle in the starlight. She shone like ivory. Her hair glinting and dazzling him right before his eyes. She was a beauty.

"You know Elsa I've traveled around the galaxy quite a bit. Seen a lot of things. Some scary. Some nasty. Some ugly," he said with a shudder. Elsa chuckled in amusement. "But also," he paused to look into her blue eyes. "Some beautiful. But nothing I've seen come close to a wonder like you."

Elsa cocked a brow. "Are you flirting with me Jack?" she asked blankly.

"Is it working?" he asked with a smile. Elsa kept her face neutral.

"Your interest in me is...flattering Jack. But I have no desire for a romantic relationship. Still, I do hope we can continue to be great comrades."

"Oh, my heart. It breaks," Jack said dramatically, placing a hand over his heart. Elsa rolled her eyes. She turned on her heel to walk away. Jack followed after her. "Friends sounds like a good start Elsie."

"Please do not call me that," Elsa said with a frown.

"But its cute. Just like you," Jack said with a cheeky smile. Elsa's frown deepened. She tried walking faster. But Jack had a longer stride, so he didn't have too much trouble keeping up. "I'm like a Rancor Elsa. I'll just keep coming and coming."

Elsa rolled her eyes again. Passing through a doorway she raised a hand up and with a little manipulation of the Force she shut it in Jack's face. Jack rubbed his nose, having ran into the door. He smiled and adjusted his jacket.

"She digs me."

* * *

><p>Eugene looked into Rapunzel's grass green eyes. His were narrowed in concentration. She was proving to be a worthy adversary.<p>

_*SLAP!*_

"Dang it," Eugene cursed. He and Rapunzel were passing time playing the slap game. A game where one person held their hands over the other and tried their best to slap them. And he was losing. He underestimated the reflexes of the Jedi. He hadn't managed to his her once. She on the other hand...

_*SLAP!*_

Had no trouble.

"You're so slow Eugene," Rapunzel teased with a smile. She jerked her hands back as he attempted to slap them. When he hit only empty air, he growled in frustration.

"Ugh. How am I losing at this?" he groaned. "Ok. Lets make a bet."

Rapunzel grinned. "You know you should never make a bet with a Jedi Eugene."

Eugene narrowed his eyes. "Its incentive," he insisted. He placed his hands below hers, palms turned upward. He narrowed his eyes as Rapunzel stared into his. "If I win...I get a kiss," he said quickly. Rapunzel flinched in surprise, and he capitalized on her momentary distraction.

_*SLAP!*_

"YES I WIN!" Eugene shouted as he leapt up and threw his arms in the air in victory. "Now about our deal," he said looking down to Rapunzel. Rapunzel was blushing a deep scarlet. She fiddled with her hands and fidgeted nervously. "Hey Punz, its ok. I was just joking," Eugene said sitting down beside her. "Just a joke. I swear."

Rapunzel looked up. "No, no. A Jedi keeps their word. You won and I lost," she muttered.

"Well its not like you actually said yes," Eugene pointed out.

"I agreed to the terms when I decided to keep playing," she insisted.

Eugene cocked a brow. She actually seemed insistent on going through with this. Did she...actually want to kiss him? Eugene had held affection for the Padawan almost since he'd met her. The thought of kissing her made his heart race.

"Do you not want to kiss me?" she asked looking up at him with wide puppy dog eyes. Eugene gulped. She was so pretty. And he was so into brunettes. And she was brave and strong and determined. He started to scoot closer before leaning in. Rapunzel swallowed nervously. She'd never done this before. And it was against the Jedi code.

But she couldn't deny that she liked Eugene. She had for a long time. He was kind to her. Listened to her when she needed a shoulder to cry on. He'd become the first good friend she'd had in a long time. And somewhere along the way she started to see think of him as something more than a friend.

She leaned in and puckered her lips. And soon his met hers. The kiss lasted for about three seconds before they both pulled back. Then they stared at each other. The kiss had been nothing fancy. But it had been wonderful. Eugene start to lean in again. Rapunzel did the same, closing her eyes to meet him.

And then the door slid open. Rapunzel leapt to her feet.

"We weren't doing anything!" she cried in a high pitched squeak as Hiccup came in. He cocked a brow, noticing her nervous posture and blush. He looked to Eugene as the man sat on a couch polishing his blaster.

"Ok?" Hiccup said. "C'mon. We need to discuss a mission. I came to get you both," he said. They both nodded, following behind Hiccup as he led them to the command center. Eugene and Rapunzel exchanged a glance. She turned her head away and blushed. She should not have done that. She should not have done that. It was against the code. Who knew what her master would say?

But she couldn't help but smile a little at the memory of Eugene's lips against her own. She knew she shouldn't be feeling this. This was the beginning of an attachment. Something that could lead her down the dark side. Something the Jedi had warned countless generations about.

She knew all these things. And yet she couldn't bring herself to regret it.

* * *

><p>On the surface of the small desert planet there was small mining facility at the base of a mountain. It was surrounded a by fortified wall and built around a large opening that was the mine. The planet was relatively viewed as unimportant, so the troopers weren't expecting an attack. There were only about 300 troopers stationed there. And they guarded their 200 Wookiee slave workers. In the control room a trooper watched the scanner for any signs of a trespassing ship.<p>

As the Trooper did their rounds and watched the skies a low whistling noise began to fill the air. They looked around as they attempted to locate the origin of the sound. All turrets and anti aircraft guns went skyward. All eyes were on the sky.

And then it struck. A black streak shot out of nowhere and opened fire on the two communications towers they had. They went up in two fiery explosions. The towers collapsed, metal screeching, sending the troopers running.

Inside the cockpit of his black interceptor, Hiccup smiled and pumped a fist. "YEAH BABY!" he started doing barrels rolls before he took a turn to make another pass over the base. He could see the troopers running to the TIE fighters, loading into them and getting them off the ground.

He opened fire as he passed, destroying a few before they could pursue. The TIE fighters were a newer generation fighter than his interceptor. But he'd modified his. Making it the fastest thing in the sky.

"C'mon then. Come get me!" he shouted. The TIEs took off in pursuit. Opening fire as he weaved and climbed higher. He was laughing all the way.

As one TIE locked onto him, it was suddenly destroyed. The other pilots looked at their scanners and noticed another ship had come around to flank them.

"YAHOOOOO!" Jack shouted in the Snow Flake. He smiled as he steered, firing the front gun while Eugene was on one of the nose guns.

"Nice shooting Jack. Now lets lead them away. Merida, you should be in the clear to move in," Hiccup said over the communication's line.

"Copy that Hic. Good job," Merida said. Hiccup smiled. Then he cocked a brow. When did Merida start calling him Hic? But he pushed that aside for now. It was time to show the fighters why he was called the unholy offspring of lightning and death back during the Clone Wars.

* * *

><p>As Merida stood in a transport ship descending on the planet, she blushed. She palmed her head. Why did she call him Hic? She groaned to herself. Great. She was giving him pet names.<p>

She pushed it aside for later. She went to the cockpit, stepping past the other rebels. She ordered the pilots to open fire on the turrets. She got on communications and ordered all ships to open fire on the turrets. The obeyed, firing at the anti aircraft guns. But she saw the troopers beginning to mobilize on the ground. It would be hard to land with them firing at them.

"Any suggestions Elsa?" she asked looking back to the Jedi Knight.

Elsa stood from her seat. "Open the hatch," she said. Rapunzel stood up behind her. Merida obliged. The rebels crowded the entrance and began firing at the troopers below. But they stopped and moved back as the two Jedi came forward. Merida was about to ask what they had in mind when they simply stepped of the ramp and went plummeting to the ground.

She cried out and looked down as they fell. Were they mad?

Elsa led the way as she and Rapunzel fell. The troopers were surprised. They had no idea what was going on. She landed in the center of a small group and quickly drew her lightsaber. They were so shocked that she'd landed without a scratch that they didn't stop her from activating it. The blue blades sprung out from either side.

"She's a Jedi! Open fire!" one of them shouted. Soon they were firing at her from all side. But Elsa twirled her saber staff in both hands while spinning on her heel, deflecting blasts from all sides. She moved among their numbers, slashing at them with her weapon. Cutting them down with deadly swiftness as they cried out at every strike.

Anyone who tried to flank her was swiftly struck down by Rapunzel, brandishing her dual sabers as she cut them down. She sliced through their armor, removing arms, legs, and heads. Simple truth was that they were the enemies now. She had to be firm.

The rebels watched from their descending ships as the Jedi dealt with the ground troops. They opened fire from the skies, careful not to hit their comrades before they touched down. The rebels flooded out of their ships, going for the containment complex housing the Wookiees. They hurled grenades, destroying machinery and vehicles attempting to be used against them.

Elsa stood in front of a group, spinning her staff in front of her to shield them from fire as she deflected some back at the enemy. It didn't take to long before they made it inside. Once inside Elsa shut down her weapon, still leading the way. Troopers rushed to halt their progress, but she waved her hand to the side, throwing them against a wall with enough force to knock them out.

They kept going, Elsa being drawn by the life forces she sensed inside. And then they found them. The Wookiees, huddled up in electrified cages. Scared, tired, some young and old. They growled in their language, pleading for help.

Merida came up beside Elsa. "We can shut the cages down. I'm sure there a panel somewhere-"

Elsa raised her hands up and clenched them into fists. The bars of the cages screeched and bent inward before they were ripped off their hinges.

"Or we can do that. Yeah, that works too," Merida said awkwardly. She eyed the Jedi Knight nervously. Glad she was on their side.

Elsa came forward, smiling at the Wookiees. She drew her lightsaber, making them tense up. "We're here to help you. All of you," she said before she activated one end of her saber staff.

The Wookiees eyed her in amazement. And then they cheered. The Wookiees were friends to the Jedi. They immidiately knew they were saved. They came up to her, presenting her their chains that she swiftly began cutting through.

Everyone smiled. This was going just as planned.

* * *

><p>Above the planet Jack and Hiccup were making quick work of the TIE fighters. But then Hiccup got a feeling. He rubbed his temple before his gaze fell back down to the planet's surface. He narrowed his eyes.<p>

"Guys I'm heading back. Take care of the remaining TIEs," he said before he sped back to the the surface.

On the ground Rapunzel was fighting against the remaining troopers. She slashed and hacked at them, deflecting laser blasts left and right. She leapt over to a trooper, slicing him across the chest as she landed. She spun on her heel and struck out at another one, cutting right through his torso.

She heard a commotion behind her and turned to see the rebels and Elsa leading the Wookiees out. She smiled. But soon it faded. She got a feeling. Sensing a disturbanc she looked up to see a Empire dropship descending. It hovered in the air as the hatch opened. And two figures in black leapt out.

Rapunzel narrowed her eyes, recognizing the Sith. And she got a feeling the other one was trained in the dark side as well. A green figure landed beside her. She turned to see Hiccup. And then to her right another figure. She looked to see Elsa.

They both eyed the Sith and his companion. The rebels began getting the Wookiees to the ships. Providing cover fire against the Empire's dropships.

"Rapunzel, get to the ships," Hiccup whispered.

"But Master, I've gotten better. I can help now," Rapunzel argued.

"No argument Rapunzel. Go," Hiccup repeated. When she didn't he turned to her. "GO!" he ordered.

Rapunzel frowned. But she obeyed. She ran to join the retreating rebels.

Some of the other rebels gathered around the Knights. They began aiming at the Sith.

"All of you go!" Elsa shouted. "This is our fight," she said lowly. The rebels obeyed, not wanting to get between a battle between Sith and Jedi.

"Dagur," Hiccup growled.

At that the former Jedi threw back his hood. He sneered at them. Cheek covered in black Sith tattoos that looked like war paint.

"Hiccup." He paused to look at Elsa. "And Elsa? What a surprise!"

"Dagur," Elsa replied shortly.

"My old friends. What a reunion right?" he called out as she gestured to the battle around them. "How touching."

Elsa and Hiccup's eyes remained hard. They drew their weapons and ignited their blades. The Sith did the same. Dagur drew both his sabers. The other one drew his lightsaber pike.

"You up for this Elsa? You've never faced a Sith before."

"A Sith has never faced me," Elsa countered. She glared at Dagur. "You're going to pay for what you've done Dagur. I will make sure of that!" she called out.

"Revenge Elsa? That isn't the Jedi way," he cackled.

"This won't be vengence Dagur." She paused to take a breath, closing her eyes to focus.

Dagur and the Inquisitor felt the air around the get colder. They readied themselves. Elsa opened her eyes. Letting out a breath that came out in a frosty mist.

"It will be justice."

* * *

><p><strong>New chap. <strong>

**Silverwolfe: No.**


	10. Chapter 10

**New Goal**

Hiccup and Elsa stood side by side as they assessed their enemies. They could tell both were trained in the dark Side of the force. But while they knew Dagur was the apprentice to Sith lord Drago, they did not know who his companion was.

"Not sure who the other one is," Hiccup said arching a brow.

"It matters not," Elsa said firmly. Hiccup glanced over and cocked a brow. "After today there will be no apprentice." Hiccup smiled and chuckled.

"I've missed your cool confidence Elsa." He took a battle stance. "Ready?" Elsa nodded at his side.

And then the two sides clashed.

Sith and Jedi dueled in the chaos of the battle to rescue the Wookiee slaves. Hiccup engaged Dagur while Elsa faced off against the Inquisitor. Dagur wielded his dual sabers as Hiccup fought with his single lightsaber. He was doing much better than last time. His sparring sessions with Elsa and Rapunzel had returned much of his old skills and speed to him.

He leapt over a low swing before ducking and then blocking a swing at his head. He twisted out of the way of a stab before slashing at Dagur. Dagur blocked before striking back. Hiccup jerked back before kicking Dagur in the torso. Dagur stumbled back before Hiccup leapt forward and kicked him across the jaw. Dagur cried out, spinning away by the force of Hiccup's kick before falling to a knee. He turned back around and crossed his lightsabers in front of him to block Hiccup's as he delivered a powerful downward swing.

"Good ol' metal leg. Hurts don't it Dagur?" Hiccup said with a smirk. His metal leg allowed him to deliver a much more devastating kick than he could normally. Dagur growled in anger before pushing back Hiccup's lightsaber and swinging at him madly, his anger growing.

Meanwhile Elsa was engaging the Inquisitor. Both were spinning and twirling their staff like weapons around at blurring speeds. Stabbing and swiping at each other in an attempt to deliver the finishing blow. Elsa spun her staff before delivering a powerful downward swing. The Inquisitor side stepped the attack, letting the blade fall past him before swinging at her legs. Elsa cartwheeled over the attack, advancing while spinning her weapon. She thrust her weapon forward, but the Inquisitor parried with his staff. Elsa concluded the staff was likely made of phrik metal, as her weapon was not cutting through it.

The Inquisitor spun on his heel to dodge a stab before kicking Elsa in the chest. Elsa was sent into the air before she landed on her feet. The Inquisitor held his weapon at the ready. She huffed in annoyance. Raising her lightsaber up she deactivated one end. She adjusted her grip, holding it more like a standard sword. She rushed forward, the Inquisitor raised his weapon up before bring it down. Elsa raised her weapon up and held it at an angle to block, letting his attack fall to the floor.

Before he could pick it back up she trapped it beneath her heel and slashed him across the face. He stumbled away as she let his weapon up. He looked back to her, revealing a cut across his mask.

Elsa's skills in lightsaber combat had always been great. When she'd reached the level of Knight she originally wanted to be a Jedi Guardian like Hiccup. To study the ways of combat and devote herself to strengthening her martial skill. But her master, Pabbie, had suggested the path of the Consular. She was reluctant, but accepted, and found the path of the Consular quite rewarding. But that didn't mean she let her lightsaber skills dull.

The Inquisitor snarled in anger before leaping into the air. He spun his pike in hand as he prepared to stab her from above. Elsa held her ground before raising up a hand. She focused, using the Force to halt the Inquisitor's fall. Then she thrust her palm forward, sending him flying back until he crashed into a wrecked speeder with enough force to dent the metal.

The Inquisitor felt his shoulder had nearly been dislocated. He looked to Elsa as she slowly advanced. He growled. Raising a hand up he lifted up some debris from a destroyed TIE fighter. He used the Force to levitate a wing, then he sent it flying at Elsa. With enough force and speed to cut her in half.

Elsa narrowed her eyes but kept advancing. She waited for the wing to come before swiftly slicing it in half with one swing of her weapon. The two halves flew past her, leaving her unscathed. The Inquisitor focused on more metal debris. He sent them flying at her with a wave of his hand. Elsa activated the other end of her weapon. She started twirling it in her hands at high speeds. As the debris reached her she defended herself, vaporizing the debris with her impenetrable wall of spinning blades.

Eventually she reached him. They clashed once again, weapons colliding together as they tried to get in a lethal blow. Elsa ducked swing before thrusting her palm forward, covering the Inquisitor in frost that slowed his movement. She kicked him in the chest, shattering the ice and sending him flying. The Inquisitor cringed in pain but landed on his feet, waiting to continue their fight.

Elsa was about to re-engage when she was suddenly stuck from behind. She cried out as Dagur struck her with his lightning. The air was knocked out of her as the Inquisitor tapped her solar plexus with the butt of his staff before ramming his knee into her stomach. She fell to her knees as she gasped for breath. The Inquisitor raised his weapon up to finish her off. He swung downward, preparing to strike her down. But before he could deliver the finishing blow his blade was parried, blocked by a flying lightsaber thrown by Hiccup to save his comrade.

The Inquisitor's attack was stopped as his weapon recoiled. Elsa struck, she kicked him in the chest, then the underside of the chin, and finally she backflipped, striking out with both her legs and knocking the Inquisitor off his feet and sending him hurtling away. She landed in a crouch before activating her weapon. She turned to see Hiccup and Dagur still fighting.

Hiccup lifted a leg and spun while slashing at Dagur. Dagur blocked with his left saber before slashing at Hiccup with his right. Hiccup ducked and weaved under the attack. Before Dagur could attack him again, he leapt high and backward. Dagur cocked a brow, but then he saw the flash of blue coming at him. He barely had time to deflect Elsa's lightsaber that had been flying straight for him with the intention of killing him. He lashed out, sending it spinning high into the air.

A blur of green made him look down as Hiccup swiped at him. He blocked while leaping back to gain space. But when his heels touched the ground he lost traction. He yelped as he fell onto his back. Before he could leapt to his feet his body was riddled with many sharp, cold projectiles. They pierced his chest, but not deep enough to kill thanks to his armor. They stabbed into his arms, pinning him to the ground by his hand and shoulders.

He cried out and looked up as a figure descended on him. Elsa fell out of the sky, driving her knee into his chest, breaking several ribs with a loud crack. Dagur screamed and coughed up blood as Elsa rose off of him.

"Lord Dagur!" the Inquisitor cried as she rushed to assist. But Hiccup darted in front of him. He thrust his weapon forward to stab at him, but Hiccup parried, batting the blade aside before slashing at him. He was forced to engage, holding up his weapon to block.

Elsa loomed over Dagur as he was helpless. Elsa looked down at him with piercing blue eyes. Cold, like ice. Holding no compassion for someone she once called a comrade. As Dagur gazed into Elsa's face he felt something he hadn't in a long time. Fear.

Elsa raised a hand up, and in a moment her weapon flew into her hand. She twirled it in her fingers before she deactivated one end. She held it in one hand, one blade pointing down at Dagur's face. She raised it above her head, gripping the hilt in both hands.

Hiccup had once described fighting Elsa to be akin to fighting a blizzard. And the thing about fighting a blizzard is...you can't. You either survive it or it kills you. And fighting Elsa was even worse if you were her enemy. Because it wasn't like a blizzard actually wanted to kill you. It had no intention or will. But a blizzard with a mind and conscience...you were a goner.

"For the Republic," Elsa muttered, readying to kill the traitor.

Dagur squirmed as he tried to pull his hands free. As Elsa was about to swing and cut his head off she was forced to block laser blasts directed at her by stormtroopers. She sent the lasers back at them, frowning at the distraction.

She suddenly cartwheeled to the side, dodging a stab at her back by the Inquisitor. He quickly freed Dagur and hoisted him up. He pointed his weapon at Esa, keeping her back. Hiccup came to stand beside her. She threw him a withering look, making him cringe.

"Sorry. He got past me," he said in embarrassment. She tore her gaze away from him as they were both forced to defend themselves against an assault of lasers.

"Lord Dagur, we should retreat," the Inquisitor advised.

Dagur bristled, despite his bleeding wounds. And holes in his hands and shoulders. "Dagur never retreats!" he snarled angrily. Before the Inquisitor could argue an icy breeze followed by a wall of ice blocking their escape appeared.

Elsa glared at the Sith, her hand outstretched and eyes hard. "Neither of you is leaving," she said firmly.

"Troopers, concentrate all fire on the Jedi!" the Inquisitor ordered. The troopers obeyed, coming around the ice wall to fire at them. The troopers in the ships joined in. The two were forced back. Elsa spun her staff in to cover their retreat.

"Hiccup. Elsa. All the Wookiees are loaded up. Its time to go," Merida said over their comms. The Jedi took that as the signal to withdraw. The two Jedi turned tail and ran for it. Hiccup led Elsa to one of the compound's walls. They leapt over it and to Hiccup's interceptor on the other side.

"You're gonna have to sit on my lap," he said. His interceptor only sat one.

Elsa bristled and glared at him. "Absolutely not!" They were about to start arguing when a shadow passed overhead. They looked up to see the Snow Flake hovering above them. The ramp opened.

"I think thats my ride," Elsa said. She crouched down and leapt up and onto it. Hiccup shrugged and got into his interceptor. He started it up and and got it in the air.

Elsa ran to the cockpit to strap in as Jack began climbing into orbit. As they went he did barrel rolls to avoid enemy fire.

"I'm gonna count this as our first date Elsie," Jack said with a grin. Elsa frowned at him. "You, and me. Running away from the Empire in pursuit. How romantic."

"Really Jack?" she deadpanned. "You want to flirt with me now?"

"Oh I'll flirt with you later too. Just trying my luck since we might you know...die and all," he said with a shrug. Elsa rolled her eyes. Everyone started preparing for the jump to hyperspace. "Is Hiccup gonna be ok?"

Elsa nodded. "He'd modified his interceptor with a hyperspace drive. He'll be fine," she assured. With that she held on as the stars began to stream and they went to hyperspace.

When they were a safe distance away everyone exited hyperspace. Merida called everyone to check everyone's condition. She was relieved to hear that no one was dead. There were a few minor injuries from balster fire. But she was assured everyone would make it.

"Hiccup, you ok?" she asked calling for the Jedi.

"I'm good Merida."

"Thats good. Because none of us can understand a word these furballs are saying," Merida said as she looked around at their Wookiee passengers. The hairy aliens were speaking in their native tongue. Unfortunately, no one was fluent in their language consisting of growls and moans. A large Wookiee came up to her. He growled and placed a hand on her shoulder.

"Nope. Not a word," she said with a shrug.

"He said thank you," Rapunzel chimed in. Everyone looked to her.

"You speak Wookiee?"

"Shyriiwook," Rapunzel corrected. She nodded.

With that, everyone set coordinated for Prime to celebrate on a mission well done.

* * *

><p>Back at Prime Merida, the rebel leaders, Elsa, and Hiccup were speaking with the Wookiees' chieftain. The chieftain addressed the rebel leaders with growls and moans.<p>

"The Chief says thank you for freeing his people. He says they are indebted to you," Elsa translated.

Merida nodded in acceptance. She then looked back to the large Wookiee chieftain. "Elsa, can you ask him if he's willing to join our cause?"

"You can ask him yourself. He understands basic. Just can't speak it," Elsa informed her. Merida flushed in embarrassment.

"My apologies great chief. I am glad we could free your people from their chains. I ask now if you and your people will join our cause. So we can restore the Republic and undo these grave injustices not only for your people, but for people all throughout the galaxy."

The Wookiee chieftain listened, processing her words. He then responded. Merida looked to Elsa to translate. "The chief says that not all among his people are fit to fight. Some are old, young, and sick. He humbly asks if you can take them back to Kashyyk."

"I must advise against that great chief," Hiccup piped in. "I understand why you'd be eager to return to your home and forests. But for now it is unsafe. You will likely be captured and sold into slavery again. For now, the rebels can place your families somewhere safe. At least until this war is over," Hiccup offered.

The chief nodded in acceptance before speaking. "Then he says the ones fit among them to fight are with you. You have the Wookiee's strength for your cause," Elsa relayed. The rebel leaders nodded in agreement and acceptance. They began discussing the best place to place all non-combatants, along with searching for more Wookiee slave camps to liberate.

The Wookiees proved to be valuable comrades within just a few days of joining the rebels. They got to work, showing their mechanical expertise. They got to upgrading Prime's system's. All of them. The rebel engineers and mechanics were amazed.

Overall the rebels took a liking to their new comrades. Boasting about how they'd likely send the enemy running when they showed up with the giant hairy warriors who could rip limbs off their bodies. They also quickly learned to never beat a Wookiee at cards.

Wookiees were sore losers.

* * *

><p>As the Jedi meditated the two Knights could sense an imbalance in Rapunzel. They opened their eyes and looked at her. Her eyes were closed, her shoulders relaxed. But she was frowning. She radiated annoyance and anger.<p>

Hiccup sighed. She'd been like that for a few days. It was time to see what was wrong. "Something the matter Rapunzel?"

Rapunzel opened her eyes. Her shoulders sagged as she fiddled with her hands. "Do you not trust me master?" she muttered softly.

Hiccup cocked a brow. "Why would you think that?"

"Because you never let me fight!" Rapunzel shouted. She flushed at her outburst and looked down in embarrassment. "I want to fight. I don't want to run anymore."

Hiccup and Elsa exchanged a glance. They had a good idea where this was coming from. The death of her old master. When the clones had turned on them and she'd run under the orders of her master. They could sense she felt guilt at not being able to save Master Aurora.

Hiccup sighed. "I trust you Rapunzel. And as your master its my duty to protect you. You're getting better. Stronger. But the Sith are powerful. You're not ready to face one just yet," he held up a hand as Rapunzel opened her mouth to speak. "But thats why I'll keep training you. And until then Elsa and I will handle the Sith," he said. Elsa nodded in agreement. Rapunzel frowned and looked down. "I care about you Rapunzel. I don't want to lose you," he added.

The Padawan flushed but nodded in acceptance.

"Now then. Training time."

* * *

><p>Dagur growled and cursed angrily. After failing to kill Hiccup and Elsa he'd been licking his wounds. He was beyond angry. It was just as his master had said. Hiccup had managed to find another Jedi. A Knight. Elsa no less. And she'd been about to kill him.<p>

The Inquisitor entered his quarters. Dagur glared at him and growled. "Lord Dagur. There has been no word on the Jedi." Dagur snarled some more, the furniture of his quarters shook and rattled. "We shall find them Lord Dagur," the Inquisitor assured.

Dagur huffed and turned away. The Inquisitor came closer. He cleared his throat. Dagur looked over his shoulder with a glare. "What are you still doing here?" he spat.

"Forgive me Lord Dagur. Its just, I envy you," he said. Dagur cocked a brow. "Do you know what I am Dagur?" the Inquisitor asked. "I am a hunting dog," he said lowly. "I am trained in the dark side and yet I am not true Sith. I spend all my time hunting Jedi. And many times it turns out to be nothing. Many times I just ended up chasing whispers," he spat. "I long to be Sith. But sadly, that is not possible. And do you know why?"

"The Rule of Two," Dagur answered.

"Yes. There can only be two. A master and an apprentice. As long as that remains, I can ever only be a servant. In order for that to change..."

"Either the master or apprentice would have to die," Dagur finished. He pulled his lightsabers to him. Expecting an attack.

"Yes. But I am no match for Lord Drago. Which of course limits my options." Dagur held his weapon firmly. Ready for a fight. "So what I am proposing Dagur, is an alliance. Between you and I," he said gesturing to them both. Dagur flinched in surprise. "Together, maybe not now, but soon, perhaps we can kill the Emperor."

"Oh really? And then what?"

"You become the master. Rule an entire empire. And I become your apprentice."

"My apprentice?" Dagur said skeptically. He rubbed his chin as he let the idea sink in. And the more he thought on it. The more he liked it. He smiled wickedly. Oh yes, him the Emperor and Sith Master. "And you'd be fine being my apprentice would you?"

"I'd be Sith. And that would be enough. For now," he explained. Dagur looked the Inquisitor up and down. The Emperor's dog was more devious than he let anyone know.

Just like a Sith.

"I like you Inquisitor. Ok. We have a deal," Dagur said with a nod. The Inquisitor nodded back. A deal struck. An alliance formed.

"But first thing's first," he said as he looked out into space. "We must find the Jedi. And eliminate them."

* * *

><p>Merida sat alone in a recreation area in Prime. She was deep in thought as she was considering what the rebels' next move should be. They'd done good freeing the Wookiees. And as Hiccup had said, the mission had turned out to be a worthwhile endeavor. She found it horrible what was happening to the Wookiees. All over the galaxy they were being used as slaves by the Empire. And they weren't the only people being wronged. The Empire would do whatever it wanted to whomever it wanted. Enslave an entire race was only the tip of the iceberg.<p>

Merida stood up, her mind coming to a decision. This is what the rebels should also be doing. Not just fighting the Empire but helping the people being oppressed. And in turn gaining allies like the Wookiees. She nodded. There were undoubtedly more who would join their cause. And thats what they needed, more cells, from different planets and different species, all lending their strength for a united endeavor.

Just like the Republic.

She turned on her heel to visit Hiccup and see what he thought. She went to the hangar bay where Hiccup would keep and work on his Interceptor when he wasn't training with Rapunzel. She spotted the black interceptor and made her way over to it, occasionally nodding at a comrade. She came up behind Hiccup as he was in the engine hatch.

"Whats up Merida," he said from inside. Merida smiled. She could never sneak up on him. She guessed it was Jedi thing.

"Just wanted to speak with you," she said casually.

Hiccup continued to fiddle with the interceptor's components before pulling his face from the hatch, shutting it, and turning to face her. "I'm all ears." Merida told him her ideas. To start looking for more allies. Help people in need instead of purely fighting the Empire. Hiccup listened, nodding occasionally. When she was done he was in full agreement. "I agree. Not all the Jedi were assigned on the battlefield. Some rallied supporters, found allies, drew up treaties, provided aid to those the war affected."

"I'm glad you agree."

"Of course I do. And I think you're just the person to find more allies." Merida flinched in surprise. Hiccup grinned. "You have quite a way with words." Merida blushed. With a quick goodbye she went to speak with the other rebel leaders.

A few days later the team was loading up. Merida had spoken with the other rebel leaders. And they'd agreed with her proposals. Allies were important. So the group would be travelling around in hopes of finding some more. They'd travel and visit other rebel cells and provide their assistance. Repelling and aiding the people from Empire's forces. And along the way they'd search for more Jedi. It was decided that a small group could move around quicker and quieter than an entire fleet, so they would travel alone.

The crew loaded up in the flight deck as Merida started showing them the routes and planets they would visit. The group listened intently, nodding in understanding. As they did, Merida looked up and noticed a new addition among them. She glanced curiously at a large black furred Wookiee who had joined them.

"Uhm...who's this?" she asked looking to the Wookiee.

"Oh yeah. This guy wanted to join us. I'm calling him Toothless," Hiccup answered. The Wookiee growled and slapped Hiccup in the back of the head. Nearly toppling him over. "Sorry bud, but your name is a mouthful," Hiccup said rubbing the back of his head. He looked back to Merida. "Could always use a mechanic. And some muscle."

Merida only shrugged. She welcomed the Wookiee to the crew. When she'd finished talking Jack set the coordinates. And soon they were shooting away from Prime.

A new mission and new goals in mind.

* * *

><p>Back in the ruins of the mining compound, the Mandalorian surveyed the destruction. Charred and destroyed machinery. A disabled tower. And scorch marks and bits of metal that had been cut like butter. They recognized the tell tale mark of a lightsaber. And that meant Jedi.<p>

But what drew their attention most was the small bit of ice that had yet to entirely melt. There shouldn't have been any on a desert planet. And that meant there was only one place it could have come from. Or person.

"Halt!" The Mandalorian remained kneeling as stormtroopers came up behind them. They held their weapons at the ready. "You're trespassing Mandalorian. State your business. And hands up!"

The Mandalorian rose. Holding up their hands before turning around slowly. "Just trying to find a particular Jedi. Maybe you saw her. Pale skin. Platinum blonde hair. Blue eyes."

"What business is it of yours?"

"So you did see her," the Mandalorian said. "Interesting. Now if you'll excuse me," they said before beginning to turn and walk away.

"Stay still Mandalorian. You're still trespassing! You're under arre-"

The Mandalorian suddenly lowered their arm and pressed a button on their gauntlet, letting out a stream of fire that set the middle trooper ablaze. He fell backward screaming in agony and pain as his comrades looked on in shock. They turned back to the Mandalorian right as the one to the left was cut down by a vibroblade.

The Mandalorian struck fast, pulling out their baster before firing at the trooper's weapon, knocking it from his hand. They then holstered the blaster and vibroblade as the trooper charged. They blocked the trooper's punch before throwing on of their own. Then they kneed the trooper in the stomach before kicking him in the chest with their heel. With the trooper down they activated their jetpack and took to the air. More troopers started to gather to assist their comrades while taking aim and fire at the Mandalorian.

The Mandalorian sighed. They pulled out a thermal charge and let it fall to the ground. They turned and flew off as it exploded, taking out ten troopers.

"Getting closer. I'm right on her," the Mandalorian whispered silently.

* * *

><p><strong>new chappie. Btw, this is all the Jedi they're gonna find in this story. I'm thinking about making a star wars trilogy. <strong>


	11. Chapter 11

**Slave Market**

Nar Shaddaa, arguably the most crime polluted city in the entire galaxy. The moon's surface was covered in a large worldwide city. It was a paradise for criminals and smugglers alike. And thats where the crew of the Snow Flake was headed. Jack, being a former smuggler before joining the resistance, had a hunch that if there were slaves to be freed, they could find info there.

The crew dropped into orbit. They found a hangar to keep the ship before they landed. Being a rather unsavory place most of the crew wasn't keen in venturing out into the streets. So Jack and Eugene, both of whom were no strangers to the criminal element, decided to venture out together. Surprisingly Elsa decided to join them, her curiosity piqued. The trio wore heavy cloaks, Elsa making extra sure to hide her lightsaber. The rare weapon would no doubt fetch a handsome price on the blackmarket.

And then the trio set out. They wandered through the city's levels. Jack and Eugene felt quite at ease. They always knew to watch themselves, but as long as you were always aware you'd be fine. Elsa kept darting her head around, taking note of all the illegal activities going on around them. Her fingers twitched for her lightsaber.

Eventually they made their way to a bar. They made their way inside, their noses scrunched at the heavy stench of alcohol and filth. But they strolled up to the counter. They ordered some drinks, the bartender gave them some glasses of some kind of glowing green liquid. Elsa scrunched her nose in disgust while Eugene and Jack clinked their glasses together and started to indulge.

As they did Jack and Eugene kept their eyes open as they scanned the room. Looking for the marks of known slaving organizations.

"Got one," Eugene whispered. Jack took note of a Zabrak wearing the mark of a well known slave organization. Jack nodded. Eugene downed the rest of his drink. "Well, wish me luck," he said standing up. He began hobbling his way over, playing the part of a drunken fool.

"Despicable," Elsa whispered. Jack looked to her. "Slavers. What scum. I remember when a time when slavery was outlawed. Now the Empire turns a blind eye, or even promotes it. If only the Jedi were still around. They wouldn't stand for this."

Jack shrugged. "Things are what they are. And unless we can restore the Republic its not going to change."

Elsa looked to him and cocked a brow. "You've never had dealing with slavers...have you Jack?"

"Heck no. I think its as wrong as you do. I'm a smuggler, but I don't smuggle people," he said in offense. Elsa hummed thoughtfully. Eugene stumbled back to them, laughing and acting intoxicated.

"Zygerrians. Gonna be a slave fair on an outer rim planet a few days from now. Told him I was looking for something exotic. Also said I wanted to sell of a Wookiee," he whispered to them. They nodded in understanding. With that hey all got up to head back to the ship.

* * *

><p>"The Zygerrians," Hiccup muttered in disgust.<p>

"Yes," Elsa said with a nod. After informing the group of the info they'd gained the Jedi went to Hiccup's hangar to talk. None of them were happy to hear about the Zygerrians. The Jedi had clashed with them several times and recently during the Clone Wars. Apparently they were thriving in the wake of the Empire's reign, supplying it with a large supply of slaves.

"How awful," Rapunzel whispered.

Hiccup sighed. "So much has changed. The Republic wouldn't have stood for this," Hiccup said clenching a fist.

"No...it wouldn't have," Elsa agreed. "But things are what they are. And until we can restore the Republic, nothing will change," Elsa said with determination. The other Jedi nodded in agreement.

They all wished the Order was still around. They wouldn't have sat by while countless lives were being put in chains. But it wasn't. And until the day it was restored the three Jedi would have to do what they could.

* * *

><p>As the crew was heading toward the location of the slave auction that was going to take place in a few days they stopped on a small moon for maintenance. Their new crew member, Toothless, quickly got to work. Studying the intricate wiring and systems of the Snow Flake bit by bit. Then modifying them with tiny adjustments.<p>

"That still amazes me," Jack said aloud as he watched the Wookiee work. He thought he knew everything about his ship and how to get the most out of it. Apparently not. Deciding to let the Wookiee tinker he venture outside. The planet was of a rocky terrain. They touched down on a flat piece to kill some time.

When he got outside he saw Merida and Elsa watching Rapunzel and Hiccup training. At the moment they were doing Force exercises. Rapunzel was balanced on a stack of rocks 10 feet high. She was balancing on one arm, her entire body pointed upward with her legs in the air. He watched as Hiccup spoke to her, directing her to make another stack in front of him.

"Focus. Concentrate. Feel the Force," Hiccup directed to his Padawan.

Elsa smiled as she watched Hiccup teach. She never would have guess her old friend would take on a student. He'd always said he never would. But apparently Rapunzel had the stubbornness to rival even a Berkian like Hiccup. Rapunzel was getting better, that was no lie. But from their point of view she was still not ready to face any of their Sith enemies. With the three of them possibly being all that remained of the Jedi Order they were both protective of the Padawan. And thus weren't willing to risk her life when the two of them could fight in her place.

Rapunzel was sweating heavily as she used the Force to move the rock and balance herself. She grit her teeth in effort, lifting and stacking more and more stones.

"Good. Almost there, one more," Hiccup encourage. Rapunzel nodded. She focused on the last stone, lifting it off the ground and having it hover just above the stack. Everyone watched with anticipation as she began to lower it gently, ensuring not to collapse the stack.

And then Eugene strolled out. Rapunzel looked over to him and lost her concentration. The stone fell, sending the stack off balance and collapsing it. Rapunzel gasped, losing focus once again. She yelped as she started to lose her balance. Her body teetered over and she fell off. Her perch started tumbling down in the process. Everyone gasped as it looked like she was in for a hard collision with the ground.

But before she hit the surface she was caught. She levitated above the ground before she was lifted up and placed on her feet. Hiccup lowered his hand and frowned at her.

"You got distracted Rapunzel. You almost had it."

Rapunzel flushed and looked down at the ground. "Sorry Master," she muttered in shame.

"You need to work on your concentration. Your mind has been scattered lately."

"Yes Master."

Hiccup looked at her sternly. He raised his hand up. "Its all about focus, concentration, calming your mind," the stones around them began to shift. They lifted off the ground and began to swirl around them. Everyone save Elsa gasped at the display. The rocks began to quickly stack themselves, one after another they went up and up until they formed a twenty foot tall tower of rock. It stood straight up, perfectly balanced.

"You'll never be a Knight if you can't center yourself."

"Yes Master."

"Good," Hiccup sighed. "Lets take a break. We'll do some light sparring in about an hour. I suggest you meditate," he advised. She nodded. With that Hiccup turned and made his way back into the ship. Rapunzel watched him go. She sighed, disappointed in herself. He hadn't been wrong. Her mind had been wandering lately.

She turned on her heel and walked away from the ship to find some peace. When she felt she'd walked a sufficient distance she sat down, crossing her legs and closing her eyes. She began to meditate. Trying to find her center. But she found it difficult. One face kept popping up in her mind.

"Hey Rapunzel." Speak of the dark side. She glanced over her shoulder to see Eugene walking up to her. "You ok? he asked in concern.

She blushed and nodded before averting her gaze. Truth be told, he'd been what was distracting her lately. They hadn't spoken about their kiss. And that made her wonder where they stood. What it meant to him. At the same time, she was torn about what it could mean if he had felt something. For she did. She had feelings for him. She liked him. But that was against the code. What would happen if Elsa and Hiccup found out?

Eugene sat down beside her. "Hey, I know you'll get it," he said kindly as he placed a hand on her shoulder. She tensed before relaxing at his touch. She looked to him and saw him smiling at her. She had to know.

"Eugene, what do I mean to you?" she asked nervously.

Eugene cocked a brow. But then he chuckled. "Isn't it obvious?" He reached out to gently cup her face in his hand. Rapunzel froze, she began to blush a deep red as her heart hammered in her chest. And then Eugene leaned in and kissed her. He kissed her soft and tenderly. It wasn't long before Rapunzel fisted her hands in his vest and pulled him closer, deepening their kiss.

That kiss answered her question. And it put her mind at ease.

She found finding her center much easier after that.

* * *

><p>Hiccup was in his quarters as he worked on an old astromech droid. He'd found it at the Prime and decided to put it back together. A droid was always handy for co-piloting and system's operations.<p>

The door to his quarters opened and Jack walked in. He looked around. Searching for something.

"Looking for something Jack?" Hiccup asked.

"Can't find Elsa. I swear I checked everywhere," Jack said rubbing his head.

Hiccup shrugged. "Not here."

Jack hummed. He looked down to the droid Hiccup was working on. "Whats with the tin can?"

"Fixing up this droid. Thinking I can use it for my interceptor. Always handy to have a co-pilot," he explained. "Why the interest in Elsa Jack?" Hiccup asked casually.

Jack looked at him like her were mad. "Have you _seen_ her? She's beautiful. I'd thought I'd seen plenty of beautiful women in my travels. But Elsa..." he shook his head. There were no words he could use to describe her. He looked at Hiccup curiously, noting how he and Elsa were quite close. "Hey Hiccup, were you and Elsa ever...you know?"

Hiccup cocked a brow. "Together?" he finished. Jack nodded. "No. The Jedi refrain from romantic relationships. It could mean expulsion. And Elsa is a good comrade and friend. Thats all I've ever seen her as," Hiccup explained with a shrug.

Jack hummed thoughtfully. "Alright. Later Hic," he said as he turned and left.

Hiccup got back to tinkering with his droid. "He's gone Elsa," he said aloud. The cockpit to his Interceptor opened, revealing Elsa.

She got out and sighed. "That man is persistent," she said with a frown.

"Some women would find that quite flattering," Hiccup quipped. She glared at him.

They were silent for a few minutes as Elsa watched Hiccup work. "Hiccup?" He looked up to her and nodded. Elsa blushed, she raised a hand up and began fiddling with her braid nervously. "Am I...beautiful?" she asked awkwardly.

Hiccup flinched in surprise. "Huh?"

Elsa's blush deepened. "Please don't make me say it again."

Hiccup cocked a brow at the strange question. "Why the sudden interest in the way you look Elsa? You've never cared before." Elsa fiddled with her hair some more. Showcasing a rarely seen nervous habit. In the end she only shrugged. Hiccup sighed, trying to find the right words. "Well...yes Elsa. Overall you are quite an attractive woman," he said.

Elsa froze in surprise. Her blush deepened once again. "That makes me happy for some reason," she mumbled.

Hiccup watched his longtime friend in surprise. Had Elsa really not ever considered herself? Elsa was considered by many Knights in the Order to be quite beautiful. She used to draw attention nearly everywhere they went.

Hiccup chuckled. Elsa glared. "What are you laughing at?"

"I'm sorry Elsa. Its just...I've never seen you so concerned with your appearance. Its kind of adorable," he said with a grin.

Elsa flinched. But then her glare returned. "You are mocking me Hiccup?"

"A little. Yes," Hiccup said with a cheeky smile.

"Perhaps we should spar. Hand to hand."

"Is it too late to say I'm sorry?"

"Stand up Hiccup."

"Its too late. Pain. Love it."

* * *

><p>An hour later Hiccup came out of the ship to spar with Rapunzel. She, Merida, Jack, and Eugene gasped as they saw him sporting a black eye.<p>

"Oh my-Hiccup! What happened?" Merida asked with concern.

"Yes Hiccup, what did happen?" Elsa asked behind him with an edge in her voice.

Hiccup cleared his throat. "I fell."

* * *

><p>On a small mostly uninhabited planet in the Outer Rim a plethora of slavers and buyers gathered. Different slaver guilds were present, as well as various men and women of wealthy backgrounds, but lacking moral character who sought to buy slaves for frivolous tasks they couldn't be bothered with. Or as a mean of showcasing their status.<p>

The largest slavers guild were the cat like Zygerrians. They had the most wide variety of slaves to choose from. From Twi'leks, Togrutas, humans, Zabraks, and many other sentient species who had been taken from their homes and lives and forced into bonds. Ever since the rise of the Empire the Zygerrians had thrived. Anti slavery laws had been done away with, and the Zygerrian people had close ties with the Empire for providing them with all the slaves they could need. They remembered the days in which the Republic, and especially the Jedi, would interfere with their business, going against the natural order of things in the name of what they called 'justice'.

Eugene walked through the markets, barely holding a straight face at the scum all around him. He took breaths to keep himself calm, but his eyes kept darting around to the slaves around him. Men, women, and even children. Scared and frightened, desperately clinging to family members as they were sold off and separated from each other. As he walked he was being trailed behind by Toothless, the large black furred Wookiee was in chains, keeping his head down in an act of submission. But he was just as disgusted, wanting to save these people as much as Eugene.

Eugene made his way to the Zygerrian slavers, he presented his slave Toothless, drawing a crowd as the Zygerrians examined his specimen. They rarely got the chance to have a Wookiee in their stock. The Trandoshan people had capitalized the Wookiee slave market.

As many of the people were focused on the Wookiee and Eugene a cloaked figure in blue walked through the market. As she went the cages holding the slaves began to freeze over. As did the captives' chains. They got so cold that they became brittle and broke. Many of the slaves suddenly found themselves free.

"Hey, who are you?" a Zygerrian called as he grabbed the woman by the shoulder. As soon as his hand touched her shoulder she grabbed his arm and flipped him over her shoulder and slammed him into the ground. Before he could get up he found himself stuck, his hands and feet frozen to the ground beneath him. His comrades witnessed the scuffle and ran to assist him, they aimed their blasters at the woman, only to find them ripped from their grasp. They were stunned for a second before she was suddenly among them.

Her fists flew, landing a flurry of punches to one Zygerrian's stomach before he could react. Then she struck him under the jaw before knocking him out with a roundhouse kick. One of his friends tried to help but she dropped to the floor and swept his legs out from under him. He landed on his back before he too was trapped.

The final Zygerrian released a battle cry as he attacked. He threw punch after punch, only to have them blocked and parried. Getting annoyed he drew a dagger. He stabbed at her but she jerked to the side before chopping his wrist, loosening his grip on his dagger before she delivered a spinning jump kick to his jaw.

At this point many Zygerrians started running to assist. But some of the slaves decided to use the opportunity to revolt. They attacked their captors, grabbing at and tearing their weapons from their grip before turning on them. Using the opportunity to fight for their freedom.

Some of the slavers started to load into their ships, ready to move out to a safer gathering place. But before they could get off the ground they found their ships fired upon. A black fighter made a pass overhead, deadly accurate as it shot out engines. Disabling them. Some of the Zygerrian slave ships did manage to get airborne however. They began making their ascent, getting into orbit when suddenly ships exited hyperspace right in front of their path.

The rebel transporter ships locked on as they began to open fire of the freight ships. They made sure to only aim for the engines, temporarily disabling them so they could not flee. Then they began moving in, docking with the ships to rescue the captives.

On one such ship Merida and Rapunzel stood side by side as a line of rebels waited behind them. Rapunzel readied her lightsabers as they awaited the docking hatch to open and give them access to the Zygerrian ship's interior. When they began opening Merida shouted a command.

"Shields up!" she commanded. The rebels obeyed, raising thick metal slabs of steel. Merida ducked behind a rebel as the doors finally opened. "Fire!" Laser fire started flying back and forth between the rebels and the Zygerrian slavers. And in the midst of it Rapunzel charged forward, her yellow and pink lightsaber were blurs of color as she deflected fire back at the enemy forces. Soon she was cutting them down. The rebels advanced with her leading the charge, they made their way through the ship, letting the Jedi get in close as they provided cover fire. The groups split off, one going to free the slaves while the rest went to the flight deck to apprehend the crewmen.

As they neared the door to the cockpit Merida held her bow in hand. Grabbing an explosive charge tipped arrow she took aim and fired. The arrow flew at incredible speed and power in part to the electromagnetic orbs flinging the arrow at much higher velocities and speeds that Merida could normally produce with her own strength. The doors was blown inwards. Merida switched her bow to plasma arrows, generating them as she pulled back on the drawstring. She took aim at the Zygerrians, hitting them with deadly accuracy.

Rapunzel threw the Zygerrian captain against the wall. He slumped to the floor before looking up to find her golden lightsaber in his face. He snarled angrily. He couldn't believe it.

They were back.

"Jedi!"

* * *

><p>Back on the ground a few hundred pounds of furry muscle was wreaking havoc. Zygerrians were being batted around left and right by Toothless' unmatched strength. The Wookiee roared, destroying speeders and ripping open cages as he freed more slaves. He knew what it was like to live in chains. No being should have to suffer that fate.<p>

Eugene ducked behind machinery as he fired at the slavers. A shout made him turn around. He yelped as he ducked a swing to his head by an angry Zygerrian. The Zygerrian punched him across the jaw, showcasing the vast Zygerrian strength as he nearly fainted from the single strike. The Zygerrian bared his teeth as raised a hand up to beat him. But suddenly he stiffened and cried out as he was shocked from behind.

He collapsed, revealing Jack behind him. Metal staff in hand and crackling with electricity.

"Thanks," Eugene said as he rubbed his jaw.

"No prob," Jack replied.

Soon more rebels landed. The slavers were forced to surrender, dropping their weapons and then to their knees. At Elsa's feet were at least thirty Zygerrian slavers. They were either unconscious or frozen to the ground. The last Zygerrian struggled as he was being held above the ground by Elsa's power. He looked down at her and snarled.

"You were all supposed to be dead. Cursed Jedi!" he spat at her.

Elsa threw back her hood. She smiled. "We have returned," was all she said before he threw him to the ground hard enough to knock him out.

With that she looked around to see the rebels apprehending the slavers and freeing the slaves. She smiled to herself. This felt good. To protect and help the innocent. This was what Jedi did.

And once the Republic and the Order was restored they'd change it all back to the way it should be. That she swore to herself.

* * *

><p>"He's resisting giving us any information," a rebel told Merida. Merida frowned as she looked inside a holding cell to one of their Zygerrian captives. They were interrogating their prisoners. Trying to find the location of more slave markets and outposts. But the male was stubborn.<p>

She looked back to the Jedi. "Any ideas?"

The three Jedi looked at the man before exchanging a glance. "His will is strong. I'm not sure if our mind tricks would work," Hiccup said as he bowed his head in thought.

"Agreed," Elsa said with a nod.

"What about if we all tried it at once?" Rapunzel suggested. The Knights looked at her before exchanging a glance. It was dangerous to try. It could damage his mind. But they were trying to save lives. They nodded.

They all entered the cell. Hiccup stood in the middle with Rapunzel and Elsa to his sides. The rebels stood back and watched.

The Jedi closed their eyes. They raised a hand up and focused on the Zygerrian's mind.

Rapunzel went first. "You will tell us everything we want to know," she commanded. The Zygerrian smirked and snorted, unimpressed.

Then Elsa went. "You will tell us everything we want to know," she commanded. The Zygerrian's smile faded. He shook his head and creased his brow. He began to sweat and struggle against his bonds as he felt something invading his mind, battering away his will.

"You will tell us everything we want to know," Hiccup commanded. The Zygerrian's struggling increased. He shook his head violently, muttering to himself, demanding the Jedi stop their invasion of his mind.

"And you will tell us...**NOW!**" All three Jedi commanded at once. Their voices seemed to echo, coming out together as one powerful Zygerrian went slack. His eyes glazed over and he looked to be in a daze. And then the information started pouring out of him.

The Jedi nodded in satisfaction. The exited the cell, ignoring the looks of the shocked rebels.

Jack was the first to say it. "Man...you guys are terrifying," he said with a shudder. The Jedi chuckled a little. But then a commotion drew their attention. They looked down the hall to see an alien approaching them.

She looked to be in distress. She was a strange alien covered in green feathers and fast beating wings that held her just above the ground. She was likely a slave they'd just freed. The rebels tried to calm her down but she made a beeline for the Jedi. She hovered in front of them, her eyes wide and frantic.

"Oh thank goodness, Jedi! We believed you all dead. Please help me," the woman cried.

"Calm down ma'am. What is it you need?"

"Oh yes. I am a Kinnaran from the planet Punjam Hy Loo. Its terrible, our queen was captured!" she cried. The Jedi listened intently as she told her story. Her people were a fairy bird like race from Punjam Hy Loo. They'd remained neutral during the war and kept the Empire out of their affairs under their queen's decision. But then the Empire began proposing a treaty with their people.

The queen left the planet with her guard. But she was quickly betrayed and sold into slavery. Her guard was mostly killed save for a few members. All in hopes that the loss of their queen would weaken her people. The Kinnaran assured the Jedi that her people were not so weak willed as to fall without their queen. But they needed to get her back before they began to lose hope.

"What's your queen's name?" Hiccup asked curiously.

"Queen Toothiana. Queen of the Kinnaran people. Please Jedi, I beg you to help us," the woman pleaded.

The Jedi nodded in understanding. They went back to the Zygerrian and interrogated him once again. They asked about the Kinnaran queen and he revealed she was sold to a king on the planet of Quarzite. The Jedi relayed the info to Merida who agreed to help the Kinnaran people.

This could be something big. The ruler of an entire planet indebted to them. Of course it was more than that. They were doing it because it was the right thing to do. But they would be lying if they weren't hoping to form a powerful ally in the war against the Empire. Leaving the rest of the rebels to transport the slaves to their respective homes or safe zones where they would not likely be recaptured the crew set out for Quarzite.

Intent of rescuing the Queen of the Kinnaran people.

* * *

><p><strong>New chap. Sorry people. There will be no Hiccelsa. I don't know what made you assume that. The parings are Merricup, Jelsa, and Eugene x Rapunzel (cuz I like it better than Jackunzel honestly) The Kinnarans look like Toothiana, or larger version of her fairies. If you don't know what a Zyggerian looks like, google it.<strong>

**Silverwolfe: Did you not read that Merida's planet is under Imperial occupation? They can't just pop in fr a visit. She's a rebel leader. **

**Guest**: **They're acting more like older siblings. They are posibly the last of the Jedi. So they want to protect each other as best they can. **

**Other Guest: Elsa was not taken at infacny, so her family was aware she was a Jedi. Despite the rules agaisnt attachement she'd visit with her sister from time to time and played a small part in her planet's politics when her parents died up until the rise of the Empire. The Jedi do make some exceptions for certain codes**


	12. Chapter 12

**Slight Hitch**

Back on Nar Shadaa, in the slums, a Weequay gangster was showing his friends a new weapon he'd just 'aquired' through mysterious means.

"Check it out," the Weequay said proudly as he showed his friends his blue lightsaber. They wowed in amazement.

"How much that cost you?"

"A lot," the Weequay said as he swung it around. His friends jumped back in surprise as he waved it back and forth, smiling in delight at having such a powerful weapon. He swung it through a trash can, easily slicing it in half. "Now I'm as powerful as one of them Jedi," he said puffing out his chest.

"Man we can take anything we want now. I bet people will just throw their money at us when you just show that to them," one of his friends said with an evil chuckle. They all began laughing, thinking of all the crimes they could commit with a lightsaber.

"As powerful as a Jedi...HAH!"

The Weequay and his friend all turned to see a Mandalorian standing a few feet from them. The Mandalorian was chuckling and shaking his head in amusement. The Weequay scowled as he stepped forward. He raised his lightsaber up, pointing it at the Mandalorian's face.

"Got a problem pal?" he challenged.

"Just because you have a lightsaber doesn't mean you're as powerful as a Jedi. Not even close," the Mandalorian said condescendingly.

The Weequay bristled. "You wanna die pal?"

"Do you?" the Mandalorian challenged.

The Weequay glared at the Mandalorian. But he lowered his lightsaber and turned around.

"Smart move," the Mandalorian muttered. The Weequay stopped. He frowned, not liking this Mandalorians attitude. Maybe he would teach him a lesson. Show him why no one should mess with him now that he had a lightsaber. He quickly activated it and swung, intending to the cut the Mandalorian's head off. But the Mandalorian parried with their Vibroblade. The Weequay was stunned that the lightsaber didn't cut through it. The Mandalorian shoved his weapon away before swiping at his face, the Weequay leapt back before his lightsaber was kicked from his hand.

It went flying into the air, still active before the Mandalorian caught it by the hilt. They crossed the vibroblade and lightsaber at the Weeqay's neck, the Weequay froze and raised his arms in surrender. "Powerful as a Jedi. Yeah right," the Mandalorian snorted unimpressed. They deactivated the lightsaber before turning on their heel and walking away. "I'm keeping this!" the Mandalorian called back, raising the lightsaber up.

The Weequay and his friends just stood there in shock. Their friend had just been robbed.

"My lightsaber," the Weequay muttered as all his credits just went up in smoke.

The Mandalorian eyed the lightsaber. "Another one for the vault," they muttered as they made their way back to their ship.

* * *

><p>The crew of the Snow Flake was on their way to Quarzite. They gathered on the flight deck as Hiccup briefed them about all he knew about this planet.<p>

"Well Quarzite is ruled by the Belugans. Last time I checked it's ruler was one of the Blank family line," he said as they stared at the hologram of the planet. "This mission will be tricky."

"What makes you say that?" Jack asked. "We fly in, save the queen, and fly out. Easy as pie."

Hiccup shook his head. "The atmosphere is pressurized. Any ship that tries to fly in would implode," he warned. Everyone gulped. Not so easy after all. Hiccup pointed to a space station in orbit. "The only real way to get to the surface is by this station and then turbo lifting down. We can't all go, so we'll have to split up," he reasoned. They nodded.

"I'm in," Merida spoke up. They looked to her. She smiled. "I've been itching for a little danger," she said excitedly. She was a good general. But she wanted some action. Hiccup nodded. It was decided that he, Rapunzel, and Merida would go down and save the queen. If things got hairy and they needed backup Elsa and Eugene would go in and assist.

"Any idea how we get access to the turbolift? I doubt they're just gonna let us waltz onto their planet," Jack put out there.

Hiccup smiled. He nodded. "I have an idea."

* * *

><p>Two days later the Snow Flake was in the space station above Quarzite. They'd been allowed access under the guise of trash disposal, removing the station's waste for next to nothing. The Belugans were happy to let them aboard. And as they did Hiccup, Rapunzel, and Merida snuck out and made their way through the station.<p>

They quickly found the turbolift and an operator. When no one was around Hiccup snuck out and came up from behind him. The Belugan turned around in surprise, locking eyes with the Jedi.

"You will do as I say," Hiccup commanded firmly as he waved his hand. The Belugan went stiff and repeated his words back to him. "You will send a turbolift down to the surface," he said. The Belugan nodded and repeated the command, completely under Hiccup's control. "After you send us down, you will not remember any of this," he added for safety.

Soon the trio was shooting down to the planet's surface on the fast moving platform. When they made it to the bottom they immediately hid. Taking note of the subtram system that could probably take them to the palace. As the subtram was being loaded up Hiccup picked up Merida bridal style, startling the redhead who blushed a scarlet before running to the subtram and leaping onto its roof. He set her down, she straightened herself out and muttered a thank you before they held on as the subtram began to move.

They kept low as it made it way to the palace. They were amazed by the planet's surface. It was covered in crystals, looking like a cave system full of mysterious vegetation and life forms. It was at least half an hour before the palace came into sight, a large stone structure carved into the cave walls and surrounded by the crystals.

"This is where we get off," Hiccup said. He picked up Merida again as he leapt off, earning a surprised squeak from her as he sailed through the air before landing on the ground. He set her down and pulled out some binoculars. He frowned, noticing the armed guard protecting the entrance to the strong hold. A frontal attack would do no good. And they knew of no secret entrances. This would more difficult than it seemed.

As he was contemplating their next move Rapunzel looked down at the ground. "Master?" she said aloud. He looked over to her. "Are these...tracks?" she asked as she noticed marks in the ground. He knelt down to take a closer look. He surveyed the strange series of indents in the ground that likely belonged to a multi legged creature. He stood up.

"Yes. And maybe we can find some allies," he said. He followed the tracks, Merida and Rapunzel in tow. He heard of a another sentient species native to Quarzite. They were known to be spirited warriors and ride the centipede like creatures known as the Milodon. Additionally they weren't friendly with the Belugans. He was thinking even if they wouldn't directly give their aid, maybe they knew another way in.

They followed the tracks, walking through the crystal covered surface of the large cavern in search of the mysterious people who lived there. Hiccup stopped and looked up. Looked like the Kage had found them. From ridges and out of holes in the cavern walls giant centipede like creatures crawled out, being ridden by the dark clad Kage warriors. The warriors surrounded them, drawing electro swords and staring them down. Rapunzel was going to draw her lightsaber, but Hiccup patted her arm and shook his head.

He took a breath, raising his hands up and moving slowly to show they weren't there to fight. All around he could sense the suspicion and wariness. But no real malicious intent. They were being cautious of them, and that was to be expected. "Kage Warriors. We mean you no harm. We've come to seek your aid. Or at least ask you some information so we may save the life of someone in chains. Someone enslaved by the Belugans," he announced.

The Kage exchanged glances, peering at them with yellow eyes. The leader among them stared at them intently. But in the end he lowered his weapon, prompting the others to do the same. He walked up to Hiccup. Holding his gaze.

"Come to our village."

* * *

><p>The next half an hour consisted of the trio riding to the Kage warrior's village atop their mounts. The creature were quite fast, said to be able to keep up with the subtrams systems.<p>

"Ortuga Blank is a fiend. A dictator. He had our villages razed so he could take our women as slaves. We've been trying to find a way to free them. But their stronghold is formidable," the leader said.

"Perhaps we can team up then? Help each other?" Hiccup offered.

The Kage warrior looked back at him. Still not entirely trusting. But open to the offer. "Our chief will have to decide that," he said before facing forward. Soon they came to a large crack in the cavern wall. They rode through it and found a village nestled inside. The villagers waved to the returning warriors, also eyeing the strange guests suspiciously.

They were brought before the chief. An older and thin kage warrior with grey hair. He eyed them before asking why they were there. Hiccup explained why they'd come. The chief listened intently. As they did the women of the village eyed Rapunzel and Merida curiously, tugging at her long fiery red curls of Merida with interest. Rapunzel smiled as she spoke with the children.

"And thats why we're here," Hiccup said as he finished his explanation.

The chief rubbed his chin in thought. He paced the room for a few moments. Then he stopped to look at Hiccup. "Perhaps you're arrival was a fortuitous turn of fate," he said with a small smile. "We have found a way into the stronghold. We were going to launch an attack tomorrow as a matter of fact."

Hiccup nodded. "Then we are allies?" Hiccup asked to be sure.

The chief nodded before extending a hand. "We are honored to have to at our side...Jedi," he said with a smile. Hiccup flinched in surprise. The chief only smiled before chuckling. He rallied the warriors, telling them they'd strike tomorrow. Then he called for a small feast for their guests.

As the hours went by the village gathered food for the trio. It consisted of edible fungi, bugs, and other vegetation that was plentiful on the cave floor. Merida wasn't so keen on the strange food choices, nibbling away as the women continued to fawn over her hair and style it into braids.

Rapunzel and Hiccup watched a display of martial skill by the Kage warriors. They were impressed. The Kage made for formidable warriors, pushing their bodies to physical excellence. They spoke some more to the chief, asking how their village had been attacked. He frowned as he spoke of a traitor. A Kage warrior of their village who'd betrayed them for riches before fleeing the planet. He described him a devious, cunning, and power hungry. With a heart completely..._pitch black. _

Rapunzel began sparring with the Kage warriors as Hiccup walked away to hail Jack. But as he tried to communicate with their friends he found he could not get through. He sighed, walking around in hopes of finding a signal. He walked further and further away from the village. But he could not get through. He sighed in frustration as he rubbed his forehead. It was important they collaborate. Once they secured the queen they were going to have to book it to the turbolift station and get the space station for pick up.

He kept trying to hail Jack when he suddenly felt a strange pull. He looked up and glanced around. He was being drawn to something. He walked forward, letting his instincts guide him. Eventually he came to a large purple crystal. He peered inside, noticing a faint orange glow coming from within. It flashed, the glow pulsating like a shining heartbeat from within the crystal. He cocked a brow. He drew his lightsaber and then with a quick swipe he cut the crystal in half. The top portion teetered over before falling to the ground. And resting in the bottom portion was a small orange crystal.

He reached out, jerking it loose before he pulled it out. He could tell this crystal was attuned to the Force. It was a lightsaber crystal. Or could at least be used as one. He held it in his palm, staring at its beauty. The only problem was he did not have another lightsaber. He considered dropping it but in the end opted to keep it. He slipped it into his pocket. He tried one last time to call Jack. And he finally got through.

"Jack, you guys there?"

"Yeah Hiccup. We read you," Jack said. Hiccup cocked a brow. He could hear something was wrong in Jack's tone. And he could hear explosions and Toothless' growls in the background.

"Something wrong Jack?" Hiccup asked curiously.

"What? No...yes...maybe."

"What happened?"

"Uhm...the Empire kind of found us. And your buddy Dagur was with them."

"Are you guys ok?!" Hiccup asked in concern.

"Its a little sticky right now. We had to split up. Eugene, Toothless, and I are in the Snow Flake, trying to lose a squad of TIE fighters. Hyperspace drive has been damaged, Toothless is trying to fix it. And Elsa was forced to take your Interceptor and try to outrun a Star Destroyer."

Hiccup blinked. "ELSA TOOK MY INTERCEPTOR?!" he shouted.

"She didn't have much of a choice," Jack replied sheepishly.

"Thats my interceptor! You know how rare those are?!" Hiccup shouted.

"Don't care right now. Got to go Hiccup. We'll contact you when we lose the Empire and we'll be back to pick you up when we can. Over and out," Jack said before he cut communications.

Hiccup sighed. Well this was unfortunate. He hoped Elsa would be ok. He shook his head. He couldn't worry about her. She was strong, resourceful, and clever. She could handle herself. He began making his way back to the Kage's village to inform Merida of the situation.

The mission was still on.

* * *

><p>A star system away, on a swampy planet, a black interceptor was being levitated out of the muck. Elsa closed her eyes and focused as she lifted it from the swamp and onto a dry surface. She set it down. She looked it over and hissed. She'd barely managed to outrun the Star Destroyer by jumping to lightspeed and to the nearest planet. Unfortunately she'd crashed. Damaging the Interceptor beyond flyable condition.<p>

"Can you fix it?" she asked looking down to a lime green astromech droid. The thing beeped in confirmation. Saying it could but it would need time. She sighed.

She looked up, feeling a disturbance in the Force. Dagur had found her. His comrade too. She was trapped. Heavily outnumbered. And being hunted.

"Oh boy," she muttered in exasperation.

It was going to take all her wits and skill to come out of this alive.

* * *

><p><strong>Dagur will not be redeemed. There will be no love triangle. <strong>

**Oh no Elsa!**


	13. Chapter 13

**Queen Tooth**

The next day Hiccup, Rapunzel, Merida and the Kages began the operation to infiltrate the stronghold of the Belugan dictator. They rode atop the milodons with the Kage warriors. Thirty of them, armed and ready to fight. As they drew closer Merida's milodon split off from the others, taking her and a small group of warriors with her. She gave Rapunzel and Hiccup a nod, letting them know she would be fine.

She held on as the multi legged creature began scaling the cavern walls. Its many legs finding purchase and digging into the stone. Eventually they climbed up and were perched on a small ridge. They glanced down, looking down at the entrance to the stronghold that was being protected by armed guards. Merida's keen eyesight allowed her to pick out another milodon carrying a group of Kage warriors approaching. She caught a moving purple light as one of the warriors waved a crystal in hand to signal them.

Merida brought out and activated her bow. She had it on the plasma arrow setting. The Kage warriors watched as she drew back on the grip, forming the plasma into an arrow. She took aim, her years of hunting and shooting practice guiding her form and technique, and then with a breath she fired. She and the Kage watched as her arrow flew through the air in small dot of light, and then one of the Belugan guards collapsed.

They saw the other guards raising the alarm and then she fired again, hitting another guard and dropping him. Meanwhile the Kage on the ground climbed up and into view of the entrance. They were to be the distraction, keep the Belugans focused on them as their allies infiltrated the base. Merida pulled back on the drawstring once more, forming another arrow as she took aim.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, inside the cavernous hall of the stronghold the Jedi and Kage were infiltrating. From a wall a yellow and green lightsaber stabbed through. Then they slowly began to cut a circle in the thick stone. The lightsabers met after completing a full circle. And then the slab was pushed out, creating an entrance for the Kage and Jedi. The warriors leapt out, looking around for the enemy.<p>

Hiccup used the time to close his eyes and focus. He used the Force to guide his mind. He received glimpses of the path before him, drawn by the feeling of fear permeating the air.

"This way," he said opening his eyes and leading his group. Rapunzel and the Kage warriors fell into step behind him. They stayed low, keeping close to the walls. The Belugan guards were rushing to the front entrance, where their allies were creating a distraction.

The warriors moved silently, occasionally leaping out to take down a guard in their path. After a few minutes of wandering the halls they came to the entrance of a large room. They peered inside, taking note of the cages where the Kage women were being held.

Hiccup however was drawn to a large bird cage hanging from the ceiling. It looked to be made of some kind of bronze metal and there was a floating platform with a figure standing on top. He looked closely to see a rather rotund Belugan, speaking to figure inside the cage.

Hiccup looked back to the Kage warriors, signaling them to free their women. They nodded as Hiccup began making his way to the bird cage.

"Come now my pretty birdie, wouldn't you like a treat?" the King, Ortuga Blank, cooed to the bird woman inside the cage.

Queen Toothiana of the Kinnarans looked over her shoulder from her perch to glare at him. She was nobody's pet. And she sure as hell wouldn't accept food out of someone's hand like a bird. The Belugan king held some berries in hand, extending them out for her to take. She wished she had her sword. She'd been sold off to the Belugan king by the Zygerrians the Empire had turned her over to.

"Come now my pretty birdie, your feathers are falling off. You must keep up your strength. I paid a lot of money for you."

Toothiana turned her head away and remained silent. Starving to death was sounding like a better option than spending the rest of her life in a cage like an animal.

"Theres no need to be frightened about the commotion my sweet. I'm sure my guard is taking care of it," the Belugan king assured. Toothiana frowned, hoping it was some kind of attack. Maybe the opposing forces would release her. The Belugan king frowned at her attitude. He smiled as he reached into a fold on his robes to pull out a small remote. He pressed the button on it. Toothiana screamed as a powerful electric shock was emitted by the collar around her neck. She fell from her perch in pain, landing on the floor of the cage on her knees.

"Come now little bird. Eat from my hand," Blank said as he held the berries out for her. She glared at him, refusing to give in. She was a queen. She would not submit. Blank pressed the button once more, she screamed again as she was electrocuted by her collar. The Belugan king smiled. She would have to learn her place. She was to be his pet for the rest of her life. And as any pet she would do as he commanded.

Suddenly the remote flew from his grip. He gasped before turning around to see someone jump onto the platform. The unknown man activated a lightsaber before slicing the remote in hand. Blank bristled in rage. "How dare you-" he was cut off as he was suddenly pushed off the platform by an invisible force. He shouted in surprise before he fell to the floor and groaned in pain.

Toothiana turned around as she witnessed the person destroy the remote to her shock collar. And her eye widened in disbelief as he brandished a lightsaber. The man extended a hand toward her and suddenly the collar around her neck broke, snapping into pieces and falling to the floor.

"Queen Toothiana of the Kinnaran people I presume?" Hiccup asked as he took in the bird woman with greenish feathers and wings. She nodded, standing up and wobbling a little on her feet as she came over to the bars.

"And who are you?"

"I am a Jedi Your Majesty. One of your guard told me of your plight and I have come to free you," he said. Toothiana gasped. A real Jedi! Weren't they supposed to be all gone? The man swung his weapon, slicing through the bars of her cage and creating an opening.

She almost couldn't believe it. She stepped forward, stepping out of the cage she'd been imprisoned in for months. The Jedi offered her a hand in assistance. She accepted as she finally was out of the cage. Her feet touched the platform and she smiled.

Hiccup smiled as he saw the Queen's face light up as she got her first taste of freedom. He was about to lead her when her wings suddenly spread open. With delighted shout the Queen shot into the air. Her wings carried her around the room at dizzying speeds as she laughed and whooped with joy. Hiccup cringed, while he was happy for her, her shouts were likely to draw the guards.

"Stop! Intruders!" he looked to an entrance to the room to see some guards enter. They raised their weapons and took aim. Hiccup activated his lightsaber, he was about to leap over and take them out when a green blur shot out of the air. Toothiana charged at the guards, quickly kicking one across the face and knocking him out. The other was about to blast her, but he paused. Probably realizing he'd be punished for shooting his King's pet. Toothiana capitalized on his hesitation, she lashed out with her legs, staying off the ground and she kicked him repeatedly in the face.

The Jedi and Kage looked on impressed. The Kinarran people were without a doubt warriors. With a final spin Toothiana kicked him across the jaw with a powerful roundhouse. The Belugan was spun by the power of her kick before he blacked out. Toothiana smiled in satisfaction. She'd been wanting to do that for a long time.

"Most impressive Your Majesty. But I believe we should be going," Hiccup chimed in. Toothiana straightened out, donning her Queenly disposition.

"Quite right Master Jedi. Do lead the way," she said politely. Hiccup nodded. He gestured for everyone to move out. Half of the Kage warriors went to the entrance they had made, taking the women with them. The other half consisting of the Queen, Jedi, and other Kage warriors went to the main entrance. When they got there they witnessed their comrades battling the Belugan guard.

The guards were so focused on them that they let themselves be flanked. The Kage and Jedi warriors attacked them from behind. Completely catching them off guard. They swiftly cut down the Belugans. Hiccup noted the subtram cart. He knew that was their way out.

"Kage warriors, we part ways here. Its been on honor," Hiccup called out. The Kage warriors nodded to him. Hiccup led Rapunzel and Toothiana to the subtram. They leapt on board, Hiccup ran to the controls and got it moving. He called Merida, telling her to meet up with them. After a few minutes Merida pulled up with some Kage warriors. They were riding a milodon that kept pace with the subtram before she leapt aboard. They waved farewell to the Kage as they continued on their way.

Hiccup called Jack, who luckily had managed to evade the TIE fighters and was returning to get them. He said they'd be ready to move in once they reached the station.

Merida introduced herself to Toothiana. "Your Majesty," she said curtsying a little out of respect. She knew how to treat a fellow royal, remembering her manners.

Toothiana cocked her head to the side. "I know you. You are of the royal family of DunBroch?" Toothiana said curiously. Merida nodded. Toothiana touched down before bowing. "Princess of DunBroch. I am eternally grateful for your aid," Toothiana said sincerely.

The group rode the subtram to the station. Unfortunately, they were being expected. The Belugan guard waited for them with blasters at the ready. Luckily Hiccup had accounted for this. He pulled out some metal orbs he'd been provided by the Kage. When the doors opened he threw them out. They rolled among the Belugan guards before going off, releasing a thick cloud of smoke. With the Belugans blinded, the group rushed out, they went straight for the turbolift. They loaded on as Hiccup set the controls. He leapt onto the platform before using the Force to activate the lift.

They shot up to the space station above. When they reached the top they were met with more armed forces. Hiccup and Rapunzel quickly drew their lightsabers as they were shot at. Merida ducked behind the Jedi as she began taking out the guard with her arrows. She was much more accurate, making every shot count as they battled their way through the station.

They reached an open bay, Hiccup called Jack. They held their ground as the Belugans kept up their fire. But soon enough the Snow Flake pulled into the hangar. It hovered off the ground as the ramp opened.

"This way Your Majesty," Rapunzel said as she directed Toothiana aboard. Merida climbed onto the ship as well, leaving Hiccup to cover them. He kept deflecting blasts before he thrust his palms outward, knocking the Belugans off their feet before he jumped into the ship.

Jack quickly got them out of there before jumping to lightspeed and a safe distance away. Once they were traveling in lightspeed they all breathed sigh of relief.

"So how'd it go?" Eugene asked.

"See for yourself," Hiccup said as he gestured to the winged queen who was inspecting the ship. "May I introduce Toothiana. Queen of the Kinnarans," Hiccup said formally.

"Pleasure to meet you all," Toothiana said with a bow. The rest of the crew introduced themselves. Merida and Rapunzel gave Toothiana a tour of the ship as Eugene, Hiccup, and Jack discussed their run in with the Empire.

"Toothless fixed the hyperdrive...with wood. Can you believe that?" Jack asked in amazement. Hiccup chuckled. But then his face became serious.

"And Elsa?" Hiccup asked.

Jack sighed and rubbed his head. "We think we got her coordinates. But its bad. We were able to contact her. But the connection was spotty. She crash landed. Can't fly out. There's a Star Destroyer above the planet and she's being hunted by Dagur and a regiment of troopers."

Hiccup processed all this information. Elsa was in real trouble. They had to get to her as soon as possible.

"She also said one more thing," Jack chimed in. Hiccup looked to him and arched a brow. "She said there was a Mandalorian after her too," Jack said.

Hiccup paled with worry. The Sith and a Mandalorian after one Jedi. The odds were definitely against her.

"Lets go find her. And get my fighter back," Hiccup commanded. Jack nodded, setting the coordinates before dropping out of the lightspeed.

Hiccup narrowed his eyes as he stared out into space. He wouldn't lose another comrade. He wouldn't lose another friend. He wouldn't lose another Jedi.

"Hang on Elsa. We're coming."

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. Next we find out what Elsa had been dealing with<strong>.


	14. Chapter 14

**Chase**

The group was silent as they travelled at lightspeed to Elsa's coordinates. They hoped they could reach her before it was too late. The situation was dire. And they could not afford to lose her.

Jack tapped his foot nervously. Wishing they could go any faster. He didn't care that there was a Star Destroyer waiting for them. Or that they were outmanned and outgunned. He wanted to rescue Elsa. No matter the cost.

"So Hiccup," Eugene chimed in to break the awkward silence. Hiccup glanced back at the rebel. "Whats a Mandalorian?"

Hiccup frowned. "They're a collective of warrior and militaristic people comprising of different species. Much like the Jedi," he explained.

"Are they bad news?"

Hiccup nodded. He sighed and crossed his arms over his chest. "Most Mandalorians tend to believe that only the strong should survive. That goes against the code of the Jedi to defend the weak. Our clashing ideologies has led to conflict on quite a few occasions in the past," he explained. "Mandalorians are strong. They're adept fighters who can match even a Jedi or Sith in battle. I'm willing to bet that this Mandalorian wants to take Elsa's head to the Empire for a reward. We need to get to her as soon as possible."

Everyone nodded. Steeling themselves to save their comrade.

* * *

><p>Hours earlier on a swamp covered planet, Elsa focused on the Interceptor as she moved it to cover. She moved it under the cover of trees and shrubbery. That way it could not be spotted from above. The astromech droid gave a series of beeps as it followed Elsa. When she set it down she released a breath. She turned around and looked at the small droid.<p>

"I'm counting on you little friend. I need it fixed as soon as you can. You get to work, I'll keep them busy and focused on me," Elsa told the droid Hiccup had named Sharpshot.

Sharpshot beeped in confirmation. It released two thrusters on either side of its body before lifting off the ground and onto the interceptor. Tools began coming out of its body as it attempted to get the Interceptor back in flying order. Elsa nodded, this was all she could do now.

She stepped out into the open, she could see the Star Destroyer in the distance. Probably looking for the fighter. And if they found it she had no hope of ever escaping. With a sigh she began trekking through the swamp. Leaping onto the low hanging branches of the large spindly trees with roots that descended into the mud.

The trees were very large. Some as large and tall as buildings. They reminded her of Kashyyk. Home of the Wookiees who built entire cities on the branches of trees. She kept moving, taking note of the strange flora, looking for anything she could recognize as edible.

Luckily she was well travelled. And thus was able to recognize some edible roots and small foliage and knew how to find grubs to keep her energy up. It wasn't the most appetizing meal she'd ever eaten, but when you're trying to survive there was no time to be picky. With night approaching she decided it was time to get some sleep. She was going to need all her strength tomorrow.

She managed to find a hollowed out tree. She crawled inside, hugging her knees to her chest as she covered the entrance in ice to ensure no predator would try to sneak up on her during the night. She released a breath as she closed her eyes, and eventually she drifted off to sleep.

* * *

><p>Dagur rode atop a speeder as he and his troops scoured the surface of the planet for Hiccup. He knew it was him because he recognized his fighter. It was a pity he couldn't take out Elsa and him at the same time, but Hiccup was the person he wanted most dead anyway. He growled as he slapped at his neck, not liking this planet and its insects. The troopers luckily had their armor, but he was otherwise exposed.<p>

"Something the matter lord Dagur?" the Inquisitor asked.

"No. Nothing is wrong. Keep searching," Dagur snapped. The Inquisitor nodded before relaying the order to the troopers. Dagur smiled. There was no escape, they'd managed to hit Hiccup's ship before he'd jumped to lightspeed. And he'd crashed here.

It was only a matter of time.

* * *

><p>Elsa stayed in the tree tops as she heard the sound of speeders approaching. She ducked down, using the branches as cover. As a group of troopers passed underneath her she took note of Dagur and his comrade among them as well. Fortunately as a Consular, Elsa knew how to hide her presence from other Force sensitives. So Dagur and his comrade were not likely to sense her.<p>

Suddenly she heard movement above her, followed by some falling foliage. She leapt away right as something descended on the spot she'd been standing in. She turned around and was met with a snake like creature. It was at least twenty feet long and larger than her by far. It had beady black eyes that stared at her and a mouth covered by four lips. The lips curled back to reveal a circular set of jaws.

"Inopportune," Elsa muttered to herself as she drew her lightsaber. She activated one end and held it at the ready. The snake thing hissed before lashing out at her. She drew back, avoiding its strike. She didn't want to kill it if she absolutely didn't have to.

And it just so happened she didn't have to. A blue laser blast shot out its eyes and killed it. She was immediately on alert as she raised her weapon up to deflect an oncoming assault of stormtrooper fire. The snake thing had drawn their attention and they'd spotted her. Dagur glared at her, obviously expecting Hiccup. He stayed back as the troopers shot at her.

Elsa growled as she ducked behind the trunk of the tree. She peeked around it to see a trooper loading up a rocket launcher. Her eyes went wide as she leapt out from cover and to another tree as he fired. The tree was blown apart, scattering bark, wood, and leaves everywhere. She began moving quickly among the branches as they kept up their fire. She leapt from branches and tree, swinging on vines as she attempted to find cover. But her reprieve was always short as they seemed to have an endless supply of missiles.

She frowned as she leapt out of the tree and down to the lower roots. She ran along them and avoided fire as she neared the troopers. She leapt into the air above them and cut a few large branches off the trees. The branches fell down, prompting the troopers to move out of the way.

As they did Elsa leapt down, aiming for a trooper, she kicked him off his speeder, sending him into the mucky waters. With a smile she revved the speeder and took off. It wasn't long before she heard her pursuers give chase. She activated her comm and called Sharpshot.

"Sharpshot! How are the repairs going?" she asked. Sharpshot gave a series of beeps from his end. He told her it would still take some more time. She sighed before ordering him to stay on it. She glanced behind her to see two troopers gaining. They came to either side of her speeder and began to take aim. She activated both sides of her weapon before she began spinning it around, alternating rotation on either side of her as she defended herself from fire.

As they came to a line of tree she thrust her palm toward the one on the right, pushing it into the path of a tree. The trooper gave an alarmed shout before he crashed right into it. It went up in a large explosion as Elsa kept going. As the stormtrooper on the left began taking aim she leaned left to pull up alongside of him and stabbed into his speeder with her lightsaber. He lost control as she pulled it out and went careening into some trees.

She continued to speed along as she was fired upon from behind. She glanced back to see at least 10 more troopers still in pursuit. As she kept going she tried sending message to her comrades. She informed them of her situation, gave them her coordinates, and urged them to come as soon as possible.

As another trooper pulled up alongside of her and she prepared to fight back he was suddenly shot in the head. Elsa glanced in the direction the shot had come from only to see more bad news. In the trees she spotted a Mandalorian in golden armor, blaster out and trained on her. She assumed they'd missed. She added this new development to her message as both the Mandalorian and troopers pursued her. Elsa assumed the Mandalorian wanted to turn her over to the Empire for a reward, but she wasn't in the mood to confirm her suspicions.

She called up her friends again. She could not hear them well over static, but she added the fact that a Mandalorian was on her tail as well.

Suddenly her speeder was hit by a laser blast. It began to smoke violently as she began to lose control. She glanced back to see a trooper pulling ahead. She leapt onto the seat before leaping into the air, letting the speeder go flying and crashing into the murky waters. The trooper shouted in alarm as Elsa descended on him, she kicked him off the speeder before slipping into the seat and putting on speed. She looked back to see the patrols gaining. She frowned and drew her lightsaber, she veered to the right and sliced through a small tree.

It toppled over, catching a trooper in the process and making his vehicle go up in a fiery mess. There were still eight more troopers and then the Sith still on her.

She heard the hum of thrusters, she glanced up to see the Mandalorian flying above them. Their attention seemingly focused on her. She saw two flashes of metal descend from the air. They fell into the murky water as Elsa shot over them. As the troopers passed by there were two explosions that blew four of them away and off their speeders. Elsa looked back and cocked a brow. This Mandalorian really wanted her head, and didn't seem intent on sharing the kill with the Empire.

Soon she sped under an area of thick overhanging foliage, blocking the Mandalorian's view from above as the troopers stayed in pursuit. She swerved as she came to a maze of dense trees. She saw a large fallen log ahead, she'd likely crash into it if she didn't act. She extended a palm and focused, calling on the Force. Ice flew from her hand, condensing and creating a ramp. She hit it, flying safely over the log. Two of the troopers however didn't get it just right and flew into some trees.

Suddenly from beneath the blackness of the waters tentacle began shooting out. She had no idea what lay beneath, but it was hungry. The tentacles lashed out at her, attempting to grab her and pull her under. She pulled out her lightsaber and slashed at them. Severing them and earning a low rumble from beneath the water. She heard two screams and glanced back to see the last two troopers grabbed by the tentacle before being yanked off their speeders and into the murky depth to meet whatever ravenous creature awaited them.

That left only Dagur and his companion who fared better as they cut away the creature's attempt to grab at them. Thinking it was time to lose the speeder Elsa leapt from it and into the trees above. She heard the speeder crash into a tree as she ran across the branches. The rustling of leaves and snapping of branches alerted her to her enemies who'd abandoned their own speeders to give chase.

Elsa just kept running, hoping to lose them. Eventually she began to tire. Her lungs started to burn and her legs began to ache and scream at her. She leapt down and onto the roots of the biggest tree yet. As tall and broad as a mountain and looked to be in the center of this swamp. She found a hollowed out entrance and ran inside, hoping to find a good hiding space.

She ran and ran, following tunnels hollowed out in the trunk ages ago by who knows what. Finally at her limit she stopped. She leaned against a wall as she tried to catch her breath. She glanced up, finding herself in the center of the tree. She could make out holes to escape higher up the trunk. She couldn't leap up to one in one jump, but if she built a platform of ice she just might make it.

"End of the line Elsa."

Elsa stiffened before sighing. She looked over her shoulder to see Dagur and his comrade blocking the entryway. Now she was trapped. And outnumbered.

"You gave us quite the chase Elsa. And I admit I was hoping it would be Hiccup I found here. But oh well. I can settle with killing you," Dagur said with a dark smile.

Elsa turned away and sighed. She reached for her weapon. She activated one end and got ready. "Lets see if you can Dagur," Elsa said as she leapt into the air and backwards. She landed a few feet from them and went on the offensive to throw them off. She struck out with her weapon, using it as a standard sword as they drew theirs and fought back.

Soon they began to turn the tide, forcing her on the defensive as she had to block and parry their attacks. But Elsa was never one to be easily overcome. Even in the face of stacked odds. She parried Dagur's blows before pushing him away with the Force. She froze the Inquisitor's foot the the ground as he rushed her, trapping him on the spot. She raised and thrust her lightsaber at his chest to stab him. But he blocked with his pike, shoving it away. Elsa spun on her heel before leaping up and ramming her knee into his face. He fell over backward as she raised her lightsaber up to kill him.

But she was forced to roll away as lightning shot at her back. She activated both ends of her weapon and began to spin it as Dagur sent more Sith lightning at her. He stopped when the Inquisitor got back up and charged her. He and Elsa exchanged attacks, their weapons hissing and crackling as they clashed together, creating purple burning sparks as their blades burned against the other.

Elsa pushed him back before striking out at him, alternating strikes with both her blades in an aggressive assault. The Inquisitor went on the defensive before ducking as Dagur came flying over his back. He took Elsa by surprise, kicking her lightsaber out of her hand before catching her in the chest.

She went flying back, but righted herself before landing in a crouch. She saw her lightsaber and extended a hand out to pull it to her. But before it could fly into her grip Dagur placed a foot on it. Trapping it underneath as he sneered at her. She glared before throwing shards of ice at them. Dagur swiped them out of the air while the Inquisitor spun his pike in a circle to defend.

The Inquisitor rushed her while Dagur stood back with her lightsaber. She tensed and got ready. He swiped and stabbed at her as she did her best to dodge. She jerked, spun, and ducked under his strikes narrowly avoiding fatal blows as she did her best to stay alive. As she came up behind him to attack she was struck in the back by lightning.

Dagur smiled wickedly as he struck her from behind. Not at all caring about an honorable fight. He kept his hand up, striking her with lightning as she continued to fight. As he struck her once more the Inquisitor caught her across the face with the shaft of his pike. She was spun and fell to a knees as her head rang from the blow.

The Inquisitor charged and thrust his weapon forward. She leapt over it and landed behind him but he struck out with his leg, kicking her in the chest. She winced and fell to her knees, placing her hands over her bruised ribs. She raised an ice wall in front of her as she struggled to catch her breath. She jerked left as the blade of the Inquisitor's pike stabbed through. She backflipped as he pulled it back and then sliced through it, collapsing her barrier with one swipe. She readied herself for another attack but was struck by lightning again, causing her body to seize up. When it stopped she looked up only to be kicked across the face.

She fell on to her side and tasted blood in her mouth. She cried out as the Inquisitor kicked her in the stomach, sending her through the air to collide with the wall of the tree. Her back hit before she fell to the floor. She panted and spat up blood. Her head rang and the world spun as the Inquisitor moved in on her. She clenched her fist and attempted to push herself to her feet, but she cried out in pain as she was struck by more lightning.

Dagur laughed in delight as Elsa twitched and convulsed in pain. One of the greatest of the young Jedi knights brought to their knees. He stopped as Elsa fell to the ground. He saw her finger scratch at the tree floor, trying to push herself up. The Inquisitor reached her, raising his weapon up before slamming the shaft of it down across her back. The loud thwack brought a smile to his face as he was sure it was going to leave large red welt across her back. The he laughed some more as he kept kicking Elsa while she was down, drawing out her suffering.

He stopped as she struggled to take in air. The Inquisitor reached down and grabbed her by the neck, he raised her up to slam her head back against the wall. Elsa cried out as the back of her had collided with it. She glared defiantly into the Inquisitor's face. He released her, letting her slump to the floor. He chuckled at her state. Her face was bruised, her lips was split, blood was ebbing from her mouth.

"I hope you don't expect me to beg," Elsa said with a glare.

The Sith chuckled. Still defiant and brave until the end. The Inquisitor kicked her in the stomach, making her cry out and gasp for breath as she crossed her arms over her stomach.

"Thats enough fun. End it," Dagur ordered.

"Yes Lord Dagur," the Inquisitor replied. He raised his weapon up, cocking it back to cut her her head off.

Elsa released a breath, knowing this was to be her end. But she didn't feel fear. She felt at peace. She was going to become one with the Force. And she was happy. Happy she could reunite with her old friend and bring some justice to the galaxy like she did in the old days. She accepted her fate, looking up to meet the Inquisitor's eyes. Determined to show him she held no fear.

"Goodbye...Jedi," the Inquisitor said as he swung. Elsa held his gaze as the weapon neared.

But suddenly his weapon was stopped as a length of wire wrapped around it, just below the blade. Everyone froze and followed the length of wire to see it leading to a hovering figure in golden armor.

The Mandalorian.

The Mandalorian gained altitude, pulling the Inquisitor off the ground before spinning in a circle and throwing him away. He landed on his feet and growled as the Mandalorian landed before him and Elsa.

Elsa sighed. Great, another person who wanted to kill her. Dagur and the Inquisitor cocked a brow and the sight of the Mandalorian. They found it strange they would save a Jedi.

The Mandalorian turned around and approached Elsa slowly. She stared at them as they came. Watching as they drew a vibroblade and a Mandalorian knife. They stopped right before her, looking down with weapons in hand. And then to everyone's surprise they turned around to face the Sith, raising and crossing their weapons in what looked like a defensive gesture.

"What are you doing Mandalorian? Thats a Jedi you're defending," Dagur spat. Mandalorians were known to hate Jedi as much as the SIth. Their people had even partnered with the Sith in the past.

"Shut up Sith scum," the Mandalorian bit back at them.

Elsa flinched. The Mandalorian was protecting her? Why? She had been sure the Mandalorian wanted to kill her. But it seemed they had a grudge against the Sith.

"Tell me...scum. Do you know what the color of Mandalorian armor represents?" they asked.

Dagur cocked a brow. Taking note of the golden armor. "Gold. The color of vengeance."

The Mandalorian nodded. "Yes. Vengeance," they said lowly. They then struck their weapons together.

"Against Sith slime like you!" the Mandalorian roared. They pointed their weapons at them.

"I'll make you pay! For everything you took from me! I will kill you all!"

* * *

><p><strong>Bet you can figure out who the Mandalorian is now. <strong>

**On a sidenote Ive been thinkign about doing a ROTBTFD Drabbles, detaling some events of the Jedi beofre the purge and during the clone wars. Thoughts? Should I do it or nah? If I should would people kindly submit suggestions for Clone names, squads, and personality traits as I found the clones to be quite complex characters in the show.**

**Like Captain Keeli who dies alogside Master Di like a badass.**


	15. Chapter 15

**The Old and the New**

Elsa watched dumbfounded as the Mandalorian fought the Sith. Judging by their shape she assumed they were a woman. She was quite skilled as she held her own against Dagur's comrade. Elsa started taking deep breaths, her ribs aching as she took in air. But she would have to bear with it as she tried to get to her feet.

The Mandalorian attacked the Inquisitor viciously. She kept close to him, staying in his space so he could not use his weapon's reach. The Inquisitor growled in frustration as he blocked her fierce strikes. He leapt back to gain distance before swinging at her right side. The Mandalorian blocked, using her vibroblade which withstood his pike's blade.

"Cortosis Weave," he muttered to himself. Stuff was commonly used in vibroblades and armor to allow them to withstand even lightsaber strikes. She pushed his blade aside before stepping back into his space. She swung at him with her knife. He blocked, but barely managed to hang on to his pike as the weight of the knife was deceptive. She swung it like a hammer, using it's heftiness to drive him back. He kept trying to get in an attack, but she blocked with her weapons. He guessed the knife was Mandalorian Iron. He'd heard the stuff was lightsaber resistant as well.

Every swing kept rattling his arms as he barely managed to not drop his weapon. With another swing she nearly knocked it out of his hand before kicking him in the chest. He gasped and was rocked backward. The Mandalorian activated her jetpack, rising into the air and spinning to kick him across the face. He was spun by the force of it before something suddenly wrapped around his neck. The Mandalorian yanked on the metal wire attached to her gauntlet before gaining more height. The Inquisitor gasped and began to choke as she pulled him off the ground and attempted to strangle him.

Dagur watched and shook his head. He drew his lightsaber before throwing it it, aiming at the wire. His lightsaber flew through the air and severed it. Allowing the Inquisitor to drop to the floor and attempt to breath normally. The Mandalorian growled as she turned her attention to Dagur as he drew his saber back to him. She drew her twin blasters at her hip holsters and began shooting at him. Dagur began blocking and deflecting blasts with his weapons. The Mandalorian paused in her assault as Dagur smirked up at her.

She dropped to the ground and reached into her belt and tossed a thermal charge at him. Dagur raised a hand up and halted it a few feet from him. He was about to toss it back when she drew her blaster and shot it. There was a small explosion as Dagur was sent flying backwards by the force of the blast. He landed on his back he shook his head to clear the ringing in his ears. When the world came back into focus he found the Mandalorian descending on him, vibroblade raised and ready to deliver the killing blow. She landed and was about to bring it down on him with a battle cry but the Inquisitor suddenly appeared at her side and blocked her attack. She growled before taking a hand off her weapon to backhand him, catching him across the face with thick gauntlets. His mask rang from her attack before Dagur thrust his palm forward and sent her flying away.

She landed on her back before rolling to her feet. Dagur propped himself up on his elbows before raising a palm and sending lightning at her. The Mandalorian dropped her sword and drew her knife, she let the lightning hit her as she stabbed it into the ground. She let the current run through her and into the ground. Dagur stopped with a glare.

"That all you got Sith trash? Not all I've got," she said confidently. The Sith rose up and stare her down. She stood up and held her ground, waiting for them to come at her.

They both charged her at once. Sabers at the ready. They split up to come on either side of her. She raised up her hand and pressed a button on her gauntlet, she let out a stream of burning fire at Dagur who had to slide to the side to dodge. She kept her hand up and pressed another button. Two bladed discs flew out of it and at him, he managed to destroy one, but the other plunged into his leg. He cursed as his thigh began to bleed.

The Inquisitor reached her. He began swinging at her. She dodged and parried with her knife, blocking and slashing at him. He jabbed at her face with the shaft, hitting her in the front of her helmet and stunning her briefly as he rammed his knee into her gut. She fell to her knees and gasped for air. The Inquisitor raised his weapon up to run her through, but she activated a knife on her gauntlet before plunging it into his leg, he cried out in pain before she threw herself at him. She tackled him to the floor and pinned him down.

"I'll kill you Sith! I'll wipe you all out! I'll kill every last one of you!" she screamed as she began beating at his face. The Inquisitor was helpless as she rained down blows on his helmet, denting it as she beat his face in. She clasped her hands together and brought them down at the same time, his mask nearly gave as he almost blacked out. She raised her gauntlet up to shoot him in the face. But suddenly she felt something squeeze her neck. She was lifted off the ground by an invisible force, she dangled helplessly and gasped for air.

"Thats enough of that Mandalorian," Dagur said with a scowl. The Mandalorian tried to reach for her blaster but he increased pressure, intent on snapping her neck.

"Dagur!" Dagur looked to the side and barely managed to duck in time to avoid his head being cut off. He then leapt over a low swing that would have cut his legs off as Elsa attacked him. With the distraction he dropped the Mandalorian as they coughed and gasped for air. Elsa placed a hand on her shoulder and helped her up as they backed away to regroup. Dagur pulled the Inquisitor to his feet as he glared at the both of them.

"I don't know why you're helping me Mandalorian. But I'm willing to work together," Elsa said as she stared at Dagur and his comrade. The Mandalorian looked at her beneath her helmet.

"Actually I think its time to go." Elsa cocked a brow and looked at her as the Mandalorian bent over and fired the missile on her jetpack at their enemies. The two leapt to the side to avoid it. As they did the Mandalorian wrapped her arms around Elsa and shot into the air. Elsa yelped in surprise. The two of them flew upward and out of a hole higher in the inside of the tree's trunk. Elsa looked back as they flew, hearing Dagur's shouts and curses from the distance. The Mandalorian didn't look back, merely pulled out her detonator and pressed the button.

There was a loud boom followed by a series of explosions around the tree as it blew apart from the inside out from the charges the Mandalorian had set up before hand.

"Let the tree become their grave and the bugs eat their remains," she spat with venom. Elsa wasn't quite sure what to think or say to her unexpected ally. She remained silent as the Mandalorian carried her through the air. After a few minutes she landed on a tree branch and set her down. Elsa stepped back and straightened herself out before looking back to her and noticing she seemed to be looked over.

"Are you ok?" the Mandalorian seemed to ask in genuine concern.

"Yes," Elsa said with a nod.

"Are you sure? I didn't squeeze you too hard did I? Do you think you might have internal bleeding? Maybe I should take a quick look at you?" she said in worry.

Elsa was seriously weirded out by the Mandalorian's attitude. They were supposed to be enemies. And here she was being fussed over by a Jedi killer.

"No, I'm fine I assure you," Elsa repeated. She cocked a brow, staring at the strange Mandalorian who would save a Jedi. "Not that I'm ungrateful Mandalorian. But I'm surprised you would save me from the Sith considering...well," she paused to gesture to the two of them.

"I wasn't going to let them kill you. Not after how long I've searched for you," the Mandalorian said.

Elsa cocked a brow. "You've been searching for me?" she asked. The Mandalorian nodded. "Why?"

The Mandalorian remained silent. And then to Elsa's surprise she began to remove her helmet. She watched as slowly she pulled it off. And when it was gone she gasped as she looked into blue eyes and a face much like her own. But where there should be platinum blonde there was strawberry blonde. And a face dotted with freckles and rounder cheeks. All belonging to a face she thought she may never see again.

"I missed you," the woman said as tears sprang to her eyes. She suddenly threw her arms around Elsa and squeezed her like her life depended on it. "They all said you were dead. But I knew it wasn't true. So I looked for you. And I searched, and I searched," she whispered as the tears burst free.

"I knew it wasn't true. I could feel you were alive. Just waiting for me to come and find you. I never gave up. I swore I'd never stop looking," she said between sobs. "I missed you so much," she choked out as she began to unashamedly cry. Elsa felt her robes start to soak with tears. She was still stunned. Too in shock to move.

But slowly but surely her arms at her sides began to move. They rose, wrapping around the Mandalorian and pulling her close. She touched her tentatively, almost like she couldn't believe this was really happening. That it was an illusion that would flicker away.

But it wasn't. And it didn't. She was solid. And here in her arms.

The Jedi were strong. They were supposed to live without attachments. Not supposed to shed tears over loss or tragedy.

But she didn't fight the tears of joy that came to her eyes as she held the other woman tightly. She let them fall as her shoulders shook. She swallowed as she tried to find her voice.

"I missed you too...Anna."

At that Anna, her sister, broke down. She began to blubber and sniffle like a baby. Her years of searching were finally over. She'd gained the strength all for this moment. She'd scoured the galaxy, searched the stars...and she'd do it all again.

Because when you love someone, thats what you do.

* * *

><p>The crew of the Snow Flake dropped out of hyperspace as they came upon the swamp planet. They saw the Star Destroyer in orbit and remained a safe distance to avoid detection. Hiccup activated the communications line and hailed Elsa.<p>

"Elsa, you there? Are you ok? Come in," he said. There was no response for a moment. Everyone exchanged a glance and feared the worst.

"Hey Hiccup. I'm fine. I found a ride," Elsa replied. Everyone let out a breath in relief. But then they all did a double take. She found a ride?

"From who?" Hiccup asked.

"Long story. We'll discuss it later. We need to get out of here. Sharpshot fixed up your interceptor, lets all meet at these coordinates I'm about to send you," she said. Everyone exchanged a glanced again and shrugged. Hiccup relayed the coordinates to Jack who programmed them in. And then they jumped to hyperspace once again.

They were all very curious to see who this ally was.

* * *

><p>"I still can't believe it."<p>

"I told you!"

"I'm speechless."

"I was right!"

A young blonde man stared in disbelief at Elsa, his girlfriend's older sister, who he'd believed to be dead. But no matter how much he rubbed his eyes and pinched himself she was still there. Sitting in a chair as Anna clung to her arm, smiling the widest smile he'd seen from her in years.

"I knew she wasn't dead. I just knew it," Anna said happily as she hugged her big sister. She hadn't let her go since their reunion. And she wasn't planning to anytime soon. She nuzzled against her arm, beaming like a child who was cuddling their teddy bear.

Elsa blushed. "I don't blame you Kristoff. That was kind of the whole point," she said with a shrug. She looked to Anna. "I'm sorry Anna. I thought it was best to stay away. And contacting you would have been too dangerous," she said in apology.

Anna nodded. "I don't care. I found you. I knew I would find you and I did." Elsa smiled, but then she yawned. She was exhausted. Both physically and emotionally. "Sleepy? C'mon, I'll take you to my quarters," Anna said as she pulled her up. Elsa laughed as Anna dragged her along.

Kristoff watched them go. He smiled. Anna had been searching for Elsa for years. He'd only joined her later on. He honestly believed Anna just couldn't accept her death. But he was glad to be wrong. He turned in the pilot's chair, checking on the ship's status as they continued through hyperspace.

When he went to check on the girls later he found them asleep, curled up together like children.

Like sisters.

* * *

><p>"So this is Anna huh?" Hiccup said as he assessed Elsa's younger sister. Elsa nodded as Rapunzel used the Force to heal her injuries. They'd all regrouped on a distant moon. And when Elsa walked out with Anna in Mandalorian armor there had nearly been a fight as Hiccup and Rapunzel assumed she was the enemy. But Elsa quickly intervened and explained everything.<p>

"Nice to met you all. Its an honor to meet other Jedi," Anna said with a smile. Hiccup and Rapunzel nodded. They were on a small habitable moon, allowing Toothless to make better repairs to the Snow Flake.

Anna and Kristoff had been introduced to everyone, and Elsa had been introduced to Queen Toothiana of the Kinnaran people.

"Interesting to find your sister is a Mandalorian," Hiccup said thoughtfully.

"Yes. I'm sure theres a story behind that," she said looking to Anna. Anna shrugged before she explained herself. She explained that after the rise of the Empire and the Jedi purge she refused to believe Elsa had turned traitor. Everyone else also assumed her dead after the Jedi purge. But not her. So despite everyone saying she should let it go she got herself a ship and set off to find her. Along the way she fell in with a group of Mandalorians. Staying with them for a while to better prepare herself for the dangers of the galaxy she'd have to face in her search for Elsa.

"I don't know why I couldn't believe you were dead. I just...felt something. Like some feeling that you were alive...somewhere," Anna said with a shrug.

Hiccup and Elsa exchanged a glance. A silent communication passing between them. Elsa looked to Anna.

"Anna. I think you may be Force sensitive."

Anna flinched in surprise. "You mean like you guys?"

Elsa nodded. "I think you could sense me through the Force. That why you knew I was alive."

"Oh," Anna said with wide eyes.

"Anna. If you wanted, I could train you. Teach you to be a Jedi," Elsa offered.

"Nah," Anna said with a wave of her hand. Elsa looked at her in surprise at her blatant refusal. "No offense of course sis. But I'm pretty tough already. I do things my own way," Anna said proudly. Elsa had nothing to say to that. So in the end she just accepted with a nod. After that Merida offered Anna a spot within the rebel alliance. "Anywhere Elsa goes, I go," Anna said firmly. She was in. She would stay by Elsa's side, protect her like she had protected the galaxy. Elsa smiled, glad to have her sister at her side.

The groups rested, learning more about their new allies as the repairs were completed. And once they were they loaded into separate ships. Kristoff, Elsa, and Anna going in Anna's and the rest in the Snow Flake. Then they set course for Punjam Hy Loo.

* * *

><p>Back on the swamp planet Dagur and the Inquisitor dragged themselves out of the remains of the tree. They were bloody, battered, and bruised. Bark and twigs stuck out everywhere. But they were alive. Dagur hailed the Star Destroyer to pick them up. And as they waited Dagur festered over their defeat. Thwarted by the Mandalorian.<p>

He growled and cursed at having failed to kill their enemies once again. He knew his master would be expecting a report soon.

And he would not be pleased.

* * *

><p>The group exited hyperspace at the border of Punjam Hy Loo. They found themselves heading toward a lush colorful world with two moons and surrounded by an asteroid cluster all around. Toothiana smiled, glad to be back home. It took some careful maneuvering, but they managed to get through the asteroids fairly easily. But soon they received a transmission.<p>

"Unknown ships. You are entering the airspace of our planet. Turn back or you will be destroyed," a woman said on the other line. Toothiana came forward to respond.

"Stand down Captain. Its me," she replied.

"Your Majesty? Is that truly you?"

"Yes Captain. I'll be coming in shortly. I'd appreciate not shooting me down. And convene a gathering or the ministers and council," Toothiana ordered.

"It will be done Your Majesty," the Captain replied. Toothiana smiled and assured them it was safe, prompting the crew dropped into orbit.

They were met with a lush green world, covered in jungles and vast mountain ranges. And above the mountain ranges, and built into them, was a floating city that expanded in all directions for miles. Everyone gasped in amazement. Toothiana chuckled, they flew over the city that looked to be made of gold. Below they could see Toothiana's people, all winged and feathery moving about the skies.

Toothiana directed them to a landing pad. Jack set the ship down, as did Kristoff before they exited. Toothiana led the way as she hovered off the ground and out of the ship. She was immediately swarmed by her subjects, all amazed and overjoyed to see their queen safe, sound, and home.

She smiled to them and politely pushed past them as she led the group. As they looked around they took in the sights. There looked to be no ships, but seeing as everyone could fly they were probably unnecessary. Toothiana had explained that her people did have a fleet. And were capable of space travel. They saw that Tooth's people all looked like her. But they came in many varying colors, from green, to blues, to oranges, to a mix of colors and feathers and all sporting different faces. As they kept going they noticed they were being stared at. Intently. They assumed it was because they were strangers. But soon they saw the real reason.

The men were being ogled like meat. Because everyone around them was a woman.

"So...couldn't help but notice all your people seem to be...female," Hiccup said thoughtfully.

"Hmm? Oh yes. Our entire species is made up of women," Toothiana explained casually.

"How does that work?" Jack asked as he kept looking around.

"Well the male species sort of just...died out. Our genetics are very unique. It allows us to breed with nearly any near human species. But no matter the father the offspring will always be a Kinnaran female," she said with a shrug. "In the past when we wanted to have a clutch we'd venture off into the galaxy to find a suitable male. But sadly during the Clone Wars and the rise of the Empire I had to suspend travel off planet," Tooth explained. She sighed. She looked around at all the women looking at the men. "Many of our warriors have come of age since then. Many wish to be mothers. But its still too dangerous to travel off planet."

The other all felt bad for the Kinnaran women. Seemed the war and Empire had even affected their way of life as well.

Tooth led them to a large dome building. She hovered inside, finding her advisors gathered in a large stadium like room with a pedestal at the center. She hovered off the ground to speak with them. She was bombarded with questions.

"Enough!" she said to silence them. Her voice echoed and they all obeyed. "Now one at a time please. Inform me of what's been going on in my absence," she said aloud.

A orange Kinnaran raised her hand. "My Queen. Shortly after your departure we were informed by the Empire of your disappearance. They said after an investigation it seemed as if you were attacked and captured by slavers on your way to Coruscant. They offered to aid in your search, provided we allow them access to our Hylooite deposits."

"And what did you say?" Toothiana asked with an edge in her voice.

"We suspected foul play and refused. We hired other parties to look into it but no leads were found. We were beginning to consider accepting the Empire's offer when Tijina returned to us a few days ago. It what she said true my Queen? Did the Empire deceive us?"

Toothiana took a breath to steel herself. "Yes," she said. There was silence from everyone in the room. "The Empire lied to us! They proposed peace to lead me away from our world. Then they attacked our ship, killed my guard, and sold me into slavery!"

There was an uproar from all her people. They shouted, calling for justice. Raising swords and spears as they began getting worked into a frenzy. Tooth raised a hand to silence them.

"My people. For the longest time I have kept us neutral. Not taking either side of the war. Keeping to ourselves as we believed that neither side had any true honor. But I see now which side had real honor. I've met honorable people," she said. She turned to look down at the group. She lowered herself and flew over to them. "The Jedi saved me. They have honor. They are just and righteous. And so, with your consent, I propose we join the Rebel Alliance to restore the Republic."

There was silence as the Kinnarans spoke amongst themselves. But it wasn't long before they reached a consensus.

"Death to the Empire!" came a shout. The shout was echoed by every Kinnaran in the room.

Toothiana smiled, glad to see her people with her. She turned to the group. "Princess Merida. You have the Kinnaran people."

After the meeting Tooth told the group more about her people. They were a peaceful but proud warrior people. They'd always stuck to themselves, but had friendly relations with the Jedi after a Jedi had helped their people in the past. She explained that the valuable resource of the planet was Hyoolite. A rare metal found on their moon and asteroids surrounding their planet. It was light yet incredibly strong. Almost bit of their technology was made from it.

"People have attempted to invade us in the past. But we've always repelled them. Our fleet and our planetary defense systems are impenetrable," she said proudly. As she spoke the group was surrounded by small fluttering creatures. Eugene swatted at them.

"What are these annoying pests!" Eugene growled as he grabbed one out of the air. Suddenly he was rushed by many Kinnaran women all brandishing swords and spears. He stiffened and raised his arms up.

Toothiana cleared her throat. "Those 'pests' would be our children," she said crossing her arms over her chest. Eugene looked into his hand. And he was met with terrified eyes and a human like face.

He chuckled nervously. "Hehe. Sorry," he said as she released the small Kinnaran child. It let out a small squeak and flew to one of the Kinnaran warriors. Apparently the guard they'd saved had laid a clutch, giving birth to the first children they'd had in years.

Tooth led them around some more. She called for a warrior. She whispered something into her ear, the warrior nodded and flew off. Tooth led them to get some food. They were served mainly fruits and nuts, being the majority of the Kinnaran diet. As they ate a shadow suddenly passed overhead. They looked up and gasped.

"EMPIRE!" Jack shouted as he eyed the three Star Destroyers in the sky. "RUN!"

"Its ok," Toothiana assured with a laugh. "Its my gift to you Princess," she said looking to Merida. "Proof of our dedication to your cause. We captured these from a fleet that tried to invade our planet," she said with a smile.

Merida gaped up at the three battleships in the sky.

"And thats not all," she said as she pointed. From behind the Star Destroyers were even more ships. Separatist Frigates and ships from all around the galaxy. "Many have tried to invade our planet. None have succeeded. And those who failed we captured their ships and added them to our fleet. There is nothing a Kinnaran can't fly."

Merida shook her head. Toothiana had just provided them with a fleet.

"You may also place your Prime in our orbit. And if you wish you may build a base on our planet's surface. Whenever you have need of the Kinnarans we will lend you our strength."

Merida and the group smiled. They had just made a powerful ally. They had definitely made the right choice in choosing to save the Queen. Merida pulled out a communicator to hail prime.

"Merida to Prime. Come to these coordinates. We've just made some new friends."

* * *

><p><strong>Queen Tooth is powerful. And Mandalorian Anna is a badass!<strong>


	16. Chapter 16

**Worth it**

It had been a week since the Rebel Alliance had allied themselves with the Kinnaran people. Prime was moved into Punjam Hy Loo's orbit. The rebel leaders were informed of their newest allies in their cause and were glad to have gained such a powerful comrade in the Kinnaran Queen. The Kinnaran people provided the rebels with food and medical supplies that were gratefully accepted. However, on Merida's orders, the rebels stayed in orbit. She felt too many would try to 'fraternize' with their new friends.

The crew took a much needed break as Anna and Kristoff were admitted into the rebels as well. Hiccup kept training with Rapunzel, with Elsa usually watching and providing her insight to her friend's Padawan. At the moment they were doing another Force exercise.

Merida and her friends watched as Rapunzel wore a black helmet provided by Hiccup. After having asked to try it on Merida found it to be mostly sound proof and completely able to block out light, leaving the wearer virtually blind and deaf to their surroundings. When asked the purpose of the exercise Hiccup explained that it was to teach Rapunzel to see without sight. To hear without noise. To use the Force as her senses.

They watched as Hiccup circled Rapunzel. This was a common exercise. Usually performed with a small training drone. But now she had to fight an actually opponent. He stopped behind her before striking out with his saber. Rapunzel remained where she was before blocking with her yellow saber, throwing her arm back to intercept his strike. Once she blocked it she struck out with a kick, but Hiccup blocked with his wrist before shoving her leg away. He swept her other leg from under her. But Rapunzel caught herself, she reached her free hand out before flipping herself to her feet. She pulled out her pink saber and activated it, raising them both up as Hiccup came at her.

Their blades crashed as Hiccup attacked her. And the others watched in amazement as Rapunzel defended herself. It was as if she could actually see him. Elsa and Hiccup were smiling. Satisfied with her progress. Soon they ended their session. Rapunzel excused herself before leaving to go about her own business.

Merida came up to Hiccup and asked him for a word. The rest dispersed. Elsa stood to go on her own way as well. But to her displeasure she had a follower.

"So Elsie, about our date?" Jack said as he trailed behind her. Elsa sighed and suppressed a groan at the tenacious smuggler's attempts to court her. His efforts seemed to have increased as he followed her around more and more. Asking her for dates that she politely declined. But his spirit, it seemed, was unshakable.

"You and me, this little moon, a little star light picnic, what do you say?" he asked with a grin.

She stopped and turned to face him. "Jack, as I have said countless times. I have no interest in pursuing a romantic relationship with anyone," Elsa said calmly.

"And like I've said Elsa. I'm just going to keep coming and coming," Jack said cheekily. Elsa sighed and rubbed a temple.

"Hey Elsa!" a voice cut in.

Elsa smiled before turning to face Anna. The sisters had been reconnecting ever since their reunion. They often spent most of their time together. Anna bounced up to them happily.

"I completely forgot I wanted to show you som-" she stopped as her eyes fell on Jack. They narrowed in suspicion as she assessed the white haired smuggler. "You two hang out an awful lot," Anna said in realization after recalling seeing them together many times. Her eyes widened and she beamed at Elsa. "Elsa! Why didn't you tell me you had a boyfriend?!"

Elsa flinched and blushed a red. "Boyfriend?" she spluttered. "Me and him?" she said pointing to Jack.

"Well yeah. You guys are always together. And he's a good looking guy. And you're a total hottie of course," she paused to look at Jack. She raised a hand up to whisper to him. "Runs in the family," she said waggling her brows.

"Anna we are not together. Jack tell her we aren't together," Elsa said looking to Jack.

Jack paused. He could do the right thing and tell Anna there was no relationship between them.

But...where was the fun in that?

Jack smiled as he threw an arm around Elsa, catching her by surprise as she stiffened in shock. "Oh don't be so shy Elsie," he said smiling wide. He looked to Anna, giving her a charming smile. "Me and Elsie have been together for what seems like ages now. She gave me hell in the beginning, but I wore her down."

Elsa opened her mouth to cut in when Anna spoke up. "Oh my god you guys are so cute together! Finally! I thought Elsa would never get a boyfriend. She always talked about the 'Jedi Code' and 'no attachment'," Anna said rolling her eyes and making air quotes.

"I was a stubborn bastard. In the end she just couldn't say no anymore," Jack said with a wink. Elsa, who was starting to get furious at Jack's blatant lies, was about to pull herself free and end this farce when she froze as Jack placed a gentle and brief peck on her cheek. She immediately went a bright red, her whole face and neck flushing as heat rose to her burning cheeks.

Anna just squealed giddily.

* * *

><p>An hour later Hiccup was walking though Prime on his way to Anna's ship when he passed by a strange sight. It was Jack. Encased in ice from neck to toes and sporting a black eye. Despite his state he had a huge grin plastered on his face.<p>

"Oh hey Hic," he said casually.

"Hey Jack," he said in greeting. "Elsa?" he asked. He already knew the answer. This had happened to him in the past after teasing her a little too much.

Jack nodded, still smiling. "Worth it."

Hiccup chuckled before freeing Jack. He led him to Anna's ship. When they got there they found Rapunzel, Merida, and Eugene there as well, curious as to what Anna had to show them. Elsa glared at Jack with cold eyes, still blushing as she frowned.

"There you are Hiccup. Glad you're here. So anyway I totally forgot to show you guys these," Anna said. She suddenly began opening up locked drawers and closets to reveal scores of lightsabers and their components. Everyone gasped.

"How did you-"

"Found them. Stole them. Bought them," Anna answered with a shrug. She looked to Elsa. "I thought maybe you lost yours and would need a replacement. And these things belong in the hands of Jedi. Not on some black market."

Hiccup, Elsa, and Rapunzel looked around at all the lightsabers. They stood up and looked them over. There were so many styles, built by so many different Jedi. They felt sorrow at having lost so many comrades. Some of these might have belonged to their friends. It reminded them of all they'd lost.

"You guys ok?" Merida asked as she noticed the sadness flash over their eyes. They nodded.

"Yes. And thank you Anna. This is great. We can properly arm ourselves," Hiccup said with a nod. His eyes narrowed as he began rummaging through lightsaber components. Elsa did the same. Rapunzel smiled and skipped back before sitting down to watch. The other joined her, staring at the two Knights as they kept searching through the ship. Bit by bit they pulled out all the parts they needed.

Then they sat down, facing each other before closing their eyes.

"What are they doing Punz?" Merida whispered for reasons she couldn't explain.

"They're gonna make new lightsabers," Rapunzel whispered back with a wide smile. Everyone looked on in interest as the parts before them began to rise into the air. The pair raised a hand up and started moving them back and forth as they began to arrange the parts. As they did Hiccup pulled out the orange crystal he'd found on Quarzite. Elsa in turn produced a white crystal from her robes.

The crystals floated in the air and they began to glow. The light filled the room as the crystals moved into the center of the floating parts. And then the parts fastened and clicked together as the hilts built themselves around the crystals. When they were complete they snatched them out of the air before opening their eyes. The Jedi stood, inspecting their new lightsabers and nodding in satisfaction. They stepped back and pointed them downward before activating them.

From Hiccup's newest saber sprang out an orange blade. He smiled as he brought it up to his face. The others noticed it was shorter than his other lightsaber. Rapunzel explained that it was a Shoto. A smaller lightsaber used in tandem with a regular sized one. The smaller size gave it a greater range of motion and was primarily used to defend and counter. The hilt was silver with black stripes.

Elsa's newest lightsaber was of standard size. The blade was white. She brought it up to her face and smiled, it already felt comfortable in her hand. And now she would be harder to disarm. She'd learned a lesson after her battle with Dagur and the Inquisitor.

The rest of the crew stared at the two of them with mouths agape. They'd felt they just witnessed something marvelous. Something that not many people had probably ever seen.

This would definitely be something they'd never forget.

* * *

><p>On a Star Destroyer Dagur and the Inquisitor spoke with Drago's hologram.<p>

Drago was not pleased. "So you let the Jedi escape? And now the Rebels have found another Knight?" he asked lowly.

"Yes my Master," Dagur answered. Drago's hologram growled and scowled angrily. He raised his hand up before clenching his fist. Dagur's hands flew to his throat as he felt the air being choked off. He grabbed at his neck as he was lifted off the ground. His eyes bulged as he was helplessly gasping for air while his legs dangled uselessly.

"Failure will only be tolerable for so long my apprentice," Dagur said dangerously. With a huff he opened his fist and Dagur fell to the ground. He gasped for air, coughing violently as he rubbed his neck. "Luckily for you I have some tasks for you to accomplish to redeem yourself," Drago revealed with a leer. "Report back to Coruscant immediately. And Inquisitor, for now the Jedi are no longer top priority."

"My lord?" the Inquisitor said in confusion.

"There is a fugitive of the Empire that needs to be found immediately," Drago paused as a new hologram appeared next to his own. "He goes by Jack Rabbit. And he has vital information to the Empire. He was last seen in Hutt Space. Find him, bring him to me. If you must...kill him," Drago ordered.

The Inquisitor bowed. "It will be done My Lord," the Inquisitor responded.

Drago nodded. With that he cut transmission. Dagur stood and began to breathe heavily. As he was fuming an officer entered the room to give him a status report. Dagur threw his hand back and the man flew across the floor and to him. He gasped as he dangled off the ground and his throat was squeezed. Dagur squeezed the air, and with a loud crack, his neck snapped.

The man went still before dropping to the ground in a heap. The Inquisitor sighed and shook his head.

"Better?" he asked.

Dagur released a breath and straightened himself out. "Much," he said with a evil smile.

"Lord Drago will not be around for much longer Dagur. Patience. Soon you will have all the power, and this will all have been worth it," the Inquisitor assured him.

Dagur nodded. With a breath he made way to his ship to head to Coruscant. The Inquisitor on the other hand pulled up a star chart and began looking over the section of Hutt space. Finding this man was not going to be easy. Not only was Hutt space large, but it was controlled by the crime family from which it got its name.

And even the Empire left the Hutts alone. Still, he could not disobey. But to search a vast size of Hutt space he would need someone who knew the criminal underworld. And there as only one type of person for such a job.

A bounty hunter.

* * *

><p>Merida was on Prime as she spoke with a king of a distant planet. She was trying to persuade him to join the rebellion. But he was a finicky one. He wasn't interested in joining out of the goodness of his heart. He cared not for the Empire or the Republic. He was neutral. But he would however be persuaded if it was what his future wife wished.<p>

"Come now Princess. Accept my offer. Marry me and my people will join your cause," the King said with a devious smile. Merida sighed and rubbed her eyes. This was not the first time someone had made her this deal. As royalty marrying her was like winning a galactic lottery.

"Your offer is very flattering Your Highness. But I'm afraid I cannot," Merida replied.

The king, a strange bulbous species with sagging skin and layers of fat, raised a brow. "And why pray tell not my sweet?"

Merida really didn't have an answer that didn't involve saying he disgusted her. But that would only insult him, likely leading him to informing the Empire of their meeting and learning of her identity. For all the Empire knew she was somewhere out in the galaxy just being a runaway. But if it was learned that the Princess of DunBroch was leading the rebellion the consequences to her home could be catastrophic. She bit her lip as she tried to come up with an answer that would not insult the king.

And as she was doing just that Hiccup entered the room. The king and other rebellion leaders took notice of his presence and looked at him. He paused, taking in the scene.

"Sorry, am I interrupting?"

And just like that Merida was struck with an idea. She beamed at him. "Of course not _dear_," she cooed. Everyone arched a brow. Even Hiccup.

"'Dear'?" the King questioned looking at Hiccup.

"Oh yes Your Highness. While your offer is indeed flattering, Hiccup here," she said walking to the confused Jedi and gesturing to him. "Is my betrothed," she revealed. The rebel leaders remained silent in the face of Merida's bold and blatant lie. Hiccup looked back and forth between the King and Merida as he tried to process what was happening

"Sorry about this," Merida whispered. Before the Jedi could react she grabbed his arm and rose up on her toes to plant a kiss on his lips. Hiccup froze, eyes wide as her lips pressed against his own. The kiss only lasted for a few seconds before Merida pulled away, still clinging to his arm and beaming at the king like she were a love smitten teenager.

The king arched a brow. But then he released a sigh. "I see. That is most unfortunate. But my people do respect the sanctity of marriage contracts. Very well. I will not join your cause Princess. But I will lend you some credits to fund your enterprise. Just this one time however."

"Oh that would be lovely Your Highness," Merida said with a nod. The king nodded as a meeting to deliver the credit chips to the rebels was set up. Then the transmission ended, and with it the other rebels leader cut communications as well. When it was over Merida released a breath in relief before letting go of Hiccup's arm. She looked up at him to see him staring at her in disbelief.

"Sorry about that," she said blushing a deep red.

Hiccup flinched as he finally composed himself. "Oh uh, no problem. Glad...glad I could help," he said awkwardly. He rubbed the back of his neck nervously, not sure what to do. "Guess I'll...go," he said stepping backwards.

"Ye-yeah, see you later," Merida said trying to sound casual.

"Yes I will...later," he stammered as he suddenly suddenly bumped into console. He flushed and chuckled in embarrassment. "Hehe, oops," he said said with a weak chuckle. Finally he backed out the door and gave one last awkward wave.

When he was gone Merida sighed and smacked her forehead. "Stupid, stupid, stupid," she muttered to herself.

She groaned again. Well this wasn't going to make this awkward at all. But in spite of her self chastising she brought her fingers up to her lips. She couldn't help but smile goofily at the memory of the feel of Hiccup's lips against her own.

"Worth it."

* * *

><p>In Eugene's room he and Rapunzel were locking lips on his bed. They were on their sides as they kept kissing each other fervently. Having not done so in quite some time. Their relationship was a secret. Entirely on Rapunzel's insistence that it must remain so.<p>

"Did you really have to come through the vent?" Eugene asked with a laugh as he broke their kisses.

Rapunzel blushed, breathing heavily. "Sorry. No one can know. I can't have my visits to your room getting back to Hiccup or Elsa. They might start to suspect something."

Eugene frowned. "Why do you care so much about what they think? You're an adult. They aren't your parents," Eugene said in annoyance.

"Hiccup is my Master. And Elsa is my superior as well. If they found out we were together, Hiccup might stop teaching me."

Eugene cocked a brow. He sat up and looked down at her. "And that would be bad why?"

Rapunzel sighed. "Eugene. As much as I like you, its been my dream to be a Jedi Master someday. I thought that dream was lost when the Order fell. I nearly gave up on it. But with Hiccup and Elsa I can still become a great Jedi someday. But I need them to teach me. I don't know if you can ever understand. But I can't give up on my dream so easily," she paused to look into his eyes. "Not even for the man I love."

Eugene flinched. "You said 'love' that time," he muttered.

Rapunzel flushed. She reeled back in embarrassment. "Well-I-I mean-I think that I might-I mean I've never," she rambled on. She suddenly stopped as Eugene placed a hand on her cheek. She looked into his eyes as his were trained on her. She flushed furiously at his intense gaze. And then he closed the distance to capture her lips.

They fell back, Eugene on top as he kissed her deeply, taking her lower lip into his mouth to nibble on it. Rapunzel hummed and moaned in pleasure.

Eugene still wasn't entirely happy with their arrangement. He didn't like having to keep their relationship a secret. He wanted to be open and show everyone Rapunzel was his and he was hers. But he supposed he could wait for now. Because he knew what they had was real.

And it was worth it.

* * *

><p><strong>New chap. A little couples fluff. Hope you liked. Poor Hiccup. ( O_O )<strong>

**Who is Jack Rabbit?/**

**And who should the bounty hunter/s be?**


	17. Chapter 17

**Opposing Forces**

Dagur seethed as his cruiser came out of hyperspace upon the planet of Dathomir. The planet of witches. He'd been tasked with delivering something to the darksiders who lived there. The Nightsisters they called themselves. He scowled in annoyance. He was a Sith lord. Not some delivery boy. But he could not disobey Drago.

His cruiser flew to the planet's surface before landing in a forest on the outskirts of the Nightsister's stronghold. He stepped out, taking notice of the dreary and red sky. The forest around them looked to be made of petrified trees. With a grunt he hefted the long rectangular case he was to deliver to the clan leader.

He walked through the misty forest. Ignoring the sounds in the distance. He was annoyed, but that didn't stop him from detecting the disturbance in the Force around him. He glanced around and out of the corners of his eyes he saw movement. He was being watched. And followed. He came to a stop, and his stalkers stepped out into the open.

He was surrounded. There were twenty of them. Women of different species, but mainly human or the hybrid Dathomiri. He looked around. He knew the reputation of the witches of Dathomir. Skilled in the use of the dark side, they were said to be skilled warriors. Making excellent assassins. His own master had even recounted times when he employed their services.

He opened his cloak as they brandished weapons. He kept his hand a few inches from his saber. Ready to draw it and strike them down if they attacked.

"Easy sisters!" came a voice from above. Dagur glanced up to see a women on a tree branch above him. Her face was shrouded with a cowl, but he could see her black hair and green eyes, along with reddish skin. She held up an arm, giving a signal to the other witches to stand down. They lowered their weapons and backed away as the woman leapt down.

"Greetings brother. You must be the envoy from lord Drago," she said with a slight bow.

"Witch," Dagur said in greeting.

The woman arched a brow before chuckling in amusement. "Why so hostile brother? There is no need for such an unfriendly welcome. We are kin. Children of the dark side."

"Do not patronize me woman. I am a Sith lord. Not some dabbler in magicks," Dagur spat. "I'm here to deliver a package to your mistress."

The witch nodded. "Unfortunately Mother is indisposed at the moment. But I will make sure she gets it." Dagur shrugged before handing her the case. She accepted, taking it from him before setting it down and opening it. Dagur arched a brow curiously, wondering what he'd just handed her. "Want to see what's inside brother?" she asked noticing his look. Dagur remained silent but remained on the spot.

With another chuckle she reached her hands in and pulled out a sword. The blade was polished to a mirror shine, and the handle was red with a gold guard. The blade looked to be razor sharp and ended in a wicked point. But besides it beauty Dagur could sense the power of the dark side emanating off the blade.

"A Sith sword," the woman said to explain. "A relic forged from ancient Sith alchemy. Said to be as powerful as even a laser sword like yours," she said eying his lightsaber. "Truly a treasure," she said in appreciation. She kneeled down to place the sword back in the case before reaching for something else out of sight. The next object she pulled out was a small black pyramidal device that Dagur instantly recognized.

"A Sith holocron?"

"Yes. Contains ancient knowledge of the dark side. Who knows what secrets lay inside," she said as she stared at the thing in reverence.

"Why would Drago part with such treasures?"

The woman cocked her hip and tossed her hair back. "I suppose he intends to ask Mother for assistance in a future matter. Maybe something his apprentice could not accomplish himself," she said smugly, her eyes glinting with mischief.

Dagur growled. He tensed up, but stopped as he noticed the other witches reach for their weapons. He scowled at the woman before him, whose eyes twinkled in mirth. With a breath he turned on his heel.

"My task is complete. See that these get to your mistress," he said as he stalked back to his ship.

"You're welcome to stay brother. Its been so long since we had a male visitor. I'm sure our sisters would enjoy your company greatly," the woman said suggestively.

Dagur laughed. "Perhaps another time witch. But I'm curious," he said stopping to turn his head back. "What is your name?"

The woman smiled beneath her cowl. "Heather."

Dagur hummed, storing away her name before he continued on his way. Heather was an interesting one. He could sense she was powerful. Maybe a match for a Jedi Knight or Sith lord seeing as how she showed no fear in teasing him. But his desire to leave the planet outweighed his curiosity. And soon he went back to his cruiser and left.

With one of his tasks accomplished he set his nav system coordinates and made his way to his next destination. He hoped he would never have to go back to Dathomir.

* * *

><p>The Inquisitor examined the bounty hunter before him. A small group of people he'd gathered for the express purpose of hunting down Jack Rabbit. For no one would know the ins and outs of the criminal underworld better than one of these guns for hire.<p>

Among them were a Zabrak, human, Trandoshan, Theelin, Devaronian, droid, and Kyuzo. He nodded, satisfied as he recalled their bounty tallies. They would be perfect for the mission.

"Now then, thank you all for coming. As you have been informed your task is to hunt down Jack Rabbit. A criminal of the Empire and deliver him to me. Preferably alive. But dead will do."

"How much are you going to pay us?" the Zabrak female asked.

"Three million credits, alive. Half of that for his corpse."

The bounty hunter gasped. That was a big score for one mark.

"I will not stress the importance of this man's capture. If you want the reward I suggest you get started right away, for while you are the best I will pay any second rate bounty hunter who manages to bring him to me. He was last seen in Hutt space. Good luck," the Inquisitor said as he stepped aside.

The bounty hunters left. Immediately going to their ships like it were a foot race. One in particular stayed. He was a human man. Tall and bulky with blue facial tattoos on his chin.

"Something you need Dragon Trapper?" the Inquisitor asked, calling the man by his infamous alias.

"Whats information does this man have thats so valuable?"

"That is none of your concern."

"Oh really," the man said arching a brow. "Because maybe I could fetch a higher reward selling him to the rebels," he suggested.

The Inquisitor quickly grabbed and activated his pike before pointing the blade at his face. But the bounty hunter didn't even flinch. He stared at the weapon unimpressed. "Just teasing," he said with a shrug. He stepped around the weapon and past the Inquisitor on the way to his ship.

"Just have my money ready. I'm not the best bounty hunter in the galaxy for no reason," the man called back.

The Inquisitor watched him go. He didn't like that man. But he was the best. Everyone in the galaxy knew the name of Eret, son of Eret, most famous bounty hunter in the galaxy.

* * *

><p>"So who is this guy?" Eugene asked as Merida was briefing them on their next assignment. After a few weeks on Prime above Punjam Hy Loo, the rebels had gotten word of this mysterious figure named Jack Rabbit. Who was wanted by the Empire and had a high bounty on his head. They figured whatever the reason the Empire didn't want him running around was reason enough to recruit him to their cause.<p>

"Don't know. Supposedly a mercenary. But the Empire wants him for some reason. Badly," Merida stated as she showed them a hologram. "He was last seen in Hutt space. But thats a large sector to search."

Jack tapped his chin. He excused himself and left the room. A few minutes later he came back and sat down. "Found him," he said calmly. Everyone's eyes widened in shock. "There's good news and bad news," he continued.

"The bad news first?" Eugene suggested.

"Well, the Hutts have him," Jack revealed. Everyone sighed. That was bad news. The Hutts were a powerful crime family. "Good news is I know which Hutt. And I can get us into their palace. Problem is...Jedi aren't exactly going to be welcome," he said looking to their lightsaber wielding comrades.

"I have an idea however." With that Jack relayed his plan. He would take in one of the Jedi, who could hopefully use the Force to locate their target once inside. "You're going to have to go in unarmed. And probably wearing a disguise," Jack explained. "It will be best if its a woman," he finished.

With that all eyes turned to land on Elsa. The Knight flinched and leapt to her feet. "NO!" she said firmly.

"Elsa. You're more experienced than Rapunzel. You've done covert and infiltration missions in the past," Hiccup argued.

"I am not going to go with this pig, unarmed, and into a den of miscreants and thugs," Elsa shot back.

"Ouch," muttered with a frown.

"Elsa. You know you're the only one that can," Hiccup said. Elsa scowled at him

"Hiccup can I talk to you in private?" she said motioning to the door. Hiccup got up and nodded before they left the room.

"Think he can convince Elsa to do this?" Eugene asked.

"I say Hiccup has the best chance out of anyone," Merida said with a shrug.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile in private.<p>

"Not the face!"

*_Wham_!*

"Oh my eye!"

* * *

><p>A few minutes later Elsa strolled into the room. Looking calmer than before. "After some deliberation, Hiccup made a compelling argument and I agree to do this," she said with a small nod.<p>

Everyone smiled and nodded in satisfaction. Later on when they gathered to eat and discuss the plan Hiccup walked in with a black eye. When asked what had happened he simply said he fell.

"You should be more careful where you tread my friend," Elsa said blankly.

Hiccup frowned but nodded. With that they worked out a plan to infiltrate the Hutt stronghold and free Jack Rabbit.

* * *

><p>new chap<p> 


	18. Chapter 18

**Hutt's Palace**

A few days later Elsa and Jack were headed to Tatooine. Home of the Hutts, and the one who was holding Jack Rabbit prisoner. Elsa wasn't all that happy about being paired up with Jack. She wasn't sure how seriously he was going to take this mission while he was flirting with her. But she bore with it.

She'd changed out of her Jedi robes while also hiding her lightsabers on the ship. She couldn't take them inside the Hutt's palace, they'd be a dead giveaway and their plan would be thwarted before it began. So she wore a disguise. Her new outfit consisted of a black leather jacket with khaki pants and combat boots. Her hair had been dyed black as well to complete the disguise. She wore her hair in a single braid that ran down her back and in between her shoulder blades. She checked herself in the mirror. She nodded in satisfaction.

She made her way to the cockpit. Grabbing and inspecting her blasters and sniper rifle. She wrinkled her nose in distaste at the barbaric weapons she'd be forced to carry. But they were better than walking in completely unarmed. She set her rifle down and holstered her blasters at her hips before sitting next to Jack.

They were silent as Elsa closed her eyes to meditate, getting herself into character. She couldn't act like a Jedi. She had to play a mercenary. Meaning she'd be hardened and cold. She had to leave compassion behind as Jack had warned her about some of the things they were likely to see inside.

They dropped into orbit as they sailed through the sky. And soon they came upon a plateau with a massive stronghold built on top of it. Outside the Hutt palace Elsa could make out a plethora of ships. Followed by the pig like guards that served as muscle for the Hutts alongside what she assumed were mercenaries and bounty hunters the Hutts often employed into their service.

Jack landed on a platform before shutting the engine off. He took a breath to get ready.

"So Jack," Elsa finally decided to ask. He looked to her. "How do you plan on getting us into the palace?" she asked.

Jack smiled. His eyes twinkled in mischief. He'd been very secretive about his plan. "Why the front door of course my sweet Elsie."

* * *

><p>Elsa was wide eyed and was sure Jack was crazy as he led them off the ship and as he had said, strolled right in the front door. When they came inside Jack smiled and took a whiff of air.<p>

"WHATS UP YOU LOWLIFES AND SCUM!" Jack shouted out loud. Immediately all conversation stopped. All eyes turned to the pair. Elsa tensed, expecting an attack from an enraged mob. But to her surprise the entire room just burst into laughter.

"JACK! Where the hell you been you white haired son of a bitch," someone shouted. Jack laughed before flipping the guy off. With a smile he looked to Elsa and motioned for her to follow. She did, walking carefully behind him.

"If you remember I used to be a smuggler. I did jobs for this particular Hutt. I was the best smuggler and earned him a fortune," he explained. Elsa hummed, recalling Jack did have a criminal background before joining with the rebels. She continued to follow him as he led them to a bar.

At the bar a Twi'lek bartender greeted Jack and served both him and Elsa a drink. Elsa accepted the drink while sipping at it. Jack threw his back and slammed the glass down onto the countertop before leaning in and speaking to the Twi'lek in a hushed tone. The bartender nodded before walking off.

Jack turned back to Elsa with a smile. "And now we wait," he said as he leaned back against the counter. Elsa looked over his relaxed posture and attempted to mimic him, trying to pretend this place didn't impress her and that she wasn't repulsed by the lewd behavior and the vast amount of illegal activity going on around her. As they waited a green skinned Rhodian male stalked up to Jack. Jack remained calm, even as the Rhodian pulled out a blaster and aimed it at his face.

"You got a lot of nerve coming around here Jack," the Rhodian growled.

"Odo. What the hell is up with you?" Jack asked casually.

"You know what the deal is Jack. You took my ship," Odo accused with a hiss.

"Took? I won it in a game of cards remember?" Jack said raising an eyebrow.

"Yeah. And you cheated! Give me one reason I shouldn't blow your head off?" Odo said dangerously as he pressed the barrel against Jack's forehead. Elsa reached for her blaster but Jack stopped her by placing a hand on her arm.

"I only cheated because you were cheating. Besides, that thing was a piece of crap anyway. The boss gave you a brand new one to boot," Jack said with a shrug.

The Rodian narrowed his eyes at Jack. Blaster still pressed against his head. But then his face broke into a smile. He threw his head back and howled with laughter. He holstered his blaster as he continued to chuckle.

"You're right. I'm surprised you ain't dead man. How the hell did that thing not explode by now?"

Jack chuckled. "I had to pour a freaking colony's worth of money into it. But it flies like its riding the wind now," Jack said proudly. The Rodian laughed some more before throwing an arm around Jack. He led him over to a table of people gambling. Elsa trailed behind them.

At the table Jack was greeted with cheers. Everyone smiled and waved to the smuggler with enthusiasm. Then their eyes fell on Elsa.

"Who's this Jack?" a Weequay asked eyeing Elsa up and down.

"My business partner and bodyguard. Her name is Mrs. Frost, cuz shes got ice in her veins," Jack explained as he jerked a thumb to Elsa. Elsa kept her face neutral. Placing her hands on her hips and acting aloof.

"She your wench?" another one asked. Elsa arched a brow. Jack only smiled, he raised a hand up and touched the side of his nose in some kind of mysterious gesture. The others apparently knew what it meant and it was likely something obscene seeing as how they howled and jeered in approval.

Elsa scowled at Jack, giving him a glare. Jack swallowed, knowing he would likely pay for that later.

"You any good with that rifle?" another of them asked.

Elsa smirked before raising a hand up to inspect the back of her nails. "I'd give you a list of references. But they're all dead," she said casually. The men chuckled.

"Lets see you prove it," one of them challenged.

In the next few minutes a small crowd gathered on a large balcony. There was a skeet launcher hurling the metal discs with an explosive charged attached. They would fly across the air before Elsa would shoot them out of the sky in mere seconds. She smirked, impressed with her own skill.

Jack looked on in amazement. He had no idea Elsa knew how to use a gun. He looked to Elsa, and he became even more attracted to her than ever.

"Lucky shots. Lets make a bet," Odo challenged.

"I'm listening," Elsa said cocking a brow. Odo smiled before reaching into a pocket of his jacket and pulling out a thick stack of credit chips. He tossed it up and down as he locked eyes with Elsa.

"If you hit three targets, I give these chips. You lose, you work for me."

Jack scowled and opened his mouth to protest. "You're on," Elsa said confidently. Jack looked at her in bewilderment. She shouldered her rifle and took aim. Odo smiled before giving the signal. Three skeets were launched in quick succession, all going off in random direction. Elsa took aim at the one farthest right and fired, it exploded. Then she took aim to the center one and shot again. It exploded.

Then she took aim at the last one, which was already beginning to disappear into the horizon. Elsa remained calm and followed the path as it slowly became a speck in the distance.

"You should probably shoot," Jack said. Elsa remained silent. "Shoot," Jack repeated. "Now Elsa," he said as he grew worried. "Elsa!"

"I got it," Elsa said as her finger was on the trigger. With a breath she fired. The blast flew off into the distance. Everyone was still and silent before they saw the tell tale orange flash indicating a hit. Elsa smiled, cocking her hip proudly as she smirked at Odo. Odo grumbled before handing over the chips. Elsa accepted with a beaming smile as she pocketed the money.

"Nice," Jack said impressed. Elsa shrugged a shoulder before strapping the rifle to her back. Soon they were approached by the Twi'lek bartender. He tapped Jack on the shoulder before nodding. Jack nodded back before he waved for Elsa to follow him. She did as the Twi'lek led them through the room, past the plethora of people to stand before the throne of the palace's owner.

"Oojie the Hutt," Jack said in greeting as he bowed to the fat, bulbous, and disgusting creature sitting before them on a raised stage. The Hutt looked at them with big yellow eyes, surrounded by human and Twi'lek slave girls.

"Jack my boy!" Oojie said with a smile. "How come you haven't come to see me son? You wound me."

"Oh come one Oojie. I'm a big boy. Doing my own thing. Living my own life," Jack said with a shrug.

"Well you've been missed boy. Who am I supposed to turn to after my best smuggler decided to go off and fight with the rebels?"

"What can I say Oojie, they pay well," Jack said rubbing his fingers together.

The Hutt laughed, fat jiggling with mirth. Elsa tried not to look disgusted and insult the Hutt. Then the Hutt's attention turned to her.

"This your girl Jackie?"

"Sure is," Jack said with a wide smile. Elsa blushed.

The Hutt looked at her, unimpressed. "She looks a little skinny Jack. If I remember correctly you used to prefer...how should I put it? More...shapely women," the Hutt paused to raise a hand up and lean in. "She's awfully thin," he tried to whisper. Elsa heard everything. She bristled in indignation.

"She serves her purpose," Jack said casually. The Hutt laughed once again, causing Elsa to blush even more.

But then the Hutt stopped, his face getting serious as he got down to business. "So why are you really here Jackie?" he asked seriously.

"I heard you have quite the valuable captive Oojie. A certain merc by the name of Jack Rabbit," Jack stated.

"Did you now?" the Hutt asked occking a brow. "And what if I did?"

"I would appreciate it if you released him to me."

The Hutt kept a brow arched. He hummed as his eyes narrowed on Jack. "And you'd expect me to just give up such a highly valued prize Jackie? For nothing? I know what he's worth to the Empire," the Hutt challenged.

"The rebels can match the price," Jack assured.

"Can they now? Three million credits?"

"Maybe we can get a discount?" Jack said with a weak chuckle.

"A discount?" the Hutt asked lowly. Elsa wasn't sure if the Hutt felt insulted. He kept his eyes trained on Jack as the tension seemed to grow. All around Elsa could see the bounty hunter reaching for weapons. Ready to execute them if the Hutt gave the word. "HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!" the Hutt suddenly burst out laughing. He laughed so hard he was brought to tears. He snapped his fingers and a slave girl came to wipe his eyes. When he collected himself he looked back to Jack.

"Oh Jackie, this is why I like you boy. No one makes me laugh like you do," the Hutt said as he chuckled. Then his face became serious once again. "I don't do discounts Jack. But perhaps a trade," the Hutt proposed.

Jack crossed his arms. "I'm listening."

"I have a shipment of spice I need delivered. You get it to its destination safely. And I'll give you Jack Rabbit free of charge," the Hutt revealed.

Jack cocked a brow. A job for a prisoner? That wasn't sounding too bad. "Where to?"

"Ah, ah, ah," the Hutt said waggling his finger. "You only get the details if you accept. Think about it Jackie. Get back to me tomorrow. Enjoy yourself," he said waving his hand to dismiss him. Jack nodded, taking that as the sign to walk away. The Hutt looked back to Jack and Elsa. Leaning over he whispered to a slave girl. She nodded before leaving his side.

Jack leaned against the bar counter as he contemplated this new development. He'd done plenty of jobs before. He could do this and get the prisoner. It sounded like a good deal. Elsa watched as Jack was deep in thought. She wondered what he'd decide. She figured he'd probably want to discuss it with the others first. Elsa sighed and turned to look around on a whim and accidentally bumped into a Twi'lek slave. The slave had been carrying a glass of some kind of red liquid, it stained Elsa's pants as the girl apologized profusely.

"My lady I am so sorry," she said frantically.

"Its ok," Elsa said dismissively.

"No no. Come with me. I'll get you a change of clothes," she said as she grabbed Elsa's hand and pulled her away. Elsa resisted, but soon more slave girls surrounded her and tugged her away. Jack arched a brow before looking back to the Hutt. The Hutt smirked and winked.

A few minutes later Jack was catching up with some old friends in the business when he felt a tap on his shoulder. He turned around and early spit out his drink.

"We need to go. NOW!" Elsa cried unhappily. She had been forced to wear a golden bikini brassiere fastened over the neck and tied at the back along with a very skimpy piece of cloth that was supposed to be underwear. The only relief she had was that their was a long veil to cover some of her legs and low body. Jack stared at her, prompting her to glare and cover herself with her arms while blushing like mad. She had not wanted to wear this, but the slave girls pleaded with her, saying they'd be punished for their clumsiness.

"You look...good," Jack said dumbly.

"Stop staring at me!"

Shortly after that Elsa and Jack were given a room in the palace. To Elsa' indignation she had to share with Jack. They hailed the others via hologram. Anna was the one to answer.

"Hey sis hows the mis-" Anna paused as she took in her sister's state of dress. "Wow Elsa. You look hot," Anna said impressed.

"Put Hiccup on!" Elsa shouted. Anna squeaked in fear as she disappeared. Soon enough Hiccup appeared.

"Hey Elsa hows it-Beard of Thor!" Hiccup cried in surprise.

"This is all your fault Hiccup!" Elsa shouted angrily. "I put all the blame on you for this!" she cried as she gestured to herself. "Next time I see you we're going to have a **long **discussion in private," she growled. Hiccup gulped from his end.

"Anyway," Jack butted in. He took over since Elsa was too angry to speak. He told Hiccup everything, including the deal by Oojie. After he was done Hiccup rubbed his chin.

"You going to do it?"

Jack sighed. "Its risky. But so would be breaking out the Jack Rabbit and having a Hutt as a personal enemy. Those guys live for revenge," Jack said in exasperation.

Hiccup nodded. "True. Last thing we need is another enemy for the alliance. Alright, well it seems like you've made up your mind. Guess I'll tell Merida."

Jack nodded. "Alright. Talk later," he said. Hiccup gave a wave before the transmission ended.

Elsa immediately got up and left the room. "Where you going?" Jack asked curiously.

"To find my clothes!" Elsa cried.

* * *

><p>Elsa stalked through the halls of the palace in search of the slaves who'd made off with her clothes. As she was going she passed by rooms with closed doors. And on the other side she could hear the sounds of very lewd activities going on. She flushed and put as much distance between the doors and herself as possible. As she kept walking a door suddenly slid open at the end of the hall.<p>

Out of a room stepped out a tall pale skinned humanoid with black hair. He wore a red shirt with a black vest with knife holsters around his waist, his left forearm, and left thigh. As Elsa got closer he turned to look at her with grey eyes. He appeared to be intoxicated as he wobbled on his feet and his eyes were glazed over. Elsa ignored him as she walked right by, but she could feel his eyes on her.

Suddenly her arm was grabbed. She stopped and took a breath to keep herself from using the Force to slam him against a wall.

She looked back at him with a frown. "Can I help you?" she asked shortly.

The man smiled perversely as he looked her up and down, eyes lingering on her chest. "Haven't seen you around before. You a new girl?" he slurred. Elsa scowled.

"I'm not one of the Hutt's anything," she replied hotly as she snatched her arm free. The man only chuckled, seemingly amused by her attitude. She turned to walk away when she suddenly heard a whistle through the air. Next thing she knew her arms flew to her chest as the brassiere nearly fell off her form. She realized that the man had cut the ties from the back.

Elsa stiffened as the man came around to hug her from behind, pressing himself close to her as his hand closed over her wrists.

"Everything in here belongs to Master Oojie. And as one of his men I get whatever I want," he whispered. He tugged at her hands, Elsa kept her hands where they were. Despite herself she started to tremble. While she didn't doubt she could fight him off, she would have to risk exposing herself. The man blew on her ear as he kept trying to tug her hands away.

Elsa was torn. She could use her power, but that would reveal herself to be a Jedi. And that could mean certain death in this situation. But she couldn't just let the man do whatever he wanted either.

Luckily she didn't have to choose. The crackling of electricity behind them caused them both to freeze. The man peeked over his shoulder and sighed. Elsa followed his gaze to see Jack. Staff in hand as the butt and hook crackled with electricity.

"Let her go Hak," Jack said lowly as he glared at the man. Hak remained silent, still clutching Elsa. But Jack kept his steely gaze on him. With a sigh Hak released her, raising his arms up before backing off of her. Elsa stepped away from him and toward Jack. He shed his jacket and handed it to her. She accepted it and put it on.

"Jeez Jack. Didn't know you were back. Sorry, just assumed she was one of the girls with what she's wearing and all," Hak said casually. Jack scowled at him.

"Well she's not. And if you touch her again you're dead," Jack warned.

Hak arched a brow. Then he chuckled, his lip quirked upward into a smile. "Yeah, yeah, Jack," Hak said turning around to walk away. "See ya later babe," he called back.

Jack watched him go with a glare. Then he turned back to Elsa. She clutched the jacket close to herself. "Sorry about that. Hak is not a good dude."

"I noticed."

"You ok?" Jack asked in concern.

Elsa nodded. "I've had men try to touch me before. But not while in this state," she said shrugging her arms and looking down at herself. "Rattled me a little."

"Good. Lets go. The girls brought your clothes back to the room," he said leading the way. Elsa nodded. They walked in silence back to the room. "I'm sorry Elsa," Jack suddenly said.

Elsa arched a brow. "For what?"

Jack sighed and palmed his head. "I just realized that's probably what I look like to you. You know, when I flirt with you and all that. I never thought about it, but I can be a real ass sometimes," he muttered in self disgust. "I promise I won't try anything with you anymore."

Elsa was touched by his concern. He was comparing himself to Hak. While Jack was annoying, he hadn't ever touched her inappropriately. Besides the kiss. But even that had been nothing more than a chaste peck on the cheek.

"To be honest Jack, I prefer your advances to that man's," Elsa said. When they got back to the room Jack waited outside as Elsa changed clothes. She came back out in her other outfit. Then they headed back to spend the night in the ship. When they got there they wished each other goodnight before going to their own bunks. But before Jack could go he felt a hand on his shoulder. He glanced back to see Elsa smiling warmly at him.

"Thank you Jack. What you did was very chivalrous," she said sincerely. Jack grinned and nodded. And before he could do anything Elsa leaned in and kissed him on the cheek in thanks. When she pulled away Jack touched his cheek in surprise. He smiled at Elsa. For the first time ever he felt they'd really connected. At least as friends.

"Goodnight Jack," Elsa said a bow. With that she walked away to rest for the night, leaving a smitten smuggler to watch her go with a dopey smile and a fluttering heart.

* * *

><p>The next day the pair appeared before the Hutt. To their chagrin, Hak was standing next to the Hutt, smirking at Elsa. Elsa glared at him. Her fingers brushed against her blaster. Jack told Oojie he would take the job, but only if the Hutt gave him his word he'd give them Jack Rabbit. The Hutt agreed. But he added a stipulation of his own.<p>

"I needed added insurance that you won't just take the spice and go Jackie," Oojie stated.

"Oh come on Oojie. I'm not dumb enough to double cross you," Jack said rolling his eyes.

"I know that my boy. But my attendants believe I need to be cautious during these uncertain times. So Hak proposed a reasonable precaution."

Jack narrowed his eyes before glancing over at a smirking Hak. "Did he now?"

"Yes. So until you safely deliver my spice," Oojie began. He paused to shift his gaze to Elsa. He pointed at her. "You're woman must remain at my palace. And should you fail...she becomes mine."

* * *

><p><strong>New chap<strong>

**OC Hutt cuz there are a lot of them. **

**Hak is an OC as well. He's a Nagai. Look it up. **

**Guest: Po...as Mace Windu? HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA. You're funny.**


	19. Chapter 19

**Dark Side**

The whole room was silent as Jack and Elsa process the terms of their arrangement with Oojie the Hutt. Especially the stipulation where Elsa would stay with Oojie while he went on to deliver the spices alone, and should he fail, Elsa would belong to him.

It didn't take long for Jack to come to his senses. His face twisted in an outraged glare. "Are you crazy Oojie! I'm not agreeing to that?"

The Hutt narrowed his eyes. "And why not Jackie? You are the best smuggler there is. I don't see a problem."

"I can't gamble with Elsa's-"

"I accept," Elsa chimed in. Jack rounded on her in shock. His eyes were wide as he stared at her in disbelief. How could she actually agree to this?

Elsa looked to him, her face calm and collected despite her life being at stake. "I trust you Jack," she said giving him a smile.

Jack flinched and suddenly began to flush. She sounded so sincere. She really did believe in him entirely. Jack took a breath before looking back to Oojie. "Where am I delivering the spices?" he asked.

"Coruscant."

"Oh come on!" Jack shouted in exasperation. "The capital of the Empire? One of most heavily guarded planets and city in the galaxy? You can't be serious."

"But I am Jackie. And you agreed to accept my deal. So either you do, or," he paused as the bounty hunter in the room reached for weapons. Jack narrowed his eyes. You don't turn down a Hutt so easily. "I'm sure it will be no problem for you Jackie. You better get started," Oojie said with a smile.

Jack huffed and nodded. The next few minutes passed as the Hutt's henchman loaded the spices onto Jack's ship. Oojie told Jack where on Coruscant to go to meet with the buyer. Giving him a datapad with coordinates and all the info he'd need. But besides that the Hutt wasn't going to provide much help. Jack was furious, but Elsa through it all was a picture of serenity. She had absolute faith in him. And he found it a little baffling.

Before Jack was going to load up into his ship and go he stopped to speak with her. He pulled her aside to speak in prviate.

"You still sure about this?" he asked for the last time.

"Yes Jack. I'll be fine," Elsa said with a nod.

"What if something goes wrong?"

"It won't. But tell Hiccup anyway. If it comes down to it he can think of a plan," she advised. Jack nodded. With a breath he turned and stepped onto the ramp of his ship. He cast one last glance at Oojie, who'd come outside to see him off.

"I don't want anything happening to her Oojie," Jack warned.

Oojie looked appalled. "I'll watch her like she were my own Jackie. You have my word," the Hutt swore. That didn't make Jack feel any better. But the deal was done. He cast one last glance at Elsa before entering his ship and heading to the cockpit. He closed the ramp and started the engine. Soon he was flying into orbit, away from the Hutt palace and Elsa.

He released a breath before hailing his friends.

He had a feeling Hiccup would not be happy.

* * *

><p>He was right.<p>

"YOU DID WHAT?!" Anna shouted inside Jack's ship. Anna had docked her ship with his so they could speak in person. She and Hiccup were both not at all pleased. Anna was outraged, her mind going crazy about all the bad things that could happen to her sister.

Hiccup was silent. Arms crossed over his chest and eyes narrowed into a glare. Somehow that was more unnerving than Anna's outburst. Everyone backed away from the Jedi Knight like he would explode. Rapunzel gulped, feeling the maelstrom brewing inside her master. Merida watched Hiccup closely. She was nervous after having seen his eyes change for a brief moment. Becoming that acid green with reptilian slits she'd seen before.

Elsa was in a tight spot. It might take an army to free her from the middle of a Hutt's stronghold. Hiccup knew this. Collecting himself, he closed his eyes and took a breath. For there was nothing he could do about it. Elsa was strong and resourceful. She could handle herself. And if it did come down to it they would break her out. Even if it meant the enmity of the Hutt clan.

"What's done is done. Lets move on. I have an idea to get onto Coruscant and past the Empire's blockade," he revealed. Everyone nodded. Anna grumbled, but promised not to fly to the Hutt stronghold and shoot everyone in sight to free her sister until it was the last option.

With that everyone listened to Hiccup's plan.

* * *

><p>Even with lightspeed travel the trip to Tatooine to Coruscant would take at least three weeks. So, the group flew to Correllia first. From there they made way for Coruscant. And luckily the Wookiees, including Toothless, knew secret hyperspace routes that could shave time off their travel. All in all it would take about three to four days to get to Coruscant and another three to four days to get back. While they traveled Hiccup started collaborating with the rebels about his plan.<p>

Anna and Kristoff stayed behind in the space above Tatooine in case Elsa need a rescue.

* * *

><p>Jack piloted his ship toward Coruscant. He was nervous as could be as the Empire Star Destroyers got closer and closer. The massive battleships dwarfed his by far. And the cannons served as a reminder of how easily he could be blown apart.<p>

His ship had a signal scrambler, so luckily it wasn't likely to be recognized by the Empire. But if they chose to dock and inspect they'd find the spices and likely take him in.

"Its ok Jack, we'll be fine," Rapunzel assured him at his side. Jack turned to smile at her. Rapunzel was there for added insurance. If they were boarded she could do a little Jedi mind trick and hopefully save them. As they got closer Jack slowed the ship to a lazy list.

The pair breathed nervously, and they both jumped as they were hailed by an Empire ship.

"Shard," a voice said, calling the ship by the name the signal modulator had generated. "Cut your engine and prepared to be boarded." The pair exchanged a worried glance. They looked out to see some TIE fighters approaching them. One took the lead, getting nearer and nearer, but before it reached them a blue laser blast shot out of nowhere and destroyed it.

Immediately Hiccup's black interceptor shot by and at the TIE fighters, flying close behind him was a small squad of X-Wing fighters. They released a breath in relief as the TIE fighters scattered and prepared to engage.

"Shard, you're free to enter orbit. Get moving," came a firm order. Jack responded in confirmation as he started the engine and steered the ship forward. The plan had worked as Hiccup had predicted. The Empire would be much more interested in chasing down rebel ships than looking at some transporter.

Hiccup hailed Jack and wished them luck. Jack thanked them as they dropped into orbit. Rapunzel shifted in her seat nervously. She was going back to Coruscant.

She was going home.

The pair landed at the loading docks. Jack landed the ship before grabbing the data pad and heading out to find Oojie's buyer. Rapunzel stayed behind to guard the ship. After a few minutes, she went outside to sit on its surface. She looked out over the city. It had changed. It was storming, making the city look more ominous and scary than she remembered. But she didn't stare at the sky for very long before her eyes were drawn to a distant building near the city's center.

Her heart ached in longing as she stared at the remnants of the Jedi Temple. The sanctuary of the Jedi Order and her home so many years ago. She sat down, ignoring the rain as she continued to stare. She hoped beyond hope that one day they would take it back.

That she could walk its halls with other Jedi, defending and watching over the capital like the Jedi used to.

* * *

><p>Jack walked the streets as he followed the GPS on his datapad. He'd been to the lower districts of Coruscant before. They were quite dangerous despite it being the capital city of the entire Empire and the Republic once. He kept his eyes out for trouble. The last thing he needed was to be robbed.<p>

He hoped Elsa was ok. They checked in periodically but he was still worried for her. Every minute she was there was another minute she was in danger. He pushed the thoughts of Elsa to the back of his mind as he came upon his destination. He stood outside a bar as the door opened and let him in. He was met with thumping music and lights as aliens and humans danced in every inch of the room.

He pushed past the dancers before making his way up to the counter. When he got there he waved the bartender down. The Quarren bartender came up to him and greeted him with a smile. He asked what he could get for him.

"Actually looking to speak with the owner of this establishment. I have something for him from a friend. A friend from Tatooine," Jack said lowly. The man nodded, he pointed to a door at the side of counter. Jack nodded before walking up to it. He waited as the bartender pulled a lever underneath the countertop and it opened.

As the door opened and he stepped inside he was met with a long black corridor with a light at the end of it. He steeled himself as he walked forward. As he continued along the dark corridor he was suddenly aware of someone behind him. He was about to turn around when he suddenly felt something press against the middle of his back.

"Keep walking," came a voice. Jack obeyed. Soon he exited the hallway and came into a large bright room. It was cozy,warm, and quiet. The floor was covered in a soft carpet and there was furniture and couches all around.

"So...Oojie got my shipment to me after all."

Jack looked to see an alien sitting on one of the couches surrounded by Twi'lek slaves. The alien reminded Jack of some kind of insect, with a large head, three fingered hands, and glowing purple eyes.

"Pyke. Loon Pyke," the alien said in greeting.

"Frost. Jack Frost," Jack said using his most used alias. The Pyke nodded before gesturing to a couch in front of him. Jack stepped forward and allowed his weapons to be removed from his hips. He sat down and waited. As he did a Twi'lek girl came with a drink. He accepted it with a smile and sipped at it.

"So Jack, how did you get past the blockade? The Empire's gotten much tighter recently on controlling what comes in and out. Those damn taxes are killing me," Loon said with a sigh.

Jack shrugged. "I have my ways."

Loon stared at him, a spice pipe in his mouth. He took a drag from it before blowing out the orange smoke. In the end he chuckled. With a snap of his fingers one of the Twi'lek girls brought him a holo communicator. It activated and the hologram of Oojie appeared.

"Loon," Oojie said in greeting. "To what do I owe the pleasure?"

"I got my shipment Oojie. This is one fine smuggler you got. Mind lending him to me?"

"Unfortunately Jackie seems to have left that business behind. He'd just doing this for a mutual business deal."

"Well thats too bad," Loon said with a sigh. "I'll wire the credits as agreed. Pleasure doing business with you," Loon said with a nod.

"Yes it has," Oojie said with a nod. Then the transmission cut out.

Loon stood up and stretched . He looked to Jack with a grin. "Now then. Lets get my spice shall we?"

* * *

><p>Across the city at the Imperial palace overlooking the city Drago stared outside his window. He could sense something in the Force. As he stood there five cloaked figures entered his office. They kneeled before him as one of them spoke up.<p>

"You called for us my lord?"

Drago remained silent before he responded. "I sense a disturbance in the Force. I believe there is a Jedi somewhere in Coruscant. Go out and find them. And when you do eliminate them," he ordered firmly.

"As you wish my lord. It will be done," the figures stood before exiting.

He nodded in satisfaction. The Shadow Guard should be more than enough to handle one Jedi.

* * *

><p>Back at the docks the Pykes were making quick work of unloading Jack's shipment. As he watched them unload the crates under the supervision of Loon he hailed Elsa.<p>

"You doing alright Elsa?" he asked.

"I'm fine Jack. But you better hurry," she warned. "A bounty hunter came in here looking for Jack Rabbit. He's worth a lot. I'm not sure he's going to give up that easily."

"Only a fool would cross a Hutt," Jack said. But greed could make you do a lot of things. And three million credits was a lot of money. "But alright. Stay safe ok?"

"You too," Elsa said with a nod. With that the transmission cut out. Soon Loon had unloaded all of his shipment. He sauntered up to Jack with a wide smile.

"Well its been a pleasure doing business with you Frost. You sure you don't want to come and work for me?"

"I'm good. But if I'm ever in the need of some quick cash, I'll let you know."

Loon laughed as he handed Jack a stack of credit chips. For his 'troubles' as he put it before taking his shipment and leaving. Jack watched him go, he looked down to the chips in his hand. He tossed it up and down and smiled at the weight. A little compensation was a nice bonus.

"Alright Punz, looks like we're done here. Lets get going," Jack said happily. But he paused when he turned back and saw Rapunzel staring intently at something in the distance. "Punz?" he asked.

Rapunzel narrowed her eyes. She could sense danger coming through the Force. She caught sight of several cloaked figures approaching. They were emitting the dark side, and they were making their way towards her.

"Get in the ship Jack and keep the engine going. Theres something I need to take care of," she said a she pulled her hood down. Before Jack could argue she walked away, disappearing down the docks and towards the city. He stared off in the direction she'd gone before he noticed the hulking cloaked figures walk in the same direction. Realization dawned on him. These people must be Force sensitives. And that meant they could sense Rapunzel. So she had to lead them away.

He wished her luck before stepping into his ship.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel walked briskly, occasianly peeking over her hsoulder to see the cloaked figures following after her. Even when she was trying to lose them in the crowd. They were definitely Force sensitive. She could sense they were strong. But they didn't feel as strong as Dagur or the other one Elsa had fought. She wondered who they were. But she had no time to dwell.<p>

She wanted to run. But that would only make her look more suspicious and send them into a full on chase. But she knew she had to do something. It looked like she was going to have to fight. She turned into an empty alley and slowed her pace. As she did she heard her pursuers follow her. She heard one start to pull ahead of the group. He closed in on her, his boots clapping against the street floor.

Rapunzel readied herself. She closed her eyes and took a breath. From underneath her cloak she grabbed her yellow lightsaber by the hilt. When it sounded like he was in arms reach of her she reacted. She pulled her lightsaber from her belt and activated it. She backflipped, sailing over the man's head and slicing it off from his neck. She landed behind him as his head fell to the ground.

She turned to his comrades, who stood there in surprise. But soon they all produced weapons. They all brandished lightsaber pikes and readied themselves to charge her. One pulled ahead and with a cry rushed her. As she'd hoped the alley wasn't wide enough for them all to gang up on her at once.

She acted quickly. She extended her palm and called the downed man's lightsaber pike to her hand. She activated it. She twirled it in her hand before tossing it like a spear and impaling the charging man through the chest. He stilled before falling to his knees. A shout from above caught her attention as another man leapt at her and over his comrade. She rolled forward as he came down. She turned around and parried and blocked his attack as she backed away. As he aimed a low sweep for her legs she leapt back and to the impaled man. As the one in front came at her she reached her hand back and yanked the still active pike free.

She swung it at him. The pole arm hissed through the air, leaving a scorch mark in the alley wall as the blade sliced through the man's torso a few feet from her. He froze as she pulled the pike away to stab him in the face. The man fell backward. Rapunzel jerked to the side and spun around another of his comrades as he attempted to impale her. As she came around behind him she slashed him through his midsection, killing him before turning to the last one.

The man raised a hand up, she saw the electricity crackling from his fingers. Then he thrust his palm at her. Lightning shot out at her. She held her lightsaber in front of her to defend herself. This man's lightning was much weaker than Dagur's had been. She easily defended against it. She thrust her saber forward, sending it back at him. The lightning struck his chest and stunned him, allowing her to lift him off the ground with the Force and slam him into the alley wall.

The man didn't stay down long before he leapt to his feet and rushed her. Rapunzel waited, preparing for his assault. He swung and stabbed at her in a vicious assault. But her countless hours of sparring with Hiccup and Elsa had paid off as she expertly defended herself. As he brought his pike down on her she blocked, dropping to her knee as she held his blade up. And as he pressed down she grabbed her other saber and activated it. Before he could leap away she slashed him across the torso. The man stilled and went slack. Rapunzel stood and deactivated her weapons. She clipped them to her belt before walking away, leaving the last man to slump to the ground and become one with the Force.

She paused to glance back and see the dead bodies in the alley. She looked at her hand in amazement. It was trembling. But not with fear. Just buzzing with adrenaline. Her training was paying off. She had gotten much better. She'd just beaten five dark siders.

She smiled to herself proudly, but quickly made her way back to the ship. She and Jack quickly got of the plant to meet up with Hiccup. They hailed him, and Rapunzel informed him of the other dark siders she'd fought.

"Hmmm," Hiccup said over the hologram as he stroked his chin. "I guess that means there's more dark siders under Drago's command then just Dagur and that other one," he said thoughtfully.

"They weren't too strong though. I beat five of them pretty easily," Rapunzel said with a shrug.

Hiccup smiled at her. "Excellent work my Padawan. It seems your training is paying off after all," he said with a grin. Rapunzel beamed and nodded in agreement. "Good work Rapunzel. But don't get too overconfident. Head back to Tatooine. I'm back at Prime to handle some business, but we'll rendezvous when we can.

They gave the ok before the transmission ended. Jack set the coordinates before jumping to lightspeed.

* * *

><p>Somewhere in the outer rim Dagur trekked through the cave of a small moon. He was searching for an Inquisitor that had gone missing in this sector. Drago had many dark side adepts under his command. None of which were as powerful as Dagur himself, and thus held no threat to him. The Inquisitors were one faction that commonly served as Jedi hunters, scouring the galaxy for the remnants of the Jedi Order that managed to escape the slaughter.<p>

He looked at his wrist, his wrist comm beeping rapidly as he closed in on the Inquisitor's beacon. He held his flashlight in hand as he kept going and going through the cave system until he came upon a large chamber. He looked around before he made out the crumpled form of the Inquisitor. He arched a brow and approached. When he got there he nudged the body with his boot. There was no response.

He knelt down to examine his body. He was dead, without a doubt. He looked around, noticing his lightsaber was gone. He wondered what had happened to him. Had he been killed by a Jedi? On whim he reached for his hood. He pulled it back and peered at his face.

Oddly enough the man's face was frozen in an expression of pure terror. His eyes were wide, his mouth open as if he'd seen a creature from his deepest nightmares. Dagur didn't know what to make of it. As he looked his body over one last time he reached down and ran a finger over the man's armor. He was met with the grainy feel of sand.

He pulled his hand back and looked at his palm. "Black sand?"

He stood up. He looked around, suddenly feeling like he were being watched from the shadows. This was certainly no Jedi kill. No, he could feel the presence of the dark side. But who was it?

He briefly wondered if there was a figure in the shadows he and his master didn't know about. He waited and listened, figers twitching and ready to grasp his weapon. But after some time the feeling of being watched passed. With his mission complete he left the body where it was. He decided to keep his findings a secret since he had no real idea what had happened. He decided to tell Drago that one of the local fauna had killed the Inquisitor.

With that he made his way out of the cave system and to his cruiser. He went inside and started the engines before soon enough he was flying away from the planet and to his next destination.

And as he did a pair of amber eyes watched his ship disappear into the stars. A shadowy figure smiled with gleaming white teeth. For now he was still just a shadow.

But soon enough he would be a very real enemy.

* * *

><p><strong>Bet you can all figure out whot the shadowy figure is. He won't play a major role in this story. Just setting it up for the sequel. <strong>

**silverwolfe: You're a very demanding reader, you kow that? Heather will not play a major part in this story. Just some filler and introducing her. Heathnut? Really? I might make Jamie appear in this story. Maybe Jack's sister. **

**Noctus Fury: But its funny. Elsa like to take her anger out on Hiccup. Its been like that since they were kids. Its cool. Anyway, Elsa would be less likely to draw attention and her Force sense is better. I mean Hiccup is six feet tall and Jack's 'friends' knows he doesn't trvale with men that much. Be patient. The eyes will be explained later on. No to the dragon shapeshifting thing. That would be weird i think. If you remember, Hiccup and Valka are the only Jedi to ever come from Berk. So no to Gothi being a Jedi. **

**Guest: not really looking for suggestions for other Jedi characters. And the madagascar characters would make terrible Jedi. **

**Atom king: I had not heard of the grey Jedi. Very interesting but the definition isn't as cut and dry as the one you gave**.

**After a bit of sifting through star wras media i learned that Sidious did indeed have a force of darkside adepts. They werne't nearly as powerful as Vader and thus were not true Sith and no threat to the rule of two. So the shadow guard exits, force users who serve the emperor. **


	20. Chapter 20

**Prison Break and Capture**

Stormtroopers and Imperial Navy Commandos went about their business as the TIE fighter construction facility floated above Nar Shadaa. The Imperial forces monitored the TIE fighter production, checking the systems, performing engine and flight tests, and checking the weapons. The orbiting station had its own defense systems along with ts own security force of TIE fighters.

In the monitor room a trooper passed time checking the fuel levels. Hardly anything of interest happened here. But then suddenly the station shook and a explosion was heard somewhere in the distance. Immediately the troopers were on alert as they checked the status of the station.

"Communications tower has been destroyed!"

"Our shield generators took a hit!"

"Who's attacking us?!"

There was no signal on any of the scanners. But another explosion only confirmed they were under attack. A trooper at one of the view ports peeked outside as a black blur flew by.

"I've got a visual!" he shouted.

The troopers then took notice of the small black fighter flying away and into the distance. They immediately began assembling their TIE fighter forces to engage.

As they did Hiccup was flying into the distance away from the station. He smiled to himself. The destruction of the TIE fighter construction facility would be a major setback to the Imperial forces in this sector of space. It would force the Empire to divert its resources, stretching thin the Navy and allowing other rebel cells to strike and cause chaos.

When he felt he was a significant distance away he did a sharp turn to head back to the station. And as he did he was surrounded by X-Wing fighters piloted by his rebel squadron.

"Alright everyone. Form up on me and check in," Hiccup commanded as he opened the communications channel.

"Red 1: Standing by."

"Red 2: Standing by."

One by one all the rebel fighter checked in as they formed up on Hiccup's fighter. When they were all accounted for Hiccup addressed their additional support.

"Ladies. You ready?" Hiccup asked aloud.

Backing up Hiccup and the rebel fighters was a squad of Kinnaran pilots. Their ships looked to be reminiscent of birds with multiple serrated wings.

"Sky Sister 1: Standing by."

One by one the Kinnaran squad checked in as the TIE fighters closed in on them.

"Alright ladies and gentlemen lets make this quick. Aim for their reactors, engines, and bridge and blow them out of the sky," Hiccup ordered as he got ready.

"Copy that commander. Wings up ladies," Sky Sister 1 commanded to her sisters.

Soon the Imperial and rebel forces met. The fire was sent in both direction as the pilots veered off to engage. Hiccup focused on the mission, calling out orders as he and his forces attacked.

He needed to make this raid quick. For he had to get to Elsa and the others as soon as possible.

* * *

><p>The days passed in relative peace for Elsa as she awaited Jack's return. She made sure to have extra clothes so she wouldn't be forced to wear that horrid slave girl outfit. Hak hadn't done much but leer at her the entire time. He was always watching her, a wicked smile on his face and an evil glint in his eyes. But either he was under the Hutt's orders or he was just waiting for the right moment as he kept his distance.<p>

On the first night of her stay Elsa meditated and searched for their target with the Force. She found him, sensing him a level down. In the cover of darkness she managed to find the prisoners' quarters. She stored away its location in case she and her friends were going to have to break Jack Rabbit out.

Elsa didn't like it there at the Hutt's palace. The Hutt was cruel, having a man killed on the spot by Hak for failing some sort of errand. And he was cruel to his slave girls. If they proved incompetent or if he just wanted a laugh he'd have Hak hit them. She wanted to badly to free the girls, to brandish her lightsabers and stop the injustice. But she grit her teeth and retrained herself. There would be a time one day when the crime families would have their reckoning.

On the third day Elsa was watching a knife throwing contest between the Hutt's men. She watched as they threw their different knives at a makeshift target drawn on the wall. None of them could quite hit the target. Until Hak decided to join in. He proved that he knew what to do with those knives of his as he effortlessly hit the bulls eye.

"You know if Jack doesn't come back, Oojie says I can have you," Hak said aloud as he looked to Elsa and threw a knife, once again hitting the bulls eyes without looking.

Elsa was nonplussed. She stood up, snatching a knife sticking out of a table as she walked up to Hak. She stared into his eyes, letting him know she was not afraid.

"You better hope that doesn't happen," she said icily. She threw her knife without breaking eye contact it sailed through the air before embedding in the bulls eyes right beside Hak's knife. The crowd applauded her skill. Hak arched a brow, impressed. Elsa snorted before turning on her heel.

"I like them cold babe," Hak said behind her. She ignored him and continued on her way, only to receive a sharp smack on her behind. She jumped in surprise before whirling around in a rage, she clenched her hands into fists and glared at Hak. She wanted so badly to wipe his smug smirk off his face. But she couldn't afford to cause a ruckus. With a breath she turned around and kept going, drowning out Hak and his friends' jeering.

* * *

><p>"Oh no he didn't! You want me to come down there and rough him up for you?" Anna growled over the hologram transmission. Elsa chuckled at her sister's indignation for her.<p>

"No. Thank you though. I'm ok, I'll let you know when I need you," she replied.

"Ok sis, whatever you say. But if the bastard tries anything again, kick him in the balls!" Anna cried, swinging her leg out for emphasis.

"I'll keep that in mind," Elsa said with a laugh. With that she cut transmission and walked back out to the bar. And as she did she noticed an unusual silence around the room. She came in right as a large bulky man made his way up to Oojie. He was tall with long black hair tied into a ponytail. He sported blue chin tattoos. He wore a beige overcoat but Elsa could notice armor underneath. At his hips were blaster alongside some kind of sword.

She followed and stood far enough away to hear his conversation with Oojie.

"Oojie. Pleasure to meet you. The name is Eret. Son of Eret," the man said with a bow.

"Ah," Oojie said in recognition. "I've heard of you boy. Said to be the greatest bounty hunter in the galaxy."

Eret smirked and inspected his nails. "I do have a reputation," he said proudly. "Now then Oojie, I've come along way in search of a new bounty. One that I hope will make me a very rich man. I've heard my prize is here in your possession. A criminal by the alias of Jack Rabbit," he said casually.

The Hutt narrowed his eyes. At his side Hak fingered one of his knives and some of the other henchmen reached for weapons.

"It just so happens I do have said man under my watch. Unfortunately I've made a business arrangement regarding his release," Oojie state calmly.

"Ah, I see. Shame then," Eret said shrugging. He looked up into Oojie's eyes. "I recommend giving him to me before there's trouble," Eret warned. At his words the henchmen drew their weapons. "Not from me of course. I'm no fool. But he's worth a lot of money. Some second rate bounty hunter might try to force him from your clutches. I'd hate to see you get caught in the crossfire."

The Hutt laughed. He gestured around the room to all the bounty hunter and henchmen at his command. Ready to kill at a moment's notice. "I assure you I am quite safe bounty hunter," Oojie said as a statement of fact.

"So it would seem," Eret said glancing around the room. He then sighed. "Well there goes my money. I don't suppose I could drown my sorrows of losing a fortune under your roof my good Hutt?" Eret asked jovially.

The Hutt laughed. "Not at all. And perhaps we can discuss you working for me. Enjoy yourself," Oojie said waving him off. As he did he snapped his fingers and pointed to Eret. Immediately some slave girls detached from their master's side and went to Eret, swooning over him and ogling his biceps. Eret smiled as he wrapped both arms around them. "I assure you my employees are treated quite well," Oojie said with a smile.

Eret threw his head back and laughed, winking to Oojie as he sauntered away with his entourage.

Elsa backed away, going to her room to inform the other about this new development.

* * *

><p>Later that night Eret crawled out from under his three Twi'lek companions. He stretched his arms above his head before grabbing his clothes and making his way to his ship. Once he was inside he contacted his crew. Eret was more than just a bounty hunter. He was also a notorious pirate. But he made sure to not cross the Empire or organizations like the Hutts. He called up his boys, telling them to get to Tatooine as soon as they could.<p>

He also told them to start spreading the word that Jack Rabbit had been found. And that he was on Tatooine in the possession of Oojie. He sat back once the transmission ended. Not many would dare cross a Hutt. Openly anyway. But when the news spread any rookie bounty hunter looking to get rich quick and retire early from the game would come to collect. It would be chaos, and perhaps he could liberate his bounty in the ensuing madness.

But for now, Eret would enjoy himself.

* * *

><p>Three more days passed, Elsa was relieved to know Jack and Rapunzel would be arriving the next day. Then she could finally leave this place. Hak had been becoming a little more forward in his advances. Going out of his way to be near her, touching her without her permission, and outright propositioning her for sex. It was getting harder and harder for her not to retaliate, and only her years of self control and discipline kept her from freezing the entire palace over.<p>

Eret, the bounty hunter, was still hanging around. He caroused and mingled with the other mercs and bounty hunters, swapping stories of his bounties and adventures. He'd come on to Elsa at one point, but it was in the light casual manner that Jack usually did. She found it strange that she started to long for Jack's company. He may have been a smuggler, but he was much better company and conversation than anyone in this room.

As she spoke with Eret she had an underlying suspicion he was up to something. Why wouldn't he just leave after the Hutt made it clear he wasn't going to hand Jack Rabbit over?

Suddenly someone slid into the seat next to her. She sighed as she felt the familiar presence of Hak. The Nagai henchmen smiled at her as he looked her up and down. "So I hear Jackie is getting in tomorrow babe. Looks like you won't be mine after all," he said in mock disappointment.

"Shame," Elsa replied curtly.

"So how about we spend one night together? Hmm? I promise it will be fun. It will be a night you'll never forget," he said waggling his brows as he placed a hand on her thigh. She tensed, preparing to lash out.

"Oi mate. You just don't know how to take a hint do you?" Eret said smirking.

Hak narrowed his eyes. "What business is it of yours bounty hunter?"

"Its not my business. I just thinks it hilarious to see how many time a man can get rejected by the same woman in the span of a few days. And keep coming back. I believe thats the definition of insanity," Eret quipped. Hak glared before standing up. He stepped around Elsa before drawing a knife. He held it up, pointing it at Eret's throat.

"We got a problem...mate?" Hak asked dangerously.

Eret remained calm. "No problem," he flicked his eyes down. Hak followed his gaze and his eyes landed on one of Eret's balster pointed to his midsection. He glared into Eret's smug face before he left with a huff.

"Thank you for that," Elsa said with a nod.

"Meh. No problem love," Eret said with a shrug. With that he downed a glass of alcohol and pushed away from the bar. He went to find some more slave girls to occupy his time.

Elsa watched him go, her opinion of him slightly increasing. But that still didn't mean she wasn't wary of him.

The next day Elsa was anxious for Jack to finally arrive. She walked around the bar, keeping an eye out for Hak. She figured since these were his final few hours he might try to use force. She peeked around, noticing Eret at the bar. He seemed to be waiting for something as he kept glancing at the entry way.

"Hello there pretty lady," came an all too familiar voice as an arm snaked around her waist. Elsa glowered as she was pulled against Hak's body. He smiled down at her as his strong arms kept her in place.

"Let me go Hak," Elsa growled.

"Come on babe. It's our last few hours together. Lets make them worth it," he whispered. He leaned in to kiss her, but Elsa pulled away and tried to shove him back. But his hold was firm as he kissed her cheek and the skin of her neck. Licking her pale flesh as she shuddered in disgust.

Elsa was about to lash out, regardless of the consequences when there was shouting outside. Everyone looked to the entrance of the bar as people started rushing in, blasters out and firing. People screamed and leapt behind cover as Oojie gave the order to kill the intruders. Hak growled in frustration and released Elsa as he charged to attack. The other henchmen working for Oojie ducked behind overturned tables as they fought back for their boss.

Elsa took cover herself, leaping behind a table. She peeked around, noticing the bar had erupted into a full on shootout and brawl. But in the midst of it all Eret calmly stood up and snuck away, going deeper into the palace as guards rushed out of the lower levels to assist in its defense. Elsa narrowed her eyes, her suspicions confirmed.

She followed after Eret as he took a familiar path down to the dungeons. She watched as he came up to a cell, whistling casually as he drew a blaster. He shot out the control panel, dropping the shield keeping the prisoner inside. He went in and then came back out with a figure over his shoulder. The figure was being forced to wear a black execution style mask over his head so she couldn't see his face. But she knew this was Jack Rabbit.

As Eret was about to make his way back up she stepped out and into his path. He froze when he saw her.

"Ah. Well this is awkward," he said with a chuckle.

"Sorry Eret. But that man has been promised to me and my comrades."

"Come now love. How about you forget you ever saw me and let me go. You do owe me for the other night after all."

"I thought you were doing that to be a gentleman," Elsa said cocking a brow.

"Guess you were wrong," Eret said quickly as he drew his blaster and fired at her. Elsa jerked left and right as she dodged two shots before ducking and extending her palm. His blaster flew from his hand and to her, she tossed it aside and stared him down. He had a look of bafflement on his face. But then he regained his composure and frowned.

"I knew there was something off about you too. You're a Jedi," he said narrowing his eyes at her.

Elsa smirked and drew her own blasters. "Gonna have to insist you hand him over," Elsa warned.

"What kind of Jedi are you? I thought you didn't use blasters?" Eret challenged with an arched brow. Elsa shrugged. Eret sighed, it seemed as if he were going to lower Jack Rabbit when he suddenly reached into a pocket and threw a metal orb on the ground. It rolled to Elsa's feet and beeped. She leapt back as it exploded, filling the whole corridor with smoke and dust.

She got to her feet, coughing and waving her hand in front of her face. As she looked back to where Eret had been he suddenly appeared through the veil in a full on sprint. He shoved her aside forcefully, sending her into the wall as he took off. Elsa was on her feet immediately as she rushed to pursue.

She burst into the room that was still a chaotic battle. She spied Eret, leaping through the fray and over tables as he made a beeline toward a window. He jumped through it and disappeared. Elsa went after him. Dodging knives and stray fire. Unfortunately large Gamorrean and Trandoshan blocked her path as they were fighting. Without thinking she threw her hand to the side, using the Force to throw them out of the way.

Two yellow eyes noticed this display of power. And knew all too well what it meant.

"A Jedi!?" Oojie screamed in outrage. Oojie hated Jedi. The peacekeepers who'd thwarted certain business transactions in the past with their do gooder nature. And one had been under his roof, eating his food, drinking his drinks. He pointed a finger at her. "GET HER!" he shouted. Some of his henchmen heard him. One of which was Hak. He slit an intruder's throat before he went after her.

Outside, Oojie's men were opening fire on on the enemy ship trying to land. Eret ignored them, but cursed as he saw his own ship had been destroyed in the crossfire. He quickly looked around for an alternative, and he found one. He ran to it, leaping onto a sail barge equipped with repulsor lift technology. He set Jack Rabbit down and started the controls, getting it moving. He sped it away from the Hutt palace over the sand as he contacted his crew to pick him up.

As he was preoccupied he didn't spy Elsa perform an impressive jump off the plateau to land on the sail barge herself. She contacted Anna to relay a message to Jack about the situation.

"You again. Persistent aren't we," Eret cursed from the controls as he turned around and began shooting at her. Elsa ducked and darted left and right as she avoided fire. All while grabbing her blaster and returning fire of her own. She ducked behind some tables that were present on the barge for recreational purposes. She lifted it up off the ground with the Force before sending it across the room and at him.

It obscured his view as he was forced to shoot it into bits of useless bark. And as he did Elsa leapt over his head to land behind him. He noticed her and whirled around to face her. They pointed their blasters in each other's face. They remained perfectly still, each glancing down the lenght of a barrel, knowing on wrong move could mean death for either of them.

Eret smirked. "Looks like we're at a stalemate, eh love?" he said in amusement.

"Just give up bounty hunter. The rebels will pay you handsomely for Jack Rabbit."

"Three million credits. I doubt that," Eret said with a chuckle. They stayed like that for a few moments. Trapped in a battle of will and patience. But it didn't last long as a ship's engine was heard overhead. Eret smirked, he looked up to see his crew's ship flying over them. The ramp opened, allowing a handful of his crew to drop down. All weapons were drawn and pointed at Elsa, effectively ending their standoff.

"Looks like I win after all," Eret said smiling wide. Elsa scowled, the tables had turned and were definitely not in her favor now.

"Uuuahhh," one of Eret's men shouted. Everyone looked to him as he crumpled to the floor, a smoldering hole in his back from a blaster. Suddenly from the sides of the barge Oojie's men leapt aboard. Armed to the teeth and led by Hak.

Elsa and Eret locked eyes. "Truce?" he whispered.

She nodded. "Truce." With that they took their weapons off each other and pointed them at the Hutt's men. Both sides leapt behind cover as they returned fire. From aboard Eret's ship, his men opened fire from above. As both sides were locked in a firefight Hak charged into the fray, slashing throats as he went before he leapt at Elsa. He tackled her to the deck, knockig her guns loose. He shoved a knife to her throat, causing her to go still.

"I knew there was something about you. You're a Jedi. I'm not gonna let you go now. I'll take you back to the palace. And once the boss is done with you I'll keep you to myself. I'll have a Jedi as my own personal-"

Suddenly Hak was kicked off Elsa. He reeled back as his nose spurted blood. He looked up and caught a flash of gold as he was punched in the face.

Anna was clad in her Mandalorian armor as she attacked Hak. She grabbed him by the front of his clothes before whipping him around and slamming him against the railing of the barge.

"DON'T! YOU! TOUCH! MY! **SISTER**!" Anna shouted as she repeatedly punched him in the face. Only when his face was covered in his own blood did she stop. And that was only to back away and kick him in the chest and over the side of the barge and into the sandy terrain below. He fell over with a scream and disappeared. Satisfied Anna turned back to Elsa and helped her up.

"You ok?" she asked in concern.

"Yes," she crouched low and looked over to Jack Rabbit who was on the opposite side of the room. The fighting was still going on, making it hard to get to him. "We need to get to Jack Rabbit," she said over the sounds of battle

Anna nodded and smiled underneath her helmet. She stood up and equipped her heavy weapon strapped to her side. "I got you covered."

Elsa's eyes widened as she eyed the Z-6 rotary blaster cannon she recognized from her days in the Clone Wars. She opened her mouth to speak when it whirred to life and the barrels started to rotate.

"Blam," Anna muttered as he began unleashing a barrage of blaster bolts. Everyone shouted in alarm and leapt under cover, the firefight over as they were forces to hide for their lives. "HAHAHAHAHAHAHAHHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHAHA!" Anna laughed maniacally as she and her sister made her way over to Jack Rabbit. She swept her weapon back and forth as she kept the pressure on. Elsa looked back at her sister in shock, wondering when she'd become this crazed with ultra violence.

They eventually reached Jack Rabbit. Elsa kneeled over his still form, glad to see he hadn't been shot in the skirmish. The only problem now was how to get him out. She looked up to see Kristoff piloting Anna's ship and bumping into Eret's, trying to keep them off the barge

She was momentarily stumped until a transmission came through her wrist comm.

"Hey Elsie. Miss me?" Elsa looked up to see the Snow Flake drop out of the sky to pull up alongside the barge. Rapunzel, Eugene, Merida, and Toothless exited a hatch on top of the ship and began firing at pirates and Hutt henchmen. Rapunzel leapt onto the barge, she presented Elsa with her lightsabers, which were gratefully accepted as she brandished her own.

Toothless leapt onto the barge as he fired off his bowcaster. He growled to Elsa.

"I'm fine Toothless! Get Jack Rabbit onto the Snow Flake," Elsa called out as the pirates had begun to fire on them once again in a desperation measure. Elsa activated her lightsabers and started deflecting fire. The Wookiee nodded, easily picking up the captive and leaping onto Snow Flake before taking him inside.

"Anna! Get to your ship!" Elsa called out. Anna nodded. She activated her jet pack and flew up and onto her own ship. "We're going Rapunzel!" Elsa said to the Padawan. She nodded. They deflected fire. They crouched to leap off when the barge suddenly veered to the right. Eret was at the wheel, very upset that his bounty had gotten away. The Jedi steadied themselves as they kept deflecting fire.

The Snow Flake followed after them, pulling up alongside them once again.

"Let's go Rapunzel!" Elsa ordered. As she was about to jump Eret suddenly veered left, causing her to lose balance. One of his men lost balance as well, stumbling into her and sending her over the railing. Rapunzel shouted in panic before raising her arm up. She focused, catching Elsa with the Force and throwing her onto the Snow Flake. The Jedi Knight landed on top of the ship with a rather ungraceful thud. But she was glad to be alive and slightly surprised by the move, but nevertheless she smiled to her gratefully.

Rapunzel smiled back. She was about to leap over when she was hit from behind by an electric pulse. She crumpled to the ground and blacked out, revealing Eret behind her, holding a blaster he'd set to stun. His men had defeated the Hutt's and were now in full control of the barge.

Elsa narrowed her eyes, she was about to leap back onto the ship to save Rapunzel when one of Eret's men dropped onto the deck of the ship, carrying a rocket launcher. Everyone gasped as Merida ordered them inside and told Jack to take evasive action.

Jack veered the ship away as the pirate fired. As Anna's ship was approaching to provide backup they were hit. One of the thrusters went up in a smoky mess, forcing Anna and Kristof to retreat lest they get shot down. Eret and his men tied Rapunzel up as his crewmates dropped down rope to pull them up.

They loaded into the ship, cackling as they saw the Snow Flake outrun the missile and head back toward them.

Eret smiled. He sauntered into the cockpit proudly, dragging Rapunzel's unconscious form. "Alright boys. Set course for home," Eret ordered.

His ship climbed into orbit with the Snow Flake in hot pursuit.

"Take out their engines Jack! We can't let them jump to lightspeed!" Merida ordered.

"I know!" Jack said as he tried to hit their engines. But the ship veered and dodged. Jack cursed and cursed as he tried to stay on them. But with a loud boom the ship suddenly shot away, disappearing into the void. Everyone sat there in silence. They'd just lost Rapunzel. To pirates and a known bounty hunter. And they had no idea where he was heading.

Jack swallowed thickly as dread and worry settled into the pits of their stomachs. "Who wants to tell Hiccup we just lost his Padawan?" Everyone stiffened in realization that they would have to tell Hiccup.

Elsa took a breath. "I will."

* * *

><p>Back on Eret's ship, Rapunzel was being held in a containment field suspended off the ground with her hands shackled. Eret and his crew were celebrating. Eret walked up to her, drink in hand.<p>

"Sorry about this. But with your friends taking Jack Rabbit, I've go to make up my loss somehow," Eret said with a shrug. Rapunzel glared. "Oh its nothing personal. Just business love. I swear."

"So you're going to turn me over to the Empire?" Rapunzel asked.

Eret took a few gulps of his drink before nodding. "Correct. And I'll probably sell off your lightsabers as well. After all, I doubt your rebel friends would trade. Even for you. You're all willing to die for your cause," Eret reasoned. But then he smiled. "But," he paused as he eyed her braid. "That means you're an apprentice. And I assume that means you have a master. And the bond between master and student is very precious to the Jedi."

Rapunzel's glare deepened.

"So I imagine your master will come for you. And probably bring the other Jedi as well. And when that happens," he paused as his smile grew. "I can only imagine what the Empire will pay for one Jedi. But three? I'll be rich."

"My master and friends will beat you," Rapunzel snarled at him. Eret brushed off her threat. He picked up her lightsabers and smiled as he inspected them. "Dont touch those!" Rapunzel shouted at him.

Eret set them down and raised his hand up innocently. "I was only examining them. Trying to see what's makes the different from mine," he explained. Rapunzel furrowed her brow in confusion.

"Mine?" she asked.

Eret smirked. "You Jedi believe that only you all can use such a powerful weapon. But its just a sword. A dangerous sword that can cut your bloody arm off. But a sword nonetheless." She watched as he reached into a pocket on his jacket. Then he pulled out a metallic object and pointed it at her.

With the press of a button a silver pointed blade of plasma with a single edge sprang out at her. Revealing the object to be the hilt of a lightsaber. The hilt was rectangular with an angled grip, not in a style Rapunzel had ever seen, likely indicating it was old.

"A little family heirloom my grandfather kept as a prize from his most famous bounty. Still think your master can win so easily now?" Eret asked confidently. He tossed his mug up, and with a deft flick, sliced it in half in a blur of silver.

"Well I say let him come. Lets see who's the better swordsman."

Eret had always prided himself in his swordplay. He'd learned many different forms and styles from across the galaxy. But the swordplay of the Jedi was legendary. He was excited to test himself against one. And even if his skills proved to be inferior. He would still win in the end. He was a pirate after all.

And everyone knows pirates don't play fair.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. how will hiccup react? not well as you can imagine<strong>


	21. Chapter 21

**Pirate**

The crew landed in Prime's main hangar. Everyone was silent as they dreaded what was to come. They ignored the greetings from their fellow rebels as they brooded over their loss. Rapunzel was in the hands of pirates and a bounty hunter. Likely to be sold to the Empire. If she hadn't been already.

A group of rebels came in with a stretcher, laying Jack Rabbit down onto it and taking him to the infirmary for treatment.

"Hey guys!"

Everyone nearly leapt out of their skins. They turned around slowly and everyone's pulse began to race as Hiccup approached them, all smiles. Having no clue what had just happened.

"Hey Elsa. Glad you're ok," he said smiling to his fellow Jedi Knight.

Elsa swallowed. "Yes...I'm fine."

Hiccup kept smiling. He noticed the rebels taking Jack Rabbit. "So we got him?" Everyone nodded and muttered in confirmation. "Thats good. So the mission went off without a hitch. Mine too. We destroyed that TIE fighter factory," his smile faded and he sighed. "Lost three amazing pilots and comrades. But this is war," he said shrugging. He looked them over, finally taking note of their pensive expressions. And a quick study of the Force let him sense their uneasiness.

"Something wrong guys?" he asked the group. He didn't miss how everyone looked away. Not meeting his eye. Then he noticed someone was missing. "Where's Rapunzel? She fall asleep on the ship or something?"

Everyone bowed their heads.

"Hiccup, lets talk," Elsa said as she placed a hand on his shoulder and led him from the group. Everyone watched as she led him further away. They observed as she stood before Hiccup, palming her head as she recounted the recent events.

"How do you think he'll take it?" Jack asked the group. They remained silent as Elsa's mouth stopped moving. They waited anxiously as Hiccup absorbed this new information. All in all he seemed to be taking it well.

A loud crash suddenly stole their attention. They looked to see a stack of crates suddenly topple over as if hit by an invisible force. Some rebels came to restack them, but as one came to pick one up the metal crate gave a screech as the metal bent inwards on itself until it was flattened like a pancake. Everyone gulped and looked back to Hiccup. They saw Elsa holding her hands up, likely to try and keep him calm, but even from a distance they could see his stiff and rigid posture. They wouldn't blame him for being angry. Rapunzel trusted them and they let her down.

Whatever Elsa said seemed to work. They saw the tension leave Hiccup's shoulder as he palmed his forehead. He spoke with Elsa, causing her to nod in response before they both left the hangar. The group released a breath in relief. That hadn't been as bad as they expected.

After a few minutes of refueling and repair the group found the Jedi in a silent room. They were sitting on the floor with their legs crossed and eyes closed. They looked to be deep in meditation. The group remained silent.

Unknown to them Hiccup and Elsa were trying to find Rapunzel. As Jedi they had the power glimpse into the future and see visions of events that were happening, had come, or would come.

"I see...an ocean," Elsa said aloud.

Hiccup nodded. "Yes...and a forest. Near cliffs," he added.

"I see...one...no two moons," Elsa said.

Hiccup nodded. He furrowed his brows harder. Trying to see more clearly. But in the end that seemed to be all they could get. The only other thing Hiccup could tell was that Rapunzel was alive. He opened his eyes alongside Elsa and stood. He turned to Merida, asking her to get the rebels to cross reference any planet matching the descriptions they'd divined. She left in a hurry, eager to find their friend.

With that, Hiccup sat back down to meditate some more. Hoping they could find something to lead them to his Padawan.

* * *

><p>It took a few hours. But with careful research, taking into account Eret's favorite pirating territory, the geography described, and the presence of multiple moons the rebels believed they'd found the right planet. It was a small habitable world in the outer rim. Hiccup memorized the coordinates before leaving and heading to the hangar bay. But someone stepped into his path.<p>

He frowned as he locked eyes with Elsa. "Please move Elsa."

"Perhaps I should go Hiccup," Elsa advised holding his gaze.

"Rapunzel is my Padawan Elsa."

"Which is precisely why I think you should stay here. This is too personal for you."

"I'm not gonna leave her Elsa. I'm going. And unless you're willing to use force to stop me, there nothing you can do about it," Hiccup said crossing his arms over his chest.

Elsa held his gaze. But in the end she relented. "Ok. But I'm going with you."

"No. Stay here," Hiccup countered. She furrowed her brows. "Last thing we need is all the Jedi in one spot to be captured. Stay here. If anything happens you can come rescue us." Elsa remained silent as she thought it over. In the end she nodded and stepped aside.

Hiccup brushed passed her. "Good luck," she whispered. He nodded as he made his way to the hangar.

When he reached the hangar Jack, Eugene, Merida, and Toothless fell into step beside him. He looked at them and was met with determined stares.

"We're coming with you," Merida said firmly. The others murmured in agreement.

Hiccup didn't argue, only nodded in response. The crew loaded into the Snow Flake and soon they were flying away from Prime. Jack set the coordinates and they jumped to lightspeed. Elsa watched them go, wishing them all luck and hoping they could free Rapunzel.

With nothing to do, Elsa went to the training quarters to practice. She needed the distraction. When she got there however she found a large group of rebels huddled around a section of a wall. She arched a brow before walking over. She pushed her way to the front of the crowd to see what they were looking at. When she finally reached the front she saw what it was.

"What the heck happened?"

"Did something explode behind the panel?"

"Theres nothing back there."

"What the hell did this?"

There were murmurs of confusion from everyone as they all stared at a hole that had been blasted in the wall. The metal was scorched and melted, blown apart and leaving a smoldering gaping hole. Elsa sighed as she knew all too well what this was.

"Hiccup."

* * *

><p>It was a six hour flight before they reached the planet of Eret's base. The crew dropped into orbit. Jack skimmed the waters surface before they hit land, flying over the forest as they searched for any sign of the pirate's stronghold. Hiccup closed his eyes, letting the Force lead him to Rapunzel.<p>

After a few moments of concentrating, he felt her. He directed Jack west. Jack complied, turning the ship as he led them to Rapunzel.

* * *

><p>Inside Eret's base, Rapunzel's eyes snapped open. She'd been meditating, hoping to come up with some way to escape. But her thoughts had been interrupted as she felt a faint but familiar presence.<p>

"Master."

* * *

><p>Eret and his crew were lounging around, letting some time pass before they contacted the rebels to set up their little trap. So they were totally caught off guard when one of them burst into the room, saying how someone was walking right up to the front entrance to their stronghold. They leapt up, Eret rushed out to join a sentry on a wall. He grabbed some binoculars and looked to see a lone figure approaching.<p>

A man with a cloak, and he didn't miss the lightsabers at his belt. Eret smiled. So a Jedi had come after all. He'd been hoping the platinum blonde woman would join him. But two Jedi wasn't a bad catch either.

"Lets greet our guest then, eh mates?" Eret called out. There were shouts of agreement as all blasters and cannons were aimed at the Jedi.

Eret made his way down to the front gate, he walked out as they opened to greet the Jedi. The Jedi stopped a few feet from him. Eret stopped and crossed his arms over his chest. The Jedi was tall, but a little lanky. Largely unimpressive in Eret's opinion.

"Well, well, well. What do we have here? Are you the girl's master?" Eret asked cocking a brow.

"I am," Hiccup replied with a slight nod.

"A little young, aren't ya mate?" Eret asked with a smirk. Hiccup remained silent. "Well come on in then," Eret said waving him forward as he turned on his heel and walked inside. Hiccup followed, eyes forward, ignoring the guns and cannons on him. He glanced around, taking note of speeders, ships, tanks, and a large crew count.

Eret led them over to some chairs. His crew served him and Hiccup a drink. Hiccup accepted, sipping at it as Eret took a few deep gulps.

"So...Eret, wasn't it?" Hiccup asked. Eret smiled before nodding, raising his mug up in confirmation. "I heard about you. Even during the Clone Wars you were quite an upstart among the rookie bounty hunters."

"Well thanks mate. I'm flattered," Eret said cheekily.

Hiccup set down his mug. "I'll cut to the chase Eret. I want my Padawan back. Now I'm sure you're a reasonable man. So I believe we can come to an agreement in which we both walk away happy."

"You know what would have made me really happy? Three million credits mate. But you and your friends took Jack Rabbit. So I need to make some profit somehow," Eret countered. All weapons were raised, pointing at Hiccup. "You Jedi are worth a fortune to the Empire," he said with a shrug. "Nothing personal mate. Just business."

Hiccup sighed. "I don't want to hurt anyone Eret. But I'm not leaving without my Padawan."

Eret took a gulp of his drink. Then he set it down. "Luckily for you I'm in a bit of a betting mood Jedi. So how about this," he began. Hiccup leaned back in his seat, all ears. "How about you and me have a little sword duel? Beat me and you walk away with your Padawan, scott free. I win, you surrender," Eret proposed.

Hiccup processed his offer. It sounded too good to be true. So it likely was. And Eret was a pirate, their definition of honor and promises was sketchy at times. But seeing no other option he nodded. Eret smiled wide in excitement. "Well alright then mate, lets do this."

Hiccup was led to a large metal ring. Eret explained that he used it for training the crew. It was flat and smooth, ensuring no one would trip over anything and no one could get in the way. As Hiccup stood there Rapunzel was brought out, still in a energy field with her hands and feet shackled. When he met her gaze she looked down in shame. Hiccup smiled, glad to see she was ok.

"Alright then, so lets go over some rules Jedi," Eret called out. Hiccup looked to him. "No Jedi mind trick, or using the Force. We fight with martial prowess alone. Got it?" Eret called out. Hiccup nodded. Eret smiled, "Good. And as a little incentive, to make sure you keep your word, your apprentice will receive a little zap if you use your powers."

With that, he drew his lightsaber. He activated it, releasing the silver blade of plasma as he dropped into a battle stance. Hiccup was surprised by Eret's possession of a lightsaber. But he shook it off as he focused. He grabbed his own an activated it, releasing the green blade.

The two men stared at each other. All eyes were on them. Just as Hiccup had hoped. With a shout Eret rushed him, he spun and then leapt before swinging at him. Hiccup raised his lightsaber up and blocked. Their blades crashed, hissing and crackling against each other. Eret laughed in exhilaration as Hiccup glared.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, as Hiccup engaged Eret, his friends were climbing over the fortress walls. Eugene, Merida, and Toothless peeked over the side of a wall, ensuring no one was looking before they climbed over. They stepped onto a sentry wall and crouched low as they moved along it and toward the entrance to the stronghold. Their plan was to disable the defense systems. That way when Rapunzel was free Jack could bring the ship and they wouldn't be shot down.<p>

The trio got a glimpse of Hiccup dueling with Eret. Eret it seemed was quite good as he seemed to be matching Hiccup attack for attack. As they reached an automatic door it slid open, and on the other side was one of the pirates. He flinched before opening his mouth to shout in alarm when Toothless reached an arm out and smothered his face with his large paw. He lifted him off the ground, applying just enough force to make him pass out without killing him.

Most of the crew it seemed was down in the courtyard watching the duel. So sneaking their way inside proved to be fairly easy. As they entered the control room that controlled the power to the fortress they were met with another crew member. Before he could react Merida charged forward, she vaulted over a control console before punching him in the throat. As he gasped for air she drove her elbow into his ribs and then grabbed him by the back of the neck and slammed him into the ground.

As the man was blacking out she looked to Eugene and Toothless. "Alright boys, jump on those controls and wait for the signal."

* * *

><p>Back in the ring Hiccup and Eret's duel was still going on. Hiccup was on the defensive as Eret came at him with a series of wild and powerful slashes. Eret spun in a circle, dropping low to slash at Hiccup's legs before raising up to slash at his midsection. Hiccup lifted a leg to avoid the low strike before jerking back to avoid the following one. He lashed out at Eret's left side, but the pirate blocked with his saber. As he blocked he reached out and grabbed Hiccup by the front of his shirt with his free hand and yanked him forward to headbutt him.<p>

Hiccup reeled back in pain as his head throbbed. Eret laughed alongside his men. "Sorry mate. I am a pirate after all," he said with a shrug. Then with a yell he charged him. He gripped his saber in both hands as he swung at him. Hiccup blocked, but was forced back as Eret's powerful blows made him stagger. He ducked under a horizontal slash as he came around into Eret's blind spot, he swung, but Eret reached for another sword at his hip and drew it quickly before blocking. He spun around with his saber, barely missing Hiccup's face as the Jedi leapt back.

Hiccup eyed the other sword. A blade made of a silvery shimmering metal. Metal that was lightsaber resistant.

"Songsteel?" Hiccup asked aloud.

Eret smiled and nodded. "Stole it off a noble. Handy little thing. And quite the beauty too," he said proudly. He paused to smile at his reflection in the blade before charging Hiccup once again. He attacked him with a flurry of slashes, managing to cut Hiccup's cloak and robes. He came at him with an overhead swing with his saber, Hiccup blocked, and then he jerked back to avoid a swipe at his midsection from the songsteel sword.

Eret kept the pressure on, slashing at Hiccup, overwhelming his defenses with his power and wild swings. Hiccup blocked an attack from his right before twisting and slinging his saber over his back to block a swing at his left. But then Eret caught him in the side with a kick, making him stumble away.

Eret came at him again, spinning to gain momentum to deliver a powerful clockwise slash with both blades. Hiccup leapt, tucking his arms and legs close to himself as he passed between the blades. He landed before lashing out at Eret. Eret blocked with his saber, but Hiccup drove the hilt of his weapon into his face. Eret hissed in pain as he stumbled back. Then Hiccup went on the offensive, he drew his shoto, the orange blade sprang out as he attacked Eret.

Eret was wide eyed as he tried to keep up with the flurry of Hiccup's attacks. The green and orange blades were blurs of color as they passed inches from his face, nearly blinding him with their heat and light. Eret fought back, trying to get in an attack as he dropped to cross his sword for a low strike. But Hiccup backflipped, dodging the attack while kicking Eret while he was in mid air. Eret fell backwards and landed on the metal surface of the ring. Before he could get up he found the green and orange blades in his face.

"I think this means I win Eret," Hiccup said with a triumphant grin.

"Oh I wouldn't be to sure about that mate," Eret said. He raised a hand up and pointed into the distance, Hiccup followed his finger to see a man at a console outside the ring. The man nodded before he pressed something on the console. Suddenly Hiccup's lightsabers were ripped from his hands and to the floor. Eret used the distraction to kick him in the stomach and roll away. Hiccup fell to a knee as he gasped for air. He extended his palm to bring his lightsaber to him, but found it wouldn't come.

Meanwhile Eret came forward, Hiccup looked up and tried to back away, but found his left leg rooted to the floor. Eret punched him across the jaw before kneeing him in the chest. Hiccup fell to a knee once again as Eret backed away, arms up and waiting for his next attack.

Hiccup realized what was happening after that. They were fighting on a large magnet. And his foot being made of metal was keeping him rooted to the spot. As Eret came at him again he raised his arms up. Eret attacked with a flurry of punches and kicks, but Hiccup managed to block and counter, catching Eret in the face, stomach, and shoulder. But one last kick at his left leg he couldn't stop as it struck him in the thigh. Hiccup cringed in pain as his leg was struck squarely by the kick.

Eret stepped back and arched a brow. But realization shown through his face. "Oh? So we're not all real then? Are we Jedi?" he said as he looked down to his leg. Hiccup glared.

"Cheater! Pirate Scum!" Rapunzel called out.

Eret only shrugged. "I am a pirate after all. We don't play by any rules," Eret said casually. "Still, lets even it up just a little bit," he said as he pointed to the man. The man pressed the button as the magnet turned off, allowing Hiccup to move freely again.

Eret charged him, Hiccup took a breath and took a battle stance as Eret attacked him with his fists. Hiccup brushed aside and dodged his strike as he punched him in the stomach. Eret countered by grabbing Hiccup by the front of his tunic and throwing him. Hiccup rolled as he hit the ground and got his feet under him. As he was standing up Eret pointed to the side and the magnet turned back on, Hiccup cursed as his foot was once again became stuck. Hiccup stood and defended himself as Eret attacked him again, but Eret kept putting pressure on his left leg, delivering considerable damage. He struck Hiccup across the jaw before grabbing him by the back of the head and driving his knee into his face.

Hiccup cried out as in pain. Eret backed away, pointing to the side again to turn the magnet off. He charged and leapt, catching Hiccup with a powerful drop kick that sent him rolling away to crash painfully into the metal surface a few meters away.

"Master!" Rapunzel called out helplessly. She struggled against her bonds, wishing desperately she could help him.

Eret smiled and laughed. He may have been fighting unfairly, but he was winning. And he didn't become the most famous bounty hunter in the galaxy and notorious pirate by being a stickler to the rules. And he was looking to get rich. He picked up his swords and approached. Ready to end this little duel. As he did Hiccup stirred, and slowly he lifted himself up onto his hand and knees.

Eret charged again, swords in hand. Hiccup leapt to his feet as Eret slashed at him. He was forced to dodge as he had no weapons. And Eret wasn't giving him time to concentrate. He received a shallow cut to his right arm by the saber before Eret slashed him right above his right brow with his songsteel sword. Blood began to seep into his eye, blinding him as Eret leapt and kicked him across the jaw.

Hiccup was spun by the kick and fell to a knee. He wiped as his brow with his sleeve, trying to clear his vision.

"C'mon Jedi, I was expecting more of a challenge," Eret said with a laugh. He raised his hand up and waved to his crew. They all cheered and pumped their fists, chanting his name. "So how about we end this-" he suddenly froze as Hiccup looked over his shoulder and at him.

Eret was drawn to his eyes, taking note of the acid green and beast like slits for pupils. A chill ran up his spine he stepped back and pointed to the side, signalling his men to turn the magnet on. Something in the Knight's eye was giving him the shakes.

Hiccup's eyes darted to the side as he looked at the console to the magnet. That **damn** console! He raised his hands up, presenting his palms together. Eret watched, rooted to the spot. He looked to Hiccup's hand, noticing the faint heat waves in the air between his palms. Then suddenly in a flicker of light a orb of some kind of blue light was hovering between them. Everyone gasped in amazement at the sphere of light. They had no idea what it was. And they'd never seen a Jedi do that.

Eret held his swords up, feeling that whatever the orb was, it wasn't good. Hiccup gathered the orb into his right hand before cocking his arm back, then with a shout he threw it. It flew across the ring and to the console. The man gave a shout as he threw himself away. And when the orb collided with it it went up in a fiery explosion and a brilliant flash of light. Everyone gawked as the console was reduced to melted smoldering mess.

Eret was staring at the console when two objects suddenly flew right by his head. He look back to Hiccup to see his lightsabers fly into his hands. He activated them, still looking at Eret with acid green eyes. Then with a shout he charged. He attacked Eret wildy and with powerful swings. The pirate was forced back from the mad assault.

He dodged a slash as he swung both his swords at Hiccup's legs. But Hiccup dodged by leaping over the blades and caught himself on his left hand. He swung his legs out as they were in the air to kick Eret in the jaw. Eret staggered back as Hiccup leapt to his feet. He leapt at Eret and rammed his knee into Eret's brow, making him fall back and off the ring. Eret reeled back as HIccup leapt down, he rolled to the side as Hiccup slashed at the ground, leaving scorch marks where Eret's midsection and neck had been.

Eret managed to stumble to his feet as he retreated. But Hiccup chased him down. As he pursued him he cut apart Eret's ships, his speeders, and tanks. All with an animalistic ferocity.

Rapunzel watched with a sort of terrified fascination. She'd never seen Hiccup so vicious before. It looked like he was really trying to kill Eret.

Hiccup shouted as he attacked, he knocked he songsteel sword out of Eret's grip. He forced Eret to the ground as he kept battering away at his defense. Eret held onto his lightsaber desperately as every swing nearly knocked it from his grip. Hiccup kept his attack up, raining down heavy blows as he beat at him.

One swing nearly succeeded in disarming him and Hiccup used that moment to kick him in the face. He fell onto his back and Hiccup stepped over him, pinning his hand down with his foot as he raised his lightsabers up. Eret was wide eyed and terrified as it looked like Hiccup was going to deliver the finishing blow.

"Not so fast Jedi!"

Hiccup looked round to see himself surrounded. All blasters aimed at him. He looked around, scowling at the interference.

"Well," Eret said clearing his throat. He deactivated his lightsaber and squirmed free from underneath Hiccup. He stood up and dusted himself off as if nothing happened. "We'll call it a draw then," Eret said casually. "But now that the fun's over. Drop your weapons," Eret commanded as he stood back with his men.

Hiccup scowled and looked around. With a breath he closed his eyes. Everyone watched him in confusion. He lowered his weapons, but did not deactvate them. When he opened his eyes they were back to normal. Suddenly he tensed and leapt. The pirates fired at him as he spun and somersaulted through the air. And as he did he aimed his shoto and threw it. It flew to the air and stabbed into the energy field holding Rapunzel. She fell to the ground before leaping into action, swiftly incapacitating the men closest to her before retrieving her weapons. She grabbed Hiccup's shoto and threw it back to him. He caught it as a barrage of blaster bolts came at him. He leapt high and backwards, taking cover behind a tank. Rapunzel joined him, leaping across the yard in a few bounds.

"Whats the plan now master?" she asked.

Hiccup pressed down on his wrist comm. "Alright guys, now!"

In the control room Merida, Eugene, and Toothless shut down all power systems, including the power to the turrets and anti aircraft guns. Then they shot out the controls. They rushed outside, weapons up as they opened fire on the pirates below. The pirates were surprised as they took notice of them on the walls.

"Rapunzel, together!" Hiccup commanded as he stood up. She nodded. They faced the side of the tank, taking a breath as they focused. Then together they thrust their palms forward, the tank lurched sideways and went hurtling towards the pirates. They shouted in alarm as they leapt out of they way to avoid being crushed under its bulk.

Rapunzel and Hiccup stood side by side as they deflected blaster fire. They kept it up as a shadow passed over head. They glanced up and smiled at the familiar ship.

Jack lowered the Snow Flake to the height of the compound wall. Allowing Eugene, Merida, and Toothless to jump onto its surface and shimmy down the top hatch. When they were safely inside Hiccup and Rapunzel fell back, they leapt onto the wall before vaulting onto the ship.

"Enough!" Eret called out. His men stopped firing as the Snow Flake began to rise into the air. His crew looked to him. His eyes were on the sky as the ship became a speck in the distance. "It ain't worth it," he said dismissively.

* * *

><p>"Oh Rapunzel we were so worried about you!" Merida cried as she hugged the brunette. Rapunzel blushed at the red head's uncharacteristic display of concern. But she smiled and squeezed her back. Toothless growled as he wrapped his arms around both of them and squeezed them tightly.<p>

"Yeah Punz, you had us worried sick," Eugene said in agreement.

"Sorry," Rapunzel muttered in embarrassment.

"No prob Punz. We got you," Jack said smiling wide. She smiled back, looking around at all them in gratitude. She was happy to have such great friends. But then she noticed someone was missing. She excused herself as she went to look for Hiccup. She found him in the bathroom, cleaning out the scratch above his eye.

"Let me Master," she said. Hiccup looked to her and nodded. She focused, channeling the Force as she closed up the wound. "What was that technique you did Master?" she asked.

Hiccup tensed. "What technique?"

Rapunzel arched a brow. "The one with the blue energy," she elaborated.

Hiccup chewed the inside of his cheek. Rapunzel could see the mysterious reluctance to explain. But in the end he sighed. "Force Plasma," he revealed.

"I've never heard of that."

"I don't doubt it. I'm the one who created it," he said casually.

Rapunzel's eyes widened in shock. She knew Hiccup was good. But to have created his own Force technique, that was incredible! "Can you teach that to me?" she asked hopefully.

Hiccup looked away. He didn't know what to tell her. How could he explain that that technique couldn't be so easily taught. Not without risks. In the end he shrugged. "Maybe someday."

* * *

><p>The group arrived at Prime hours later. Elsa was awaiting them in the hangar. She sighed in relief as she saw they had Rapunzel. She hugged the Padawan and apologized for letting her get captured. Rapunzel brushed it off, saying it wasn't her fault. As they headed inside Elsa took Hiccup aside for a private discussion.<p>

The group celebrated the return of their comrade in the mess hall. Giving a hearty cheer for her safe return. Rapunzel blushed but couldn't hide her smile. But the celebration was cut short as one of the rebel medics came to them and informed them that Jack Rabbit was stable and awake.

They all nodded and got up. Merida promised to meet them in the medical ward as she went to find Hiccup and Elsa. She asked around, eventually being pointed to a small room. She walked in as she listened for Hiccup and Elsa. As she got closer she caught bits of their conversation.

"You know what that does to you Hiccup," Elsa said.

"It was nothing, I was worried ok. I'm in control."

"You know you're not supposed to use those techniques. Especially the book of dragons. Only in emergencies. Not out of anger. "

"Oh my-I didn't use the book of dragons. I just blew a hole in a wall. Not a big deal."

When she reached them she found Elsa staring disapprovingly at Hiccup as he held her gaze. His arms were crossed over his chest in defiance. She could sense the tension between them. She cleared her throat to announce her presence. They tensed, taking their eyes off each other and looking to her. Hiccup dropped his arms to his sides to smile at her.

"Oh hello Merida," he said in greeting.

"Yeah, hi. Everything ok?" she asked in concern.

"Just talking," Elsa said with a shrug.

"Ok. Well Jack Rabbit is awake. I thought you'd like to meet him," she explained. They nodded as they followed her to the medical ward. They were directed to a room. The group waited outside for them. When they were all gathered they went inside.

Inside the room was a medic droid taking care of a human man on the bed. Everyone took him in. He was tall, muscular, with greyish blue hair and a goatee. His upper body was covered in swirling black tattoos and battle scars. They didn't know what to make of him. But suddenly they felt a thick tension in the room. Merida, Eugene, Jack, and Toothless looked back to see all the Jedi glaring daggers at the man. Another look to the man, and they saw his eyes were wide in recognition as he looked at the Jedi.

"Do you know him?" Merida asked curiously.

"No," Hiccup said.

"Nope," Elsa said curtly.

"Nuh uh," Rapunzel said shaking her head.

"Then whats with the glare of death?" Jack asked nervously.

The Jedi remained silent. In the end it was Hiccup who decided to fill everybody in.

"We don't know him personally. But we've seen his face," Hiccup said still glaring at the man. Everyone eyed him in confusion. He looked to them, eyes hard. Mouth a taught line and his shoulders tense.

"He's a clone."

Everyone gasped as they looked to the man. A clone? Like one of the clone troopers from the Clone Wars? The ones who brought the galaxy to its knees by enforcing the Emperor's will? Like the ones in the Imperial's forces? They stepped away. Instincts immidately going off. His very presence suddnely screamed danger.

The man remained silent. Eyes still on the Jedi. They were wide in disbelief. "Generals. I-I-" he seemed at a loss for words, eyes darting between Hiccup and Elsa. He opened his mouth to speak when suddenly his eyes bulged. His hands flew to his neck as he appeared to be choking. The others flinched in surrpise as he was lifted off the bed, dangling in midair as he clawed at his throat.

Eyes flew back to the Jedi, but Hiccup and Elsa were just as surprised. Then they turned to the side to see Rapuznel, face twisted in rage and fury as she glared at the man. Her arm was extended, her fingers curled as she focused the Force on him. Intent on crushing the life out of him.

"**MURDERER**!"

* * *

><p><strong>uh what!? What does this mean?!<strong>

**Really, Eret is Jack's dad? No. And just weird. **


	22. Chapter 22

**Answers**

Rapunzel glared at the clone being suspended in the air by her power. She didn't care that he was struggling to breathe, helpless to fight back, or slowly being suffocated. He, like all the clones were murderers, traitors. They wiped out the Jedi Order, killed her master, and hunted them down like dogs. They all had to pay. Just like this one.

"Rapunzel stop!" Hiccup ordered. Rapunzel glanced to the side to see Hiccup looking sternly at her.

She scowled, not lowering her arm or dropping the clone. "He's a clone master. He's dangerous. He needs to be killed," Rapunzel replied back coldly.

"Its not the Jedi way Rapunzel. You know this. Jedi don't kill out of anger or vengeance," Hiccup countered hotly.

Rapunzel's fingers and hands trembled in rage and frustration. She knew this already. "Why should we let him live? They killed all of us! They betrayed us!" she cried angrily. She looked to the clone as tears came to her eyes. "We were your friends! Your comrades! How could you turn on us!?"

The clone still dangled helplessly in the air as she kept grabbing at his neck.

"Rapunzel I am ordering you to drop him! NOW!" Hiccup shouted.

Rapunzel remained hesitant. She believed the clone had to die. For surely he would betray them all. But she could not disobey an order from her master. With a huff she dropped him to the ground. The clone fell to his knees as he gasped for air. Rapunzel was suddenly tugged out of the room by her arm. She was whipped around to face Hiccup's heated glare.

"Go cool off Rapunzel," he commanded firmly. He snatched her lightsabers from her belt. "I don't trust you with these right now." Rapunzel was wide eyed, she opened her mouth to argue when he cut her off with a firm and decisive, "Go." Rapunzel held his gaze, frowning, but obeyed. Her head was down as she stalked off.

She ended up in her room. She immediately threw herself down on the bed to cry. She clutched a pillow to her chest as the tears burst free. Seeing the clone up close brought back memories. Memories of the Clone Wars where she'd fought alongside scores of them. She remembered how kind they were to her. How they would defend each other to their last breaths. How she mourned with them every time they lost men.

But despite all of that they betrayed her. All of the Jedi. They'd killed her master as she held them off. Her master had ordered her to run as her final order. And she did. She remembered running and running, until she couldn't run anymore. And then she'd felt it.

She'd felt her master die as she was gunned down by her own squadron. No remorse, no regret, years of loyalty and friendship meaning nothing.

Now one was on the space station, and her master was protecting him. She couldn't understand why he would. Shouldn't he understand how she felt? Shouldn't he also understand that the clone would turn on them? Why would he defend one of the beings who caused them so much pain?

The door to her room slid open, she looked to it to see Eugene enter. He closed the door behind him and locked it. He came to the edge of the bed and sat down. She met his eyes as hers were soaked in tears.

"Are you ok?" he asked in concern. She sniffled before sitting up and throwing his arms around him. She cried into his shoulder, prompting him to wrap his arms around her and rub her back.

"I'm so angry Eugene," she whispered into him. "They killed us. They wiped us out. Why? How could they turn on us?" she choked out between sobs.

Eugene remained silent. "I wish I had the answers Rapunzel. I really wish I did," he whispered to her. She continued to cry herself dry. Eugene held her close. "I'm glad you're safe Rapunzel. I was worried about you," he whispered to her. He hadn't been able to properly express his relief at having her back. Not without drawing attention and alerting Hiccup to their relationship.

Rapunzel pulled away. She wiped at her eyes and smiled up at him. "Thank you Eugene," she said sincerely. She leaned in to kiss him. Eugene let their lips meet before kissing her back. He grasped the back of her head to keep her close as he moved his lips against hers. Rapunzel wiggled her tongue into his mouth before wrapping her arms around his neck to pull him down on top of her.

Their kisses deepened as their hands began to roam over each other. And then Eugene froze as he felt her grab at the front of his pant. He pulled away to grab her hand.

"Whoa Rapunzel. I'm not sure-"

"Please Eugene," Rapunzel begged softly. "I need a distraction from the pain. I don't want to feel angry."

Eugene hesitated. Not that he didn't want this. But he wasn't sure if this was the best time. She was angry and hurt. He felt like he might be taking advantage.

At his silence Rapunzel took the initiative. She wrapped her legs around his waist and kissed his neck. "I want you," she breathed out.

A second later Eugene gave in.

* * *

><p>The rest of the group stood in the medical room as the medic droid checked the clone's throat. Once it was done it was dismissed by Merida. Everyone stared at the clone, suspicion coursing through them. Especially from Elsa and Hiccup.<p>

Hiccup was the first to speak. "Whats your name trooper?"

The clone straightened out. "CT-7145," he answered.

"I meant your name trooper. Not your number," Hiccup explained.

The clone looked to the Jedi. He then sighed. "Aster. General."

Hiccup arched a brow. "You've called me General twice now. You know who I am?"

Aster nodded. "Yes Sir. General Hiccup. And General Elsa," he said looking to them both. "I'm glad to see some of the Jedi alive."

Both Jedis' brow furrowed.

"I find that hard to believe, considering how the clones are the ones responsible for the extinction of the Jedi," Elsa said blankly.

The clone flinched. He dropped his head into his hand and as he looked down in shame. "I know General. I know," Aster said quietly.

Hiccup and Elsa cocked a brow. They could feel the guilt and sorrow within Aster through the Force. He really did feel sorry. But that didn't mean they could trust him.

"Tell us, Aster, why is the Empire after you? Why is there such a high bounty on your head?" Hiccup asked. Aster looked up. He could feel and see the distrust coming from the Jedi.

"How about I show you instead? Send a search party to these coordinates. Tell them to dig between three large rocks in the middle of a field," he offered. Everyone exchanged a glance. But after a moment of silence Merida stepped forward to get the coordinates. She left the room to organize a search party.

"Jack, Toothless, may we have a minute?" Elsa asked their white haired and Wookiee companion. With a shrug they both got up and left the room.

With that both Jedi looked to the clone. The real question burning in both their minds.

"Aster, why did the clones betray us?" Hiccup asked.

Aster looked up to them. His face became serious. "Because we were ordered to. Because the Supreme Chancellor gave the executive Order 66," he revealed. With that he told them everything. How the clones were designed, programmed to obey and execute this protocol without question. It was supposed to be in case the Jedi tried to usurp power. But Hiccup and Elsa realized that Drago had always planned to use it to wipe them out when he had the chance.

"But not all of us obeyed," Aster chimed in. "I didn't. I couldn't believe the Jedi had turned traitor. Not all of them anyway," he said shaking his head. "The Jedi treated us like people. They encouraged our individuality. They fought beside us, watched our backs. Felt sorry when they lost us. So when the order came, even knowing it was my duty...I couldn't do it."

He went on to say he went rogue, escaped capture. He turned against the Empire, his own brothers, having sworn allegiance to the Republic. To democracy. And he'd been fighting for revenge. Revenge for him and his brothers having been used as tools in the Emperor's plot. At having been forced to turn on comrades.

He spoke for hours, recounting the things he'd done to get back at the Empire. Ranging from saboteur, to killing high ranking officials. Anything to hamper them. And eventually Merida and Jack came back in. The search party had returned and found what Aster had spoken about.

"What is this thing?" Merida asked as she looked at a small golden and blue cube in her hand. She turned it over, seeing no way to open it or what it could be used for.

The Jedi gasped. Jack and Merida looked up to see their eyes were wide open as they stared at the cube.

"A holocron," Elsa said in disbelief. They rounded on Aster. "How did you get it?" They should have been locked away in the Jedi temple, inaccessible to the outside.

"Kind of easy when you look like most of the guard," Aster explained with a shrug.

Hiccup raised a hand up, the cube floated from Merida's hand and to his palm. He looked down at it. A Jedi artifact. Capable of holding untold amounts of knowledge and data. It could range from the Jedi history to combat lessons and who knew what else. Hiccup took a breath and closed his eyes, the cube began to float and glow. Merida and Jack watched in amazement as the corners began to rotate and then they came off.

"What is that?" Jack whispered aloud. Hiccup opened his eyes, and he saw the holocron had projected up some kind of holographic list. Elsa stepped closer as she started reading some names. Alongside the names were planets and their star systems. It took her a minute, but she began to understand what it was.

"Its a list of the known Force Sensitive children found during the Clone Wars," she said aloud.

"They would have been the future of the Jedi Order," Hiccup whispered.

Elsa hummed as she read some of the names near the top of the list. "Halloo Sakim, Oro Chua, T'chik, Emma Overland, James Bennette," she read aloud. Everyone was so focused on the list that they didn't see Jack tense up.

"I could see why they'd want you. Holocrons are rare and invaluable artifacts. And the information on them would be dangerous to the Sith's plans," Hiccup said as he closed the holocron. He turned it over in his hand before handing it off to Elsa. She accepted it with a nod. Being a Consular she was more suited to guard it than Hiccup.

"That not all," Aster said aloud. They looked to him as he revealed a small data drive he'd hidden on his person. "I'm wasn't the only one to disobey Order 66. Many were executed for their disobedience. But others, Drago decided to teach them a lesson. He enslaved them, been using them as free labor for years. Its taken a long time, but I finally found where my brothers are," Aster said as he eyed the drive.

A lightbulb went off inside Hiccup's head. A crazy idea began to form. "Aster, you said you wanted revenge against the Empire right? You think your brothers will feel the same?" he asked.

"I reckon they would General," Aster said with a nod.

"How many of your brothers are being held?" Hiccup asked curiously.

"A legion's worth."

Hiccup and Elsa flinched in surprise.

"How many clones is that Hiccup?" Merida asked.

"About 10,000. Give or take," Hiccup revealed. He looked to Merida. "Tell me Merida. How does an additional 10,000 trained soldiers, weapon specialists, pilots, and medics sound to you?"

* * *

><p>Inside Rapunzel's quarters she was lying on her bed. She was naked under her sheets and curled up against Eugene. She breathed in his smell as she laid her head on his chest. She smiled to herself, the tension and anger having left her body. She felt refreshed and relaxed. Her mind at peace as Eugene's presence soothed her.<p>

"That was...nice," Rapunzel whispered.

Eugene smiled. "Just nice?" he asked with a chuckle.

She blushed. "Ok, it was amazing," she corrected.

"How do you feel? I mean, I know what we just did is the worst thing you can do to disobey the code."

Rapunzel thought about it. And honestly...she felt fine. Not guilty, not regretful. She felt totally at peace.

But that peace was shattered by three knocks on her door. They both tensed up.

"Rapunzel, you in there?" came Hiccup's voice. They looked at each other with panicked eyes. This was bad. They were naked, very naked. With their clothes everywhere. "Look Rapunzel, I know you're upset. And I understand. I'll wait for you in the training area if you want to talk," Hiccup said. They remained silent as his footsteps retreated into the distance.

They sighed in relief. They got out of bed and quickly got dressed. Rapunzel fixed herself as best she could, washing her face and brushing out her disheveled hair in the mirror to make herself presentable. Then she peeked out of her door, she looked back to Eugene and nodded that the coast was clear. She left him to go see Hiccup.

Eugene waited inside the room for a minute or two. Then he stepped outside.

"Sup Eugene."

Eugene jumped in the air with a yelp before whirling around to face Jack.

"Oh, hey Jack," Eugene tried to say as casually as she could.

"How come you came out of Rapunzel's room?" Jack asked as he cocked his head to the side.

"Oh, just went to check on her. She's gone now," Eugene said with a shrug.

Jack nodded in understanding. He gave a goodbye as he walked passed him. Eugene let out a breath in relief. "Your shirt is inside out by the way," Jack called back. Eugene looked at himself to see his shirt was indeed inside out. He rushed back to his own quarters to fix it.

Meanwhile, Jack went to grab supplies. He was preparing a little trip to his home planet. Two of the names on that list he knew all too well. He had to make sure they were ok.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel stood behind Hiccup and Elsa as they and Merida spoke with the rebel leaders. They were trying to get them to agree on a rescue mission to free and then recruit the rogue clones. Unfortunately they weren't all for it. They didn't trust the clones, which was no surprise as they'd been the ones enforcing the Emperor's will all these years, bringing the galaxy under his control.<p>

Hiccup and Merida tried to argue that the numbers and fighting experience they would add would be invaluable to their cause. Hiccup argued that while the rebels had heart, many of them were normal people before the rise of the Empire. So the fighting experience among them wasn't as effective as it could be. The clones however were made to fight. Trained since they were born.

It was still not enough to sway all the leaders. In the end no consensus was reached and they agreed they would have to discuss it some more. So the meeting was adjourned. Rapunzel followed after her master, not exactly pleased to hear this either. Hiccup had explained the reason behind the clones' betrayal. He told her it was the Siths' fault. And that the clones were unfortunate and unwilling pawns in the Emperor's plans.

She wanted to believe it. But a part of her could not let it go. It didn't change the fact that they'd killed her master. And caused her so much pain. But Hiccup said she'd have to move past this, let go of her pain, and accept what could not be changed if she truly wanted to be a Jedi Knight.

Rapunzel said she'd try. And of course her master responded on the old Jedi teaching.

'Do or do not. There is no try'.

Meaning she could dwell and fester in her pain, barring her from her full potential or she could move past it and grow, and become even stronger.

But that was easier said than done.

* * *

><p>Jack went into the hangar later that night. He'd refueled his ship and loaded up on supplies as quietly as he could. He hadn't informed the others of his plans to head back home. Knowing them they'd want to tag along. And that could complicate things. He had to do this quietly. He got into his ship and went to the cockpit. As he was about to sit in his chair it turned around. He cried out in surprise as he was met with a curious Elsa.<p>

"Going somewhere Jack?" she asked cocking her head to the side.

"Me? Psshh. Nah," Jack said nervously as he waved a hand. Elsa stared at him, arching her brow.

"So you aren't heading home then?" Jack tensed up. "I noticed how two of those names on the list were from Burgess. Your home planet if I recall. Do you know them?" Jack rubbed the back of his neck awkwardly. But in the end he sighed and nodded in confirmation.

"And you were just going to go alone?"

He nodded. "I just got to check up on those two. Make sure them and their families are alright."

Elsa hummed before standing up. She then took a seat in the co-pilot's chair. "I'm coming with you." Jack's eyes widened in disbelief. "These are supposed to be Force sensitive children. If we do restore the Republic and the Jedi Order they could be its future. Thats why I'm coming along to see them," she explained calmly.

Sensing it'd be pointless to argue he nodded and sat down. He started his ship up and got it in the air. And soon enough they flew from the hangar and into space. Jack started inputting the coordinates to his home.

"So how do you know these two anyway?" Elsa asked curiously.

"One is the kid of friends to my family," Jack stated. Elsa hummed thoughtfully. "The other one...well," Jack paused as he placed a hand on the hyperspace lever. Elsa looked to him and cocked a brow.

"She's my sister."

With that he sent them into lightspeed, on course to Burgess. His home. And his sister.

* * *

><p><strong>New chap. What a twist!<strong>

**Anyway Guest: His eyes and the book of dragons will be revealed later. Patience please. **

**Other Guest: Eret isn't neceesarily evil to begin with. he's not neccessarily good either. He's in it for himself and his crew. Meaning he'll do good or bad things if it gets him ahead. Now as for what side of him will win out in the end, you'll have to wait and see. **

**I swear there will be Merricup in this story people. But i'm not going to focus soley on romance. Plus its not that easy for Hiccup becuase he'd a Jedi. A Knight at that. The Code is more ingrained in him then Rapunzel, which is why she found breaking it easier. He's gotten used to the idea that he'd never marry or find someone as its just what Jedi do, so the thought of romance will be very far from his mind.**


	23. Chapter 23

**The Future**

Hiccup leaned against his fighter, thinking about everything he'd just discovered. It was so much to take in. The clones having been programmed to turn on the Jedi since the beginning. And the Order had walked right into the trap. He rubbed his eyes, everything was so complicated. He wished he had the guidance of one of the old masters. Their wisdom would be really appreciated.

"Hey Hic. Everything ok?" Merida said as she came up to lean beside him. He smiled. He enjoyed Merida's company.

They got to talking. About nothing much really. They talked about the newest revelation, and what they could do to convince the other rebels to rescue the clones. Ten thousand troops to the rebel cause would be great. The clone forces were a great fighting force back during the Clone Wars. Then they spoke about the Force sensitive children, and what the Jedi would do about them. Hiccup only shrugged and said there was nothing they could do. Maybe once the Republic was restored and the Jedi Order was on the verge of coming back they could take them as initiates.

After, Merida was curious about more personal matters. "So Hic, what will you do once the war is over?"

"Hmm? I don't know. Teach new Jedi. Rebuild the Order. Its gonna take a lot of work. You?"

Merida shrugged. "I don't know. I assumed I'd become the leader of my planet again. I'm still the heiress of DunBroch after all."

Hiccup hummed thoughtfully. "So then you'll get married and all that? Have kids to continue your family line?" Hiccup asked innocently.

Merida flinched and shuddered at the thought of children. She honestly wasn't sure if she wanted them. She'd always valued her freedom. But she knew she couldn't shirk responsibilities forever. But tying herself down to any man, then there was the fact that her standards were...hard to meet.

"Merida?"

Merida blushed. "Uh, yes I suppose so," she said awkwardly. "How about you Hiccup? Will you find a lass? Get married, have kids?"

"Me? Nah. The Jedi don't marry...well most of us don't," Hiccup corrected.

"That sounds...awful," Merida said with a laugh. "What about sex?"

"What _about_ sex?" Hiccup asked in confusion.

The ball dropped, making Merida's jaw fall. "Hiccup...have you ever..."

"Had sex? No," Hiccup said like it were no big deal.

"Like NEVER?" Hiccup shook his head.

"Most Jedi remain celibate their whole lives. And its not like sex is necessary, well besides for the obvious need to reproduce," Hiccup said with a shrug. Merida stared at him like he were mad. It was a shame, no, a crime for someone like Hiccup to have never had sex. With his broad shoulders, crooked grin, and beautiful green eyes...Mmmmm.

"Merida?"

Merida flinched and snapped back to reality. "Sorry. Its just...sex is...well..." she trailed off, not knowing how to explain. "Well I don't think you know what you're missing Hiccup."

Hiccup arched a brow. "You volunteering?" Merida tensed and flushed a deep red. "Joking. Just a joke," Hiccup added quickly. Merida narrowed her eyes and punched him in the shoulder. He laughed louder, prompting her to hit him again.

She leaned against the fighter next to him and enjoyed his company. She looked at him out of the corner of her eyes. The more she got to know Hiccup the more amazing she found him to be. She found it hard to fathom how he could want to be alone for the rest of his life. He seemed to find the idea so...

"Hiccup why don't the Jedi believe in love?" she asked curiously.

Hiccup looked to her. He pursed his lips as he tried to come up with an explanation. "Its not that we don't believe in it. We just don't encourage it," he began. "We encourage the all encompassing compassionate love. A sort of respect and appreciation for all forms of life. But the Jedi are cautious of the more dangerous and possessive kinds of love. Especially the romantic kind."

"Why?"

"_There is no emotion, there is peace...There is no passion, there is serenity,_" Hiccup said to quote the Jedi code. "Love, the romantic kind, is inherently possessive, selfish, and passionate. It's dangerous as it can drive one to the dark side," he said ominously. "Say the person you love were to be killed by an enemy. The loss could drive a Jedi to kill out of anger and vengeance, become obsessed with his power and drive him to the dark side."

"But it doesn't have to," Merida chimed in. "Love can be a beautiful thing. It can be unselfish. It can give you the strength to fight. To courage to stand up for the people you love. The will to push forward and a reason to live," she argued.

Hiccup looked at her, processing her words. In the end he shrugged. "You're right. But sometimes its better not to risk it. Sometimes for the good of all, one has to be willing to sacrifice certain things."

"That sounds lonely," Merida pointed out.

Hiccup grinned at her, making her heart flutter a little. "Maybe a little. But when all is said and done I have my comrades. Jack, Toothless, Rapunzel, Eugene, Anna, Kristoff, Elsa," he said listing off their crew. He looked down to her and met her eyes. His smile grew. "And of course I'll have you."

Merida flinched and blushed. She knew his words were meant to be strictly platonic. But they couldn't help but tug at something within her heart. And it made her a little sad knowing it was highly unlikely for it to become something more than comraderie. Because Hiccup had his code, and despite how much it barred any potential possibilities of becoming..._more_, it was one of the reasons she'd come to like him.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile a few hours had passed and Jack and Elsa were on Burgess. Elsa smiled as she breathed in the cold air, it reminded her of home. She tread through the snow alongside Jack as they made their way to the small town. Elsa looked around, noticing a common trait amongst the people. Most were human, and they all had pale or fair skin with white hair. Some had brown, but there were patches of white in it. Jack explained that most people started out with brown hair, but it usually faded to white.<p>

As Elsa looked around she noticed she wasn't getting strange looks. She concluded it was likely because of her own platinum blond hair and pale skin making her look like almost everybody else.

He led them to a small home. He knocked on the door, and soon it was answered by an older middle aged woman carrying a toddler. She gasped before her mouth formed into a wide smile.

"Jack!" she cried happily as she threw her an arm around him, being careful of the child in her arms.

"Hello Mrs. Bennette, good to see you again," Jack said as he hugged her back. Mrs. Bennette ushered them inside. She led them to the living room, directing them to sit down on some couches. The pair obliged, settling down on a loveseat.

When they were comfortable Mrs. Bennette finally turned her attention to Elsa. "Hello. I don't believe we've met. I'm Madeline Bennette. And you are?"

"Hello, I'm Elsa," Elsa responded politely.

"Well its lovely to meet you Elsa. Are you from around here? And how do you know Jack?" she asked as she looked to her hair before glancing between them curiously. She gasped and clapped her hands happily. "Is she your girlfriend Jack?" she asked with a big grin.

The young pair flinched.

Jack cleared his throat and opened his mouth to speak. "Oh wow! Imagine that. You finally got a real girlfriend," Mrs. Bennette went on.

"Uh, actually Mrs. Bennette, Elsa and I-

"And she's so pretty too. How'd you manage that?"

"Wha? Hey! I'm-Look Mrs. Bennette, Elsa and I are just friends," Jack said quickly.

Mrs. Bennette seemed to deflate in disappointment. "Ah, that makes sense I suppose. She's too pretty for you," she joked at Jack's expense. Elsa covered her mouth with a hand to giggle as Jack spluttered in indignation. Elsa's wrist comm suddenly went off, she excused herself to answer it.

She stepped into a different room and accepted a transmission from Hiccup. He was curious as to her whereabouts when he didn't sense her on Prime. Elsa explained where she was, and chided her for not telling him. But he accepted it and just told her to be careful and call Prime if anything went wrong. She agreed before ending the transmission. As she was about to head back to the room she felt a slight disturbance in the Force.

She came back in slowly and was met with the sight of two young children, one boy and one girl. The boy was standing near his mother while the girl was tightly hugging Jack. The girl had brown hair, but there was locks of white slowly creeping towards the ends. Jack smiled and rubbed the girl's head as he hugged her back.

Elsa stood back, looking at the girl. And then as if sensing her presence the girl turned her head to lock eyes with Elsa. Elsa held her gaze, looking into brown eyes. The girl released Jack, turning to fully face Elsa. They stared at each other, the girl's eyes wide, and then they slowly approached each other.

Elsa kneeled down with a smile to her level. The girl was still wide eyed. She brought a hand up to rub her temple. "You feel...funny," she said.

Elsa's smile grew and she chuckled. Jack and the others looked back and forth between them. "You've never sensed another Force sensitive before," Elsa explained. "You're used to feeling what normal people feel like."

Mrs. Bennette stood up. "Master North had come here during the Clone Wars. He said Emma was Force sensitive. Jamie too," she whispered.

"What!? Really? Where was I when this happened?" Jack asked in shock. Mrs. Bennette shrugged.

Elsa and Emma held each other's gaze. "Tell me Emma, can you do things others can't?" Elsa asked curiously.

Emma nodded. "I can make things float...at least I think its me. I sometime just know things are going to happen before they do. And I could sense Jack was here...and you...sort of," she whispered.

Elsa nodded in understanding. She stood back up, she closed her eyes, and from a pocket of her cloak the holocron floated out. Mrs. Bennette, Jamie, and Emma gasped. Elsa opened her eyes before grabbing the holocron and pocketing it once again. Then she opened her cloak to reveal her lightsabers.

"A Jedi!" Mrs. Bennette gasped in realization. Jamie and Emma followed suite.

Elsa nodded in confirmation. "You are very gifted with the Force Emma. One day, you may make a powerful Jedi."

Emma's mouth fell open. And she smiled in excitement, hoping that 'one day' was sooner than later. Elsa and Jack stayed for dinner prepared by Mrs. Bennette. Elsa gave Jamie and Emma pointers on learning to control their powers, (though Jamie wasn't exhibiting any powers like Emma) warning them against powerful emotions like anger. She asked why Emma lived with the Bennette's and Jack explained that their parents passed away at a young age so they'd come to live the Bennette's. When Jack became an adult he took a job as a mechanic for a freighter (and then turned to smuggling while using the money he got from jobs to help the Bennett's provide for Emma).

Mrs. Bennette knew Jack was part of the rebellion. And while she understood and was proud of what he was fighting for she asked him to please be careful. He agreed, and Elsa promised to look after him, having observed his reckless tendency. After dinner they spent the night, Emma bunking with Elsa while Jack bunked with Jamie. But the next day Jack regretfully told his sister they had to go.

Emma pleaded for Jack and Elsa to stay a bit longer. But he told her they couldn't. So though it was hard, he kissed her and gave her a hug before they trekked out of town and towards the ship. Elsa looked at Jack in a new light. Her opinion of him steadily growing the more she got to know him.

He had a questionable history, but beneath it all he was a good man. And she couldn't help but like that man.

Just a little anyway.

As they strapped in Jack asked Elsa what she thought of Emma. Elsa smiled and said she liked her. "Are you sure you don't want to take her? You know, train her and make her and Jamie Jedi?" he asked.

She shook her head. "We're at war Jack. We have enough on our hands as it is. But once its over," she paused to smile.

"I'll need a Padawan of my own someday."

* * *

><p>Back at Prime, the rebel leaders were discussing the mission to free the clones once more. There were arguments all around, both sides seeing the pros and cons. The addition to the rebels numbers being large benefit. But the underlying suspicion of what else the clones could have had programmed into them was making them hesitant.<p>

"No one should have to live as a slave," Queen Tooth, who'd recently been accepted as one of the leaders of the rebellion said over their hologram transmission. She knew first hand what that was like. She was all for a rescue mission. And her charisma and determination carried a lot of sway. So much in fact that the other rebel leaders finally agreed, albeit with grumbles.

The rebel leaders were thanked before the transmission was cut off. Hiccup and Merida exchanged a glance and smiled in success. Then they headed to the medical ward to see Aster.

It was time to see where his brothers were.

In three days the rebels had assembled and a plan was put into motion. The plan was reviewed a number of times. The rebels were put into groups and they loaded up onto their transport ships. Merida and the team alongside thousands of rebels boarded one of their newly acquired Star Destroyers they'd received from Queen Tooth. Merida took the helm as she commanded the fleet, consisting of both the rebels and the Kinnaran people.

Queen Tooth and her own people piloted their own ships, loading into a flagship comparable in size to a Star Destroyers. Communications lines were established as the rebel forces coordinated their movements. When everything was good to go Merida gave the order to jump to lightspeed.

Soon the rebel fleet shot into the void.

And hopefully they'd return with another 10,000 men to their cause and one step closer to the Empire's defeat.

* * *

><p>Three days after Jack's departure Emma and Jamie were playing. It was a small holographic game akin to chess, consisting of animated and silly characters who attacked each other in a wacky manner. The Bennette's smiled in contentment as they prepared dinner.<p>

As Emma was about to make her move she froze. She was hit by a small headache. She brought a hand to rub her temple when there was a knock at the door. Emma looked to the door. She stared at it. And her eyes widened. Dread began to settle into the pit of her stomach.

Mrs. Bennette set down her cooking mitts as she went to answer the door.

"Don't answer it!" Emma cried. Mrs. Bennette was already at the door, hand out and a few inches from the panel to open it. Emma shook her head, silently pleading for her not to open it. But another knock, this one more insistent, made her do it anyway.

Mrs. Bennette gasped and took a step back as a man in a black cloak and wearing a mask on his face stood at the door.

"Hello Mrs. Bennette. I'm an officer of the Empire. You may call me the Inquisitor," the man said formally.

Emma stood up, backing away from the man. There was something wrong about him. She could sense it. It was making her suffocate. It was becoming hard to breath.

"Oh, hello. May I ask what this is about?" Mrs. Bennette asked nervously.

"Of course ma'am. To put it simply," he paused as his head shifted around the room. And though she couldn't see his eyes Emma knew they'd landed on her. He raised a hand and her stomach dropped to her feet as he pointed to her.

"I'm here for the girl."

* * *

><p><strong>silverwolf: <span>VALKA IS DEAD!<span> I've had Hiccup say it twice and I've mentioned it in an author's note. She gone. He watched her die. Let it go.**

**On another note thank you for giving me the idea to bring in Emma and Jamie. It didn't turn out like you suggested but I took it in my own direction.**

**And no Rapunzel will not end up pregnant. They live in a pretty advanced galaxy, pretty sure there some form of birth control.**

**Noctus Fury: Hiccup is playing the role of Hiccup in a star wars setting. If I wanted everyone to play a specific character role i'd have just copied the old movies or show. I'm doing my own thing, so if you're trying to figure out who Obi Wan is you're going to get really confused.**

**Zehava: Stay cool man. And when Luke remade the Order he didn't ban marriage. So maybe they'll change too. But ya got to kee reading to find out. **

**Alright, now I have a question. So I had a reviewer say my the story has gone downhill because its gotten to 'dirty'. Something about Rapunzel sleeping with Eugene and Elsa wearing the golden bkini thing totally repuslsing them from wanting anything more to do with it. So...have I made the stroy too dirty? Or is the reviewer being a little, for the lack of a better word, prudish? I mean I didn't write smut or anything. **


	24. Chapter 24

**A Dream and a Nightmare**

Emma had never been more scared in her entire life. This man, the Inquisitor, he had taken her from her home. He'd told Mr. and Mrs. Bennette that she'd been chosen to go to an elite academy for special children. He told them how much of an honor it was. How she'd join the ranks of the Empire's armies and never want for anything in her life. The Bennette's tried to turn down the offer, tried to keep her with them, but he'd made it clear it wasn't a request. That it was her 'duty' as a citizen of the Empire.

In the end the Bennette's could do nothing as he barged into their home, forced her to pack the necessities she'd need and ushered her away. The Bennettes' toddler, Sophie, cried. Jamie just looked on with his parents, helpless as he took her away. She shook and trembled with fear. He felt a little like Elsa. But she gave of a feeling of a cool breeze. He was just a suffocating presence. A biting cold that chilled her to the bone.

She knew her fate was sealed when she stepped aboard his small ship. She stood beside him as he placed a hand on her shoulder. She cast one last look at the Bennettes. She could see the tears in their eyes. They were like her family aside from Jack.

"Wave goodbye now," the Inquisitor said beside her. Emma obeyed. She mechanically raised her arm up, still shaking and waved to them. Maybe for the last time. The hatch to the ship closed and the Inquisitor led her to a seat. Emma clung to her bag as she tried to control her breathing. She jumped a little as the ship started up and began to rise. She swallowed as she realized she was going to go off planet for the first time in her life. She'd always hoped it would be a wonderful experience. Instead she dreaded it with every fiber of her being.

"Don't worry Emma. You'll be fine. This is a great honor being bestowed upon you," the Inquisitor said.

Emma still shook. "Where are you taking me?" she asked weakly.

"Why to the academy little one. There we'll teach you to master your power. You'll be a great asset to the Empire."

Emma gulped as the engines prepared to go to lightspeed. She shut her eyes. Wishing this was just a dream and that she'd wake up back with the Bennettes. Waiting for her brother and Elsa to return.

_Please Jack...Elsa...help me._

* * *

><p>Across the galaxy Elsa was hit with a pounding headache out of nowhere. It was strong enough to make her wobble on her feet.<p>

"Elsa, you ok?" Jack said as he gently grabbed her arm to steady her.

She rubbed her head, massaging her temples to ease the throbbing. She nodded as she took a breath and stood up right. "Yes. Sorry. Must be nerves or something," she said as the effects began to fade. Jack nodded and focused his attention back on the task at hand.

Elsa also refocused. But at the back of her mind she couldn't help but feel something was wrong. She looked out the window of the Star Destroyer. But she just didn't know what.

"Alright team, so we all ready?"

Hiccup nodded. He was dressed in Stormtrooper armor the rebels had acquired during past skirmishes. Eugene was also dressed in the armor as well, alongside Jack and a handful of rebels, and sharpshot, who'd been repainted to look like a Empire astromech droid. Unlike during the days of the Republic the Stormtrooper forces no longer consisted of only clones. Now regular humans and newer generation clones were among their ranks. So different faces among the Empire's forces were not strange or uncommon.

Between the group was Aster, chained up like a prisoner. The plan was for them to transport their 'prisoner', one of the escaped rogue clones, to the prison. From their they'd infiltrate with stealth and shut down the defenses.

"As we'll ever be," Hiccup said with a shrug. The others nodded. They began to pile into a Stormtrooper transport. As they did Merida, Elsa, Rapunzel, and Toothless came to wish them luck.

"Be careful Hiccup," Merida told him.

"Of course Mer," he said with his trademark grin. Merida held his gaze and smiled, blushing slightly.

"We'll be careful too Merida. No need to worry about _us,_" Jack teased. Merida flinched and took a step back, averting her gaze to the ground as she mumbled goodbye.

"Be careful Master," Rapunzel told Hiccup.

"Yes Hiccup. Proceed with caution. And may the Force be with you," Elsa added. Hiccup nodded to them both before placing on his trooper helmet and loading in. As the other followed his example Eugene and Rapunzel exchanged a glance, holding each other's gaze as a silent message passed between them.

Then he placed his helmet on and climbed into it as well.

The other watched them fly out of the Star Destroyer hangar and into space before they pulled ahead of the stationary fleet.

"You two are quite close I take it?" Elsa asked beside Rapunzel.

The Padawan flinched. "Wh-who are we talking about?" she asked playing dumb.

"You and Eugene. I noticed that look pass between the both of you," Elsa said as she turned to look at her with sharp eyes.

Rapunzel did her best not to look guilty and fidget under the gaze of the Jedi Knight. "We've been fighting together for many years. I suppose we are close. As comrades...I guess," she said with a shrug. Elsa arched a brow, but whatever thoughts she had she kept to herself as she turned to walk back to the flight deck.

Rapunzel released a breath, looking out into space one last time and wishing her master, friends, and beloved good luck.

* * *

><p>Out in the middle of nowhere on a small, nearly desolate planet in the outer rim was the prison colony of Hopeless. The only inmates were the rogue clones who'd refused to obey Order 66 and turn on their commanders, their comrades, their friends, the Jedi. Many had been killed for their insubordination. But the Emperor wanted to make sure that the few who remained suffered for their disobedience.<p>

So he placed them on a desolate rock in the middle of space for them to rot. Spending the rest of their days doing hard labor until they died. And spend the remainder of their lives wishing they were dead. The prison camp was run by Zygerrian slavers, who had a natural knack for for breaking spirits, and new generation Stormtroopers. Neither of which had any empathy for the clones. The security was relatively low, with only a single Star Destroyer and a few assault ships guarding the planet.

The planet was small and relatively unknown. The only thing of value it possessed was the spice mine. Possibly the only one that had energy spiders transported from Kessel that had successfully adapted to their new environment and began producing Glitterstim.

And besides that...who'd possible come to the rescue of clones? The Empire? They'd put them there. The rebels? The clones were the ones who'd been enforcing the Emperor's rule, so it was unlikely any rebel forces would come to save them. Escape was...unlikely. Even if they made it out of the prison the landscape offered almost no resources to survive on. And the air was thin, so they'd eventually grow weak and die.

It was as its name implied, Hopeless. The clones would spend the rest of their days in the mines. Those that weren't killed by the spiders would succumb to exhaustion, illness, malnutrition, or maybe a guard was feeling in a bad mood and wanted to vent on a 'flesh and blood battle droid'.

It was the end of another mining day. And the clones were herded out of the caves by their Zygerrian overseers. They were moved back to their barracks, where they were given their rations. The men ate, kept themselves alive, sharing amongst the weaker brothers.

Any other being would have broken. But the clones were made of tougher stuff. They kept themselves alive for each other. Their loyalty to their brothers giving them the strength to keep going. To do what they were bred and designed to do.

To fight another day.

The Hopeless prison was a large compound surrounded by an energy fence and protected by a shield generator. The clave barracks were focused around the large control tower. And the warden's office. The Warden was a Zygerrian male by the name of Atiss Noir. The slaver ran a tight ship. There had yet to be any rebellion by his charges. Especially since his control hover chair allowed him to kill all of them with the press of a button.

The Zygerrian was in the control and observation room as he checked over the status of the prison's systems with the the Troopers. As he observed the energy level a warning suddenly went off.

"Sir, we have an incoming ship. One of ours," a Trooper informed them.

The Zygerrian stroked his chin. "Send them a transmission. And hail the Guillotine. Tell them to prepare their guns," he ordered. His orders were followed. So a video was pulled up on screen, revealing a stormtrooper. "State your business here Trooper. We aren't expecting a visit or supply drop for another few weeks."

"Yes sir. We received Orders to transport a prisoner sir," the camera changed to show a clone in the hold. The Zygerrian tensed in surprise. Another clone? He'd thought he'd got them all. A smile split his features. A new soul to break and beat into total submission. He loved new meat, relished the challenge of breaking them and forcing them into submission.

"Very well trooper. Come on down and report to landing platform five," Atiis commanded.

"Yes sir," the Trooper said. Then the transmission ended. Atiis smiled as his chair moved him, taking him down to the landing bay to greet his newest arrival.

When he got there a small group of Stormtrooper came up to him. They saluted him before presenting their prisoner. Atiis smiled as he looked the clone up and down.

"Well, well, a little lost lamb has rejoined the flock ey?" he said smugly. The clone glared at him. Atiis chuckled, with a small gesture the prison's guards came forward, they put a shock collar around his neck and then prodded him with force staffs to get him moving.

Atiis watched the clone being escorted away before turning back to the troopers that had brought him. "Thank you troopers for bringing this rogue to my prison. I'll be sure to submit my report to the Empire. Now, please go. I don't like ships in my prison. Makes an escape possible for the brave and clever. Understand?"

The troopers exchanged a glance. One of them stepped forward. "Actually sir, we had a bit of a malfunction on the way here. We made through hyperspace ok, but with your permission we'd like to do a diagnostic and make repairs," one of them requested.

Atiis arched a brow. But with a sigh he relented. "Oh very well. But do be quick about it trooper," he said with a huff. They all nodded and saluted. As Atiis turned away a trooper spoke up.

"Actually sir, if its not out of line I'd like a trip of the compound," one of them said. Atiis turned to look at the trooper. He arched a brow at him. "I've heard you run a tight ship sir. And that no one has ever escaped Hopeless. Sir."

Atiis smiled proudly. "Well that is true. My reputation does proceed me it seems. Very well trooper. Follow me, I'll show you how a real warden does his job," he said smugly. With that he led the trooper away from his squad. The trooper looked over his shoulder and nodded, signaling his comrades, and as he went he was being followed by his astromech droid.

* * *

><p>Aster was poked and prodded forward by the trooper guard, they led him to the slave barracks holding his fellow clones. His brothers. He was pushed inside to find his brother huddled and sleeping on the ground or in shelved cots. Their heads were shaved, some malnourished, but despite their appearance he was happy to see his brothers.<p>

He walked forward, catching the attention of a few clones who were curious about the new addition. Because he had not been processed yet he retained his wild hair. Eventually a clone stood and walked forward to greet him.

"Hello brother," the clone said.

"Hello," Aster said back as they clasped arms. The clone motioned for him to follow as he sat among a small circled of speaking clones. They poke in hushed tones as they gave him a small greeting. Aster looked at them all, noting any small discernable features on their faces and trying to learn their personalities.

"So how'd they get you brother?" one clone, Jammer, asked.

Aster leaned in. "I wasn't caught mates. I turned myself in. I've been searching for you all for years. All so I can free you," Aster revealed.

The clones all looked at him like her were mad. And then one of them scoffed.

"Oh great, we got a loon among us," one clone, Killjoy(aptly named in Aster's opinion), said with an eye roll.

"Its true mate," Aster insisted.

"How long do you think we've been in here brother? Years. And no one has come to our rescue in all that time. Not even once. Know why?" he paused to ask bitterly. "Its because we're clones. We're rogues and renagaded to the Empire and traitors to the Republic. There's no one in the galaxy who gives, or ever gave, a damn about us," he said harshly.

"The Jedi-"

"The Jedi? They're dead mate. By our brothers' hands," Killjoy spat. He glared at Aster before turning away with a huff. "Get used to this. This is your life now."

Aster shook his head.

"Don't mind him brother. Guilt has been eating Killjoy for years," another clone said. He looked to the clone who stared vacantly at the ceiling. "Poor guy, he was one of the only clones to try and save his General. Tackled his captain who gave the order to open fire. But in the end he couldn't save her. She died in his arms," he informed them sorrowfully.

Aster paused to throw Killjoy and empathetic look. But he quickly shook it off. Now was not the time for this. He leaned in. "Look brothers, whether you believe me or not, the Jedi are alive. I found them," he said quietly. His brothers gasped and looked at him in shock. "They want to get us out of here. So you can either wallow in here, or help them help us. You in?"

The clones looked at each other. They could hardly believe that the Jedi were still around. And that they were coming to save them. They looked to him and gave a nod.

"Alright. Start spreading the word and tell everyone to get ready," Aster whispered. He looked around, taking note of the guards. Both troopers and Zygerrians.

It was time for a little revolt.

* * *

><p>In the halls of the prison compound Atiis was giving a tour of the facility. He pointed out the various rooms holding the ammunitions storage, to the guard mess hall, to the various system rooms. As he did Hiccup pretend to be deeply interested while also expressing the desire to be transferred under Atiis' command. The Zygerrian was flattered and preened in pride. Atiis explained how even if the prisoners somehow did overrun the compound there were no ships available for them to use to fly off planet. So they'd be trapped and potentially bombarded by the star destroyer in orbit should they attempt a foolhardy move.<p>

Hiccup nodded in understanding.

Meanwhile, Jack was sneaking his way through the ventilation system working his way up toward the main control room. He'd abandoned his armor in exchange for his regular outfit. They had to wait to signal the rest of the fleet.

Inside the prison barracks Aster and a few clones were walking around. They exchanged glances with their brothers, the word having been spread to nearly all. And then Aster threw a punch.

Inside the prison control room there was an alert by one of the guards. A riot had begun. Atiis growled when he heard its started with the newest clone. He ordered nearly every guard to the barracks to stop it. As he did Hiccup stepped to his side. "So Atiis, I couldn't help but notice all these buttons on your chair. What are they for exactly?"

"These? In case of emergencies I can send out a signal to shock all the prisoners at once. Even kill them in one foul swoop if necessary," he informed him. "Oh, thats interesting."

Hiccup reached a hand behind his back and signaled sharp shot. The droid reacted, firing his lightsabers housed within its body into the air. Atiis looked up in surprise, unsure of what was happening. As the lightsaber sailed over him Hiccup snatched them out of the air and activated them, with a blur of green and orange he sliced through Atiis' chair, causing it to malfunction and fall to the ground.

The guard in the room reacted immediately, they drew their blaster and opened fire on him. Hiccup waved around his lightsabers and deflected fire. But one of his wrists was ensnared by a Zygerrian guard's electro whip. It sent an electric shock through him, causing him to fall to a knee and cry out in pain.

But then the guard was shot from a blaster bolt coming from the ceiling. Jack burst out of a ventilation hatch, brandishing his blaster in one hand and hooked staff in the other. A guard tried to rush him, but he spun around him, hooking the back of his neck with his staff before slamming it into the desktop and knocking him out. He leapt behind cover and exchanged fire with the remaining guards.

"JEDI!" Atiis cried in anger. Hiccup turned to him, freeing himself from the whip to point his lightsaber at him. Atiis glared angrily. "Why? Why do you help the clones? They betrayed you," he spat at him.

"Because its what right," Hiccup said firmly. he took his attention off Atiis to deflect more fire.

Atiis snarled before reaching into a pocket on his pants to pull out a small comm device. He hailed the Star Destroyer to move into position and destroy the prison. If he should die then let the Jedi and slaves die with him. As he completed his transmission he was knocked out by an electric shock. Sharpshot whirred and beeped at Hiccup, alerting him to the impending danger.

Hiccup brought his wrist comm to his mouth and called for the fleet. "Alright princess, time to move in," Hiccup signaled.

A few light years away Merida the rebels received the transmission.

"Thats the signal. All ships: FORWARD!" Merida commanded. The word spread and soon the rebel fleet jumped to lightspeed.

* * *

><p>In the prison barracks the clones were in a full scale riot as they attacked the guards. The Zygerrians attacked with their Force Pikes and whips, incapacitating the scores of clones trying to rush them. Meanwhile the trooper shot at the clones with blaster set to stun. Clones dropped left and right, but they kept coming.<p>

The guards began to get worried. They hailed for the warden to give the word to kill, but they got no response. Soon they were tackled. They relieved the guards of their weapons and fought back, using the whips and pikes to shock the guards as they barreled past them and out into the courtyard.

There they were met with more guards carrying riot gear. Shields and batons, more whips, and Force pikes. The clones yelled as they surged forward.

Inside the control tower more guards were rushing in. Hiccup and Jack ducked behind some computers.

"Getting a little overrun here," Jack commented.

"Agreed," Hiccup said with a nod. "Sharpshot, lockdown the door!" The small droid obeyed, rolling to an access report before extending an arm out to access the system controls. The door shut, trapping a majority of the guards outside, but leaving a more manageable amount in the room. Hiccup leapt from cover and rushed them, brandishing his dual lightsabers.

Inside the compound, Eugene and the rebels had blended in among the other troopers. Occasionally ambushing a small group before eliminating them. They began to make their way to the main reactor, the thing that provided power to the shield and anti aircraft guns. They had to shut that down first.

* * *

><p>In orbit the Star Destroyer was moving into position to attack the prison. Apparently it was overrun. They readied their cannons in preparing to fire. When suddenly their sensors indicated ships were exiting hyperspace. They looked out the windows to see three Star Destroyers come into view. They were momentarily perplexed by the arrival of their unexpected backup.<p>

But seeing the opportunity to reclaim the prison the commanding officers gave the order to halt the bombing of the prison. He was going to hail the other Destroyers when suddenly their cannons turned on them. There was a shout in alarm before they began to get fired upon.

The commanding officer quickly assumed the Destroyers had been seized by the rebels, he ordered the fighter to scramble and for his ship to return fire.

Merida was alerted to the incoming fighter, she gave the order for their own to fly out and meet them. She also hailed Queen Toothiana to deploy her own forces. Soon the rebel fighters were joined by their Kinnaran allies, flying through space as the two sides engaged in a vicious series of dogfights.

"Their forces are overwhelmed, concentrate fire on the main flagship and get the transport ships ready," Merida ordered. Her orders were executed as the rebels scrambled into their positions.

"Hiccup, the transport ships are on their way, hope you got those shields and defenses down," Merida said over the communications line.

"Working on it."

Back on the ground the control room was being flood with guards as they'd blown down the doors to get inside. But it was too late as Sharpshot shut down the shields. Then the lights flickered as the facility began to lose power. Jack stabbed his staff into the console, preventing the guards from getting them back online.

"Time to go," Hiccup said. He thrust a hand out toward the glass windows of the tower, causing them to blow outwards and shattered. He picked Jack up with the Force and hurled him out the window with a surprised shout of terror. "C'mon Sharpshot!" Hiccup commanded. He rushed to the hole and leapt out, he dived down, landing before Jack could reach the ground before catching him with the Force.

He placed him on the ground as Jack straightened out and released a breath. "Little heads up next time. 'Kay Hic?" Jack said with a frown. Hiccup chuckled. He crouched down before leaping into the air and up to the guard towers to eliminate their sharpshooters.

After a long and arduous battle the guards were all subdued. The clones heaved in exhaustion but stood proudly in victory, enjoying their first taste of freedom in a long time. They looked up as rebel transports began to descend. The clones could hardly believe their eyes as the rebels landed their ships and began to usher them inside. They were being rescued.

And whats more, there were Jedi leading the mission. They immediately recognized General Elsa and Hiccup from the clone wars. Though the third Jedi, a Padawan, wasn't so familiar. Soon one of the star destroyers landed, taking in the majority of prisoners. Then they got back into space.

They set the coordinates to Punjam Hy Loo, and right as more Empire ships appeared they jumped to lightspeed.

* * *

><p>As the hours passed and the rebel forces returned to Punjam Hy Loo, the clones were treated and looked over, given rations to restore their strength. Then their shock collars were removed. After their treatment they were gathered so they could all be addressed. As they filed to the main hangar they talked among themselves.<p>

They could still hardly believe it. The Jedi had come to rescue them. Free them even after all they'd done.

"They just want us to fight for them again," Killjoy muttered. There were glares all around. But he just huffed and igored them. The Jedi only likely came to make them fight their war for them. Why else would they come to free them? They were just clones after all.

The clones were gathered before Hiccup, the other Jedi, Merida and some of the other high ranking rebels. Hiccup looked them all over, having a sense of deja vu from being looked at by thousands of the same person.

"Hello Troopers. I'm glad to see you're all alright," Hiccup began. The clones looked away in shame. It was difficult to stand before the people their kind had betrayed. "I know the reason why you turned on us. And I want to say it wasn't entirely your fault," he continued.

"From what I gather, you all chose to disobey the order to eliminate the Jedi. For choosing to do what was right, instead of doing what was told of you, I am grateful. As such, I'm going to give you all something you weren't offered the first time."

The clones all murmured and looked at him in confusion. Not understanding what he meant.

"I'm going to give you all a choice," Hiccup revealed. They all gasped and stared in disbelief. "You were made to fight. You had no say in the matter. But you're all people. Living things. So you deserve the chance to choose for yourself. You can choose to walk away now, find new lives for yourself somewhere in the galaxy, or you can help us restore the Republic

The clones murmured among themselves.

"Be warned however, that should you choose to fight, it mean you may have to kill your own," Hiccup warned. They all arched brows in confusion. "You'll have to be willing to kill your brothers if necessary." The clones stiffened as they realized that was true. They'd have to be willing to accept that every time they shot at an Imperial Trooper, the person under the helmet could have their face. They whispered among themselves some more, weighing their options.

Aster was the first to stand up. Atser wanted justice. He wanted payback. He knew what that meant. And he came to accept it. As far as he was concerned, he'd made a vow to the Republic. So his brothers in the Imperial forces were traitors. He opened his mouth to speak when someone else beat him to it.

"I'm with you General!" All eyes turned to see Killjoy standing up tall and strong. A look of fire in his eyes no one had seen in years. After that all the clones stood and shouted in agreement. Hiccup smiled before looking back to Merida.

"Looks like you got your 10,000 troops Princess."

* * *

><p>On Punjam Hy Loo the city was abuzz with activity. A giant feast was being prepared for their allies. The rebels would come down to celebrate the success of their mission. The Kinnaran women hunted the creature of the forest and sky to prepare the food for their guests. And as the shadows of the Star Destroyers loomed overhead the Kinnaran warriors were more excited then they'd been in a long time.<p>

Men were coming! Lots and lots of men!

* * *

><p>Across the galaxy one soul was not so happy. Emma was led inside her new home. She still quaked nervously as the Inquisitor placed a hand on her shoulder. They were aboard some kind of space station. He led her through the halls before leading her to a room and pushing her inside. The room was barren of anything on the wall, containing only a cot and a dresser for her things.<p>

"Get plenty of rest now. You meet your classmates tomorrow," the Inquisitor said before he stepped out of the room and letting it shut, sealing her inside like a prison cell. Emma looked around her new dwelling, sadness and a longing for home welling up within her.

She squeezed her eyes shut and prayed for this all to be a dream.

But this was very much reality.

"Jack...Elsa...help me please," she whispered to herself.

Sleep did not come easy for Emma that night. It only came when the tears stopped flowing, and she drifted off, to a momentary reprieve from the nightmare she'd been thrust into.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. Poor Emma.<strong>

**Anyway, to answer some questions, the Inquisitor is a character from the fandom. Not an OC. I won't confirm who it is, but I'm sur eyou can all guess. **

**silverwolf: all in due time.**


	25. Chapter 25

**The Rebels**

The celebration on Punjam Hy Loo was grand. The party in the sky lit up the night as music, drink, and food were plentiful. The clones were having a great time. After all those years in prison they were beyond excited to have some female company. And the Kinnaran women were playing great hostesses as they served the rebels and entertained them with their flying sky dances.

"So then I say 'Eat plasma ya' clankers!.' And then BOOM! Right in the middle of 100 droids," a clone said proudly as he recounted war stories from the Clone Wars. The Kinnaran women clapped, giggled, gasped at the highs and lows of the clones' adventures.

Meanwhile the festivities were being watched by Merida and the group at Queen Tooth's table. Tooth watched as her warriors interacted with the clones.

"My warriors seem quite taken with the clones," she commented. She watched as they hung all over the clones and rebel soldiers, swooning and laughing in delight. Everyone nodded in agreement. Soon some of the Kinnarans began to pull the clones and rebels off the ground and toward the dancing floor. Some resisted while others threw their heads back, laughed, and let the women pull them along.

Merida swayed and bobbed her head to the music, composed of beating drums and wind instruments. The atmosphere began to grow infectious as she smiled to herself. She'd hadn't been to a festive event like this since...DunBroch. She glanced to her left to see Hiccup smiling to himself. She smiled to herself and leapt to her feet.

"C'mon Hiccup, lets dance. Unless there's something in the Jedi Code about having fun?" she asked with a playful grin.

Hiccup looked up at her in slight surprise, but then a smile crept to his face. "As a matter of fact there isn't," he quipped. He leapt up and then yelped as she grabbed his hand and dragged him to the dance floor.

"C'mon Kristoff, lets show em how its done," Anna said in delight as she pulled her boyfriend up.

Elsa smiled and watched her sister and friends begin to dance. Soon Eugene asked Rapunzel to dance with him and she accepted. Elsa was content to sit at the table and sip and pick at her food when a hand came into her vision. She looked up and blushed as Jack offered her his hand. She blushed and spluttered, not really being much of a dancer.

"C'mon, it'll be fun," he said warmly. Elsa was hesitant, but his smile and enthusiasm caused her to slowly reach her hand out. When her fingers brushed his palm he gripped her hand and pulled her up. She blushed a little and she felt tingles on her hand where he gently pulled her along.

Merida and Hiccup were laughing and having fun, twirling and spinning in merriment. Merida held onto Hiccup's arm as she spun them in circles, uninterested in following the beat of the music. Only when they were dizzy did she stop and release him. But they paused only to take a breath as they began to sway in time together.

"Not bad Jedi. They teach you to dance in your training?" Merida joked.

"Oh yes. Dancing is a necessity in becoming a Jedi Knight," Hiccup replied with light sarcasm. "I traveled around a lot. Some locals get offended if you don't join in the festivities," he explained. He grabbed her hand and spun her around before pulling her to him, causing her to shriek in surprise and delight. "You seem very happy Princess."

Merida laughed. "I am," she said honestly. "Its been so long since I've felt his hopeful. This inspired. And its all because of you," she told him. He cocked his head, and she blushed at her blatant admission. "And Rapunzel and Elsa too," she quickly added.

Hiccup laughed, "Well you were the one who gave me hope first. I wouldn't be here if it wasn't for you," he pulled her to his chest, holding her by the waist. "Thank you Merida. You have no idea how much you mean to me."

Merida blushed and looked down shyly. He really shouldn't say those things to her. If he did she was going to fall for him even more.

Elsa awkwardly swayed to the music. Her body was stiff and tense as her partner danced around her.

"C'mon Elsa. Lighten up," Jack encouraged her.

"I-I don't know how to dance," she muttered in embarrassment.

"Its easy. Just go nuts, throw your arms out and have some fun!"

Elsa blushed and tried her best to loosen up. But it was hard for her.

"Ok, how about something else. Your planet have dances?" Jack inquired.

Elsa stopped as she recounted the dances of her people. She smiled and grabbed Jack's arms, she placed them at her waist and at the crook of her other arm. Then she began to lead them. It was a dance not suited to the beat and tempo of the music, but at least she felt more comfortable.

"Ok, this isn't so bad," Jack said. As long as he got to dance with Elsa he was fine. Soon though, Elsa began to feel more comfortable. Eventually she dropped the more formal ballroom dancing for something livelier, something she'd seen in her travels. Jack stared at her with wide eyes as she began to twirl on her heel, throwing her arms and legs out as she leapt high into the air.

When she landed she put her arms up and began to sway and rock to the beat. Jack smiled and joined her as they danced the night away.

Soon the group went back to their seats, gasping, sweating, and pleasantly tired from their hours of fun. As they sat with Queen Toothiana they looked out on the crowds and began to notice the Kinnaran women pulling some of the clones away from the celebration.

Jack smiled knowingly. "Hey Eugene?"

"Yes Jack?"

"What do you get when you take an all female species who want to be mothers, mix in an all male species who've been in prison for years, and throw in a little alcohol?" Jack asked with a smirk.

Eugene chuckled, grasping what Jack was getting at. Soon more and more clones were being pulled away from the celebration.

"Queen Tooth, I think you're in for quite the population boom," Jack commented.

Queen Tooth flinched in surprise before clapping and smiling happily. "Oh that would be lovely."

* * *

><p>A week passed since the celebration. Giving the clones much needed rest and the chance to gain back their strength. As the time went by they were divided into groups, they organized themselves into ranks, establishing which among them were the leaders and highest officers. The rebels even had a surprise for them, old clone trooper armor. The clones were happily surprised, since it helped them remember their origins. And they didn't like the new stormtrooper armor.<p>

The rebels purchased weapons from arms dealers to properly equip their new forces. At the end of their reprieve they were gathered on Prime, standing before the Jedi and Rebel Alliance leaders. Being roughly composed of 10,000 troopers they were divided into five regiments consisting of roughly 2,000 men.

They'd been supplied with paints to color their armors, making them distinguishable from the Stormtroopers and the different regiments.

There was the red regiment, placed directly under Merida's command. Then there was black regiment, placed under Hiccup's. Black also contained the best pilots. About 500 in black regiment also added yellow and gold to their armor, signifying gold battalion under Rapunzel's command. Then there was the blue regiment placed under Elsa's command. The remaining two regiments were placed under control of two other rebel leaders.

"Troopers!" Hiccup called out. They immediately stood at attention. "Hope you all enjoyed your break. But now its back to war. So I hope you're ready," Hiccup called out.

"Sir yes sir!" they all said at once. Hiccup nodded.

"Now first things first. Let me introduce you to your new Supreme Commander," Hiccup said as he gestured to Merida.

The red head blinked in surprise before looking at him in shock.

"The clones need a leader Merida. And you're the best person for the job," Hiccup said firmly. She still looked at him in surprise before looking to all the clones now entirely under her command. She almost couldn't believe it. But in the end she took a breath and nodded. She held her head up high and pushed her shoulders back.

She stepped forward, looking at each of the clones. In the end there was only one thing to say. "For the Republic!" she shouted, throwing a fist up.

They all cried out in agreement. Everyone smiled. Now, with the clones and rebels joining forces they'd be a much more effective fighting force. They would start to put a real hurt on the Empire.

And the Empire had better be ready.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, a week had passed since Emma had been brought to the academy for gifted children. On her first day there she'd been introduced to her classmates. They were all about her age. There was Russell, Vanellope, Gustav Larson, Drax Nova, Lewis, Goob, and Dash. Thier training was being overseen by Grand Moff of the Weasel-Weselton, the Inquisitor, and the imposing members the Shadow Guard. They'd been explained that the Emperor's wanted them to be trained in the ways of the Force. To use their talents and powers for the glorious Empire.<p>

The first week had been physical training. They'd been forced to run and do other intense physical exercises until they nearly collapsed from exhaustion. Then came the training to strengthen their abilities with the Force. They were placed in a large room and given sticks. The room was covered in square tiles, and they didn't know what to do at first until the tiles pulled away to launch tiny rubber balls at them.

The sticks were meant to be their only defense. So the students tried to deflect and block the balls with limited success. At one pointed Emma just dropped to the ground. Her whole body in pain as the rubber balls were shot with enough force to leave bruises and welts.

Only one member of their little group seemed to know what he was doing. Drax Nova. The young boy twirled his stick around and deflected nearly every ball that came at him, he even tried his best to cover for the rest of them. Drax actually managed to do the best out of all of them in nearly every exercise.

Another one had to do with climbing up platform that would come out of the walls. It was almost like Drax knew where they were about to appear as he led them up. His skill was noticed by the overseers.

At the end of the second week when the children were locked in their rooms for the night Emma was shocked when her door opened. She was about to scream when her mouth was suddenly covered. Through the darkness she could make out Drax. He put a finger to his lips, telling her to be silent. She nodded. He gripped her hand and led her to the door, he peeked out and when he saw the coast was clear he pulled her along.

She followed, heart thrumming nervously as he led her into a supply closet. He ushered her inside before coming in after her. Inside were the rest of the students.

"Alright Drax, what is this about?" Gustav asked crossing his arms over his chest.

"Nothing, just wanted to speak to you all without being watched," he explained.

"How'd you even get out of your room anyway?" Vanellope asked.

"Not important. The important thing is I want to get us out of here," he revealed.

They all looked at him like he were crazy. All except one.

"You can get us out of here?" Emma asked hopefully.

"I think so. I have friends looking for me, but I think this entire station has some kind of cloaking device. We're going to jump soon. As soon as we move to the new orbital position I need to send a signal to my friends," he explained. "I'm gonna need your help."

"Are you sure thats a good idea Drax. I mean the odds are-"

"Never tell me the odds!" Drax cut in.

"What makes you think you can succeed Drax? You're asking us to take a big risk," Vanellope asked.

"Look, I know I can do it." The others all looked at him skeptically. "I swear I can guys. I'm training to be a Jedi," he said proudly.

The other snorted and scoffed. "The Jedi are gone Drax. Everyone knows that."

"Thats not true. Haven't you all been hearing the news. They're back," Drax insisted.

"Its true," Emma chimed in. "My brother's girlfriend was a Jedi."

Drax rounded on her, grabbing her by the shoulders. "You met a Jedi?" he asked in amazement. She blushed as he inched his face close to her own. She nodded weakly. "What was she like?"

"She was kind. She was beautiful. And I felt...safe with her around."

Drax smiled wide. He released her and looked back to his classmates. "Well? In or out guys?"

The others exchanged a glance. They shrugged before looking to him and nodding. "Cool. We'll go over the details later. Now lets get back to our rooms." They all nodded as they filed out and snuck back to their rooms. Drax led Emma to her room.

"Do you really think you can get us out of here Drax?" Emma asked.

He smiled and nodded. "You bet Emma. Don't worry," he said with a nod.

"How can you do all that stuff you do Drax. Who trained you?"

"Well the captain of my crew isn't a Jedi. But she knows alot about the Force. So she's been teaching me the basics. All I got to do is get a message to her, and she'll come running to save us."

Emma processed his answer and hoped he was right.

"Night Emma," Drax said as he backed out of the room.

"Night Drax," Emma whispered back.

"Oh, and by the way. My name isn't really Drax," he piped in. She cocked a brow at him. As the door closed he peeked through the crack.

"It's Hiro."

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. A reviewer gave me the idea to add some big hero six characters. Thye're not going to make a major appearance, but they're in this universe. They're like the Star Wars rebels crew in a<strong>**way**

**Also, I cold use clones names. Something original please. Maybe personality quirks. But no dragon names. They don't fit well with people. Culd you honetsly imagine meting a person called meatlug? No.**


	26. Chapter 26

**Momentum**

On a far away world a group of Wookiee slaves were being taken from their daily construction site on an Empire controlled world. They were being transported in cages with an armed escort of stormtroopers. They were being taken back to their prison camp that forced them to pass through a small canyon. And as they went they were being watched from a distant ridge.

Elsa stood with members of her blue regiment as they observed the approaching procession. "What do we have Captain?" she asked her commanding clone officer. The clone Captain peered through his binoculars, taking note of the the escort.

"Two walkers, two repulsors tanks, and about 50 armed troopers. Easy pickings," the Captain replied.

Elsa nodded. They awaited for them to approach so they could ambush them from above. When they drew near she signaled the Captain. "Now," she said.

The Captain nodded. He looked to his men armed with rocket launchers. "You heard the General boys. Lets give them a nice _warm_ hug," Captain Olaf commanded. They all nodded, shouldering their heavy weapons and taking aim. At his signal they fired, taking out the walkers and damaging the tanks.

With a crouch Elsa leapt down to land among the stormtrooper ranks. They shouted in surprise and panic as she activated her lightsaber and started cutting them down. As she did her men attached cables to the cliff and ziplined down to assist her. They fired from above, taking the the enemy troopers out with deadly accuracy.

As Olaf landed he immediately clocked out a trooper, slamming his head against the side of a tank. He drew his blaster and shot at another one, catching him in the chest. Some of his men kept the high ground, firing from above.

Imperial troopers came out of the top hatch of the tank to fight back. But as they did they were shot from above. They looked up as Anna came down, kicking one man off the tank before releasing a stream of fire at the others. Elsa leapt onto the tank to assist her and the two sisters fought back to back as they finished off the Imperial forces.

Their ambush proved to be successful as the Wookiee prisoners were freed and the Empire escort was taken out. Elsa asked Olaf about about their losses. He was happy to report only a few injuries, but none major. Elsa smiled at that.

She hailed the rebel forces, requesting transport for the prisoners.

* * *

><p>On Naboo a small group of Gungans was transporting a shipment of arms for pickup by the rebels. The Gungans kept to themselves after the rise of the Empire. But they remembered and missed the days when they interacted with the humans of Naboo. Their land brothers with which they used to have such peace with. But seclusion was better than enslavement.<p>

They trekked through the forest to their rendezvous point. Though they wouldn't join the fight directly they would provide aid to the rebels. All in hopes that they would one day be free to explore and rekindle their relations with the Naboo.

"Stop right there!" Suddenly they were surrounded by a small stormtrooper squadron. The gungans brandished their weapons and shields in preparation for a fight. "You're under arrest for-"

Suddenly brown shapes dropped down from the trees above. The stormtroopers gasped and shouted in surprise as they were batted aside by Wookiees. The Wookiees roared in their native tongue as they tossed around the stormtroopers. As the stormtroopers regrouped they were suddenly being shot from all sides. They looked into the treeline to see what looked like more Stormtroopers closing in on them. But their armor was covered in black designs as they shot at them.

And leading the charge was a Jedi. A man wielding an orange and green lightsaber. He twirled and spun his sabers, deflecting fire back at the stormtrooper forces. As one took aim at him a black shape suddenly landed in front of him. He was grabbed by the throat before being whirled into a tree.

Toothless roared as he drew his bowcaster, he aimed it at more stormtroopers and fired. His explosive slug ripped right through one, sending him hurtling into a tree and blowing his allies away in the blast.

Chief, Hiccup's clone captain, ordered around the men as he fought. "Trigger, two O'clock! Boomer, grenades at four! Herald, make 'em eat heat!" The men obeyed hurling grenades and providing heavy cover fire as they continued to move in.

"Suck laser bucketheads!" Herald shouted as he waved his heavy rotary blaster cannon back and forth. He sent out a spray of blaster bolts, forcing the enemy troopers to take cover or be mowed down.

Soon the stormtroopers were defeated, leaving none left.

Hiccup put away his lightsabers and approached the gungans. He acknowledged them and thanked them for their aide to the rebel cause. They were given their shipment, and peering inside the crates they were greeted by the sight of gungan energy shields. Handy devices that would surely proved advantageous to their forces and reduced the casualties on their sides.

With a last thanks the rebels disappeared into the foliage, their Wookiee comrades scaled the trees and vanished among the thick branches.

It was almost like they were never there.

* * *

><p>"Oh come on!"<p>

"No Jack."

"Why not!?"

"No Jack!"

"How come I don't get a clone regiment?" Jack whined as he and Merida rode among the rebels and clone forces. They were riding in speeders across a field as they prepared to ambush a Stormtrooper supply shipment. They paused on a hill to peer into the distance.

"I got them. Two O'clock commander," Aster, Merida's clone Captain, informed her as she pointed into the distance. Merida narrowed her eyes. Just making out the convoy. "And no one would follow you ya' albino womprat," Aster said looking to Jack.

"Who you calling Womprat buckethead," Jack replied as he tapped on Aster on the helmet.

"I'm no buckethead mate. I'm a rebel," Aster replied seriously.

"Enough boys. Aster, tell the men to get ready," Merida ordered.

"Yes Commander. Get ready boys!" Aster called out. The clones and rebels grasped the handle of their speeders. The one riding together prepped the guns.

"YAHOO!" one clone said as he shot ahead, leaving the others behind.

"LETS TAKE EM!" another one shouted as he shot off after his brother.

Merida gaped at the clones who just left without her order. She looked to Aster and cocked a brow.

"Damn Junkie and Nolan," Aster muttered. "Sorry commander. They're a pair of loose cannons those two."

Merida sighed and rolled her eyes. But then she gave the signal to advance. The rebels sped forward and after the convoy.

* * *

><p>Back on Prime the rebel and clone forces celebrated their recent successful missions. As they'd hoped the clones' battle experience was proving to be invaluable. They struck hard and fast, taking out targets with coordinated assaults and tactics. Getting in and out with minimum to almost no casualties.<p>

Merida joined up with Hiccup and Elsa, asking about their missions and glad to discover they had been a complete success. And more good news seem to flood in. Senators wanted to secretly supply the resistance with credits and other resources to their cause. And more races and planets were starting to be swayed to their side.

"Now we've really got the resistance movement going. We're showing the galaxy the Empire isn't invincible," Hiccup said with a smile. He pounded a fist into his palm in elation. This was good. Very good. With more forces they could keep striking at the Empire. Whittling them down until Drago slipped up. And when he did they'd get him.

They'd cut the head off the snake and end his reign. They just needed to keep fighting.

And they would.

* * *

><p>Dagur watched as the Grand Moff of the Wesselton sector gave a lecture on galactic law and government to the children. As he did Dagur tuned him out, and he was sure the children were doing the same. He didn't care much for politics. Only his power. He also didn't know why his master had sent him here to watch over some brats. He cared nothing for children.<p>

After the Moff dismissed the children for lunch he spoke about their training with him and the Inquisitor. He looked over the files of each student. Taking note of the top student, Drax.

"Are you quite sure it was wise to take the Berkian Savage? You know if the Berkians ever find out we took one of their own there will be hell to pay," the Moff asked nervously. Dagur ignored the question. But it was true. The Berkians were a proud and strong people. The Empire had yet to penetrate their sector of space. Thats how powerful they were, they resisted occupation and Imperial rule and stuck to themselves. Drago said he wasn't worried about Berk just yet. Vaguely mentioning how he had 'future plans' for the savages.

"I supposes its a good thing they won't find out then, isn't it Moff," Dagur said unafraid. "Tell me about Drax."

"He seems to be the best student by far. He's good. Almost too good. I'm sort of suspecting he's had a teacher," the Inquisitor explained.

Dagur hummed thoughtfully. "Good. Easier for us when we turn them to the darkside," he said casually.

"Why is the Emperor interested in training these children anyway?" the Moff inquired.

Dagur shrugged. "With the Jedi returning, he thinks it won't be long before they begin to train the next generations. So he wants there to be a force ready to match them," he explained casually. "Any others worth mentioning?" Dagur asked.

"Emma Overland. Though her combat skills leave much to be desired she has the highest midichlorian count out of all the students," the Moff explained. Dagur hummed. He set the files down and went to his personal quarters. He started searching Imperial records for any more sign of the Jedi.

He'd recently come from Hopeless prison. He went there to kill the incompetent warden who'd failed in his simple task. He'd killed the warden without mercy before forcing the men into the mines to be eaten by the energy spiders. Then he left them stranded on that desolate world. A fitting punishment in his opinion.

But Dagur wasn't happy about these recent developments. Hiccup and the rebels had freed the clones. And from some of the recent reports it seemed like the clones had joined the rebel armies. And their victories were becoming more and more sizable, more of a hindrance to the Empire. Drago was not pleased in the least. He called him and the Inquisitor incompetent fools. Dagur was forced to take the berating before Drago dispatched him to the academy and ended their transmission with a disgusted huff.

So now Dagur was here, overseeing the training of brats when he should be out hunting for Hiccup and the rebels.

Dagur's breathing started to become rapid as he thought of Hiccup. He wanted to kill Hiccup more than anyone. To prove once and for all that his power surpassed that of the Jedi Knight. And he swore to himself that he would. For he had true power on his side. The power of anger and hatred.

The power of the darkside.

Dagur left his room when martial training began. He went into the training area right as the kids were sparring against each other. He looked to see Gustav charging Drax. He released a war cry and surged forward, swinging wildly. Drax was on the evasive, easily reading Gustav's attack and trying to calm the boy. But it was like the boy had gone mad and was deaf and blind to anything but his attack.

Drax was forced to fight back. As Gusta threw a punch Drax grabbed his wrist and yanked him forward. Then he rammed his elbow into Gustav's stomach, knocking the air out of him before throwing him to the ground. Gustav groaned as the fight drained out of him. Drax looked down at him, breathing hard as he tried to slow his racing heart.

"Finish it Drax," Dagur said as he approached the young boy. Drax looked up. "Make sure he knows to fear your abilities. Make your dominance apparent," Dagur pressed. Drax's eyes narrowed as he glanced between Gustav and Dagur.

"No," Drax said shaking his head. "I've already beaten him. There's no need to keep attacking."

Dagur snorted and glared down at the young man. "That attitude is weakness boy. You fight until your opponent is finished. Now do it!" Dagur ordered. Drax held his gaze and glared back. But he made no move to strike at Gustav. With a snarl Dagur smacked him hard across the face, making him stagger back. "Hatred and anger are where true power lies boy," Dagur spat at him. Raising a hand up he released Sith lightning on Drax.

The young man screamed and fell to his knees in pain. His classmates watched in horror, faces pale as Dagur viciously assaulted Drax.

"If you won't listen to words then I'll beat it into you!" Dagur growled. He stopped his lightning attack, leaving Drax on the ground, panting and whole body screaming in pain. As Dagur raised his hand up to fire more lightning he was stopped.

"Enough Dagur. Drago wants the boy alive for his plans. You'll fry his brains if this keeps up," the Moff said in disapproval. Dagur scowled and pursed his lips. But in the end he complied. He dropped his arm and turned to the other students.

"Take him to the infirmary," he ordered. They nodded before rushing to him, picking him up, and carrying him out of the room.

"Strange. The boy just went crazy for a second there. Drax hit him in the nose and suddenly he lost it," the Moff said stroking his chin.

"He's a Berkian," Dagur said casually as he shrugged.

* * *

><p>"Drax I'm so sorry man. I'm sorry for losing it on you," Gustav said frantically as the medic droid looked over Drax. He had a bruise on his cheek and electrical burns over his body. But despite his injuries he just smiled and waved it off.<p>

"Its all good man, no worries," he said casually. Gustav kept trying to apologize, so he accepted it before they all filed out of the rooms. All but Emma. She sat on a chair beside him.

"I'm glad you didn't do it Drax," Emma said suddenly. She still called him by his fake name. Though she was curious as to why he was using it.

He shrugged. "Its what a Jedi would have done." Soon the medic droid dismissed them. They walked down the halls together side by side.

"How come you know so much about the Jedi Drax?" Emma asked curiously. "Why do you want to be one so badly?"

Drax looked to her before shifting his eyes around. Then he leaned in to whisper to her. "My big brother was a Jedi."

Emma gasped in amazement. "Really?" she whispered back.

He nodded. "Yeah. But he was killed after the clones wars and during the Jedi Purge. But I always wanted, and still want, to be one just like he was," he said proudly. "Thats why I refuse to give in to the darkside like that guy wanted me to. I won't do it. For my brother, and my teacher," he said firmly, eyes narrowed in determination.

"Who is this teacher you keep talking about? You say she's not a Jedi but she knows about the Force?"

"Oh yeah. She's the captain of our ship. She was friends with my brother. The entire crew was actually. She's pretty awesome and you should see her fight," Drax said with a wide smile.

"You really think they can help us?" Emma asked hopefully.

Drax nodded. "Without a doubt."

* * *

><p>Two nights later Hiro was in the infirmary once again. Earlier that day Dagur had been giving them combat lessons with weapons. He brought out metal rods. And he picked Emma to be his sparring partner. Poor girl was terrified, not to mention she had no idea what she was doing. After watching her struggle and basically be beaten Hiro volunteered to face Dagur.<p>

Though he knew he had no chance he fought anyway. And despite being a child Dagur hadn't held back. So there he was, cracked ribs, internal bleeding, and welts on his back where Dagur had beaten him. Luckily he wasn't going to die. But as he felt the space station move and get ready to jump to lightspeed he knew they were going to have to hold off on calling for his crew.

He now understood why his teacher warned him about the darkside and negative emotions. It was almost too easy to give into them. To use his anger and hate for Dagur as his power. But his master's words rang through and he held firm.

The infirmary door slid open. Hiro glanced to the side to see Emma walk in. She came up to sit in a chair beside the bed. She fidgeted in her seat and looked down nervously.

"Are you...ok?" she asked shyly.

Hiro smiled and chuckled. "Never better," he said as he tried to sit up. He winced and hissed in pain, prompting Emma to stand up to force him back down.

"Thank you," she whispered.

He looked at her and nodded. And as he laid back he prayed to the Force to let him recover faster. He had to get them all out of here.

* * *

><p>Elsa stood outside the training ring as Rapunzel and Hiccup sparred. She smiled at seeing how far the Padawan had come. Though she was officially Hiccup's apprentice, Elsa couldn't help but feel she'd contributed to her growing power and skills as well. And it lit a small spark of pride within her.<p>

With nothing to do she decided to leave them to spar. She walked around Prime, occasionally glancing around to see the rebels going about their business. She smiled in approval as she saw the clones had adapted quite well. The tension between the rebels and clone additions had been a little...well uneasy at first. Distrust of the clones was expressed by many. Not to mention the clones were used to fighting with their brothers, so working with another force was a bit of an adjustment for them as well.

But in the end they blended quite nicely, sharing stories, swapping battle tactics, and the clones even took the time to train the rebels more thoroughly than they were used to. And in the end it all helped. They were becoming a very cohesive fighting force. Effective, strong, and united.

As she was going about she bumped into someone. She recoiled back a step and looked up to see Jack. She was about to smile at him in greeting when she suddenly noticed he seemed off. His eyes were wide in panic and fear, and he seemed to be breathing hard. Through the Force she could sense his anxiety as well.

"Jack, what's wrong?" she asked in concern.

Jack was still breathing hard. He tried to speak, but no words came out. He swallowed a lump in his throat. "They took her," he whispered in dread.

"Took who?"

"Emma," he revealed. Elsa's eyes widened. Jack suddenly blurted out what he'd just discovered after checking in with the Bennettes. That Emma had been taken by the Inquisitor to who knew where. That she'd been with him for weeks. "I have to find her," he said as he stormed past Elsa.

She darted in front of his path, throwing her arms out to block him. "Jack you don't even know where to begin looking. Yo need to calm down and-"

"Calm down?" he shouted hysterically. "How can I calm down when my little sister is in the hands of the Empire! How the hell did they even-" Jack froze as realization flashed across his face. "I led them there," he whispered.

"Jack there was no way they could have-"

"Oh my god I led them there!" he said as he grabbed two fistfulsof his hair. His breathing started to become more frantic and labored. He slumped against a wall as Elsa tried to get him to calm down.

"Jack you're having a panic attack. You need to calm down," Elsa insisted. But Jack couldn't, he kept freaking out as his hysteria rose. He clutched at his chest as he felt a tightness. What was he going to do? How could he have let this happen to his sister?! It was all his fault! It was all his fau-

Jack's eyes suddenly widened as the breath was sucked out of him. His panic was suddenly forgotten as he was completely focused on a new sensation.

Elsa's lips against his own. He looked in disbelief as the Jedi Knight had her lips glued to his. Her eyes were squeezed shut before she opened them and pulled away. She blushed and took a step back. Jack kept staring at her in shock.

"It seemed like the best way to calm you down. It was either that or slap you," she explained with a tiny shrug. With the worst of his attack passing Jack took a few breaths to get it together. She was right after all. He was no good to Emma if he lost his head. He had to think. Only that would get Emma out of this.

"Maybe you can ask some of your contacts. Or go to Merida and see if our spies have anything. I'll go to Hiccup and Rapunzel and see if we can't locate her through the Force," Elsa advised. Jack nodded. He turned away to go and find Merida, but as he did he paused to look back over his shoulder and see Elsa walking away.

"Hey Elsa!" he called back. She turned to look at him. "Thank for that," he said sincerely, with no trace of his usual playfulness.

She nodded in acceptance. Then she turned away to join her fellow Jedi in searching for Emma. She wanted to find her just as badly as Jack. She'd bonded with the girl. She wanted her to be safe.

As she continued to walk she could still feel the skin of Jack's lips on her own. She brought a hand up to brush a finger over them. That had been her first. And thought it was definitely not how she'd ever expect her first kiss to have gone...

It hadn't been so bad...if she was being _completely_ honest.

* * *

><p>Two weeks later the academy had dropped out of hyperspace and to their new position. Later that night when the children should have been asleep Hiro led a mission to the communications room. With him was Emma. The others were standing guard and taking their respective positions to create a distraction if necessary.<p>

They navigated the ventilations system before stopping above a vent grate above the communication room. They looked down to see a single stormtrooper at the controls station. Hiro pursed his lips as he thought of a plan. He extended his fingers and focused on the trooper.

"You are thirsty. You want to go to the mess hall for a drink," he whispered. He kept focus on the trooper, but the trooper didn't do anything. He sighed in frustration. His teacher made that look so easy.

"What are you trying to do?" Emma asked.

"Trying to mind trick this guy into leaving," he whispered. He pursed his lips and furrowed his brows as he tried to think of something else.

"What if I help you?" Emma offered. He looked to her and shrugged. He gave her a brief explanation on what to do. She nodded before looking to the trooper and focusing.

"You are thirsty. You want to go to the mess hall for a drink," they whispered in unison. The trooper suddenly smacked his lips. He stood up, muttering about how thirsty he was before he left the room. The pair looked at each other and smiled widely. Hiro removed the vent grate and dropped down. He landed in a crouch before rising to his feet. He looked up and waved for Emma to join him.

Emma fell down with a yelp, prompting Hiro to catch her in his arms. Emma looked into the boy's face as her cheeks began to burn. She leapt out of his arms, looking down in embarrassment as Hiro jumped onto the controls. He entered the transmission frequency for his crew's ship as he began to hail them.

"Hello? Guys? Anyone there? This is Hiro," he said lowly. There was static on the other end before a voice came through.

"Hiro! Dude is that really you?" came a masculine voice.

"Yes Fred its me. Now I need you to-"

"Hiro! Is that you? Where are you Hiro? We've been worried sick!" came a feminine voice. "Are you ok? Are you hurt?"

"I'm fine Honey. Now where is the captain?" he asked seriously.

"She's been meditating non stop to find you. But she keeps saying she can't _see _you. All she gets is empty space."

"I'm on a space station. Its got a cloaking device. That why she can't see where I am. I'm going to send you my coordinates. You need to move fast, we only stay put for about two weeks before we move to a new spot. And you guys might want to bring some backup too," Hiro added. He relayed the coordinates to his friends before ending the transmission.

Emma suddenly looked to the door. "Someone is coming," she whispered. She didn't know how she could tell. She just could. Hiro nodded. He went to the spot beneath the vent opening and leapt up. Soon he was safely back inside the vent system. He looked back down at Emma, who looked up at him with wide and frantic eyes.

"Come on Emma," he whispered.

"I can't jump that high Hiro," she whispered back in panic.

"Yes you can. Just close your eyes and focus on your legs," he said calmly.

Emma obeyed, closing her eyes. She focused on the sensation of her legs and jumped. But it was a regular leap and not nearly enough to get her to the ceiling. "It impossible Hiro."

"Its only impossible if you deem it so. Try again Emma. But let go. Stay calm, clear your mind."

Emma complied. She shut her eyes and focused on her legs. She drowned out everything else. Her fear, anxiety, panic. She bent her legs, feeling something surge and flow within her body and to the muscles in her thighs and calves. And then she leapt. She leapt so high she nearly hit the ceiling. Luckily Hiro caught her arm and pulled her into the vent system right as the door opened and the stormtrooper returned.

The quietly placed the grate back on the vent before crawling back to their rooms.

Hiro let out a breath in relief. He'd succeeded. His friends would come for them soon enough. Hopefully with some much needed backup.

Until then all they could do was wait. Wait and stay alive until then.

And also keep each other from falling to the darkside.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap<strong>

**silverwolf: they aren't an exact copy of the crew. But I suppose it would be a little like this. And Tadashi is dead and staying dead too. **

**Gogo: Kannan/Sabine**

**Honey Lemon: Hera**

**Wasabi: ? not sure**

**Fred: Zeb...kinda**

**Hysteria Rogers: Not particularily. But Aster and Tooth aren't together in this one...yet...or maybe not at all. We'll see. **

**Thanks for the clone names everyone**.

**And before anyone asks, NO, the main group is not going to Berk in this story. Maybe not in the second one either. If everything goes as planned they won't go to Berk until the third installment**.

**Also I feel I have too many human characters. I need more nonhumans or near humans. I'm open to suggestions. **

**Jack is technically a Near Human species. Burgessian...I guess? With the whole species having the white hair and resistance to cold thing. But can still breed with baseline humanity. And besides Toothless and Tooth's people thats about it on the non humans characters **


	27. Chapter 27

**Power of the Darkside**

Jack stood in the room with the Jedi, pacing back and forth as they mediated in a triangle, trying desperately to find Emma. But even with all their sessions, lasting hours to sometimes a full day, they couldn't find her.

Elsa sighed as she opened her eyes. The other Jedi did the same, a look of disappointment in all their eyes.

"Anything?" Elsa asked looking to her comrades. They shook their heads sadly. Elsa palmed her forehead. "Me neither."

"All I can see is empty space and stars. But nothing distinguishable. It's strange," Hiccup said as he brought a hand up to stroke his chin.

"Try again," Jack demanded. They all looked to him.

"Jack we've been doing this non stop for almost two weeks," Hiccup said with a sigh.

"Well keep trying. My sister is being held by the Sith. I want her back," Jack said harshly.

The Jedi looked to him in silence. They were turning up nothing every time. And yet he wanted them to keep going.

"He's right. Once more," Elsa chimed in. The other Jedi let out a frustrated breath and nodded. Soon the three of them closed their eyes and began to meditate, focusing on Emma. Jack continued to watch them, pacing around and tapping his foot. After a few moments of silence the door to the room opened and Merida strolled in.

"Jack. Come with me," Merida said.

"I'm busy right now. It'll have to wait," Jack said waving her off.

"Now Jack," Merida said firmly. He looked to her and narrowed his eyes. But he obeyed when he was met with Merida's stern stare. So he followed her out of the room, leaving the Jedi with their task.

"So what do you want Merida?" Jack growled in irritation.

Merida looked to him with a frown. "I understand that you're worried Jack. Trust me, I do. But you keep demanding the Jedi do nothing but search for Emma. You've hardly give them the chance to rest. They're needed elsewhere too."

"Oh, so you want them to just give up?! Is my sister that unimportant to the rebel cause?!" Jack shouted.

Merida came to a halt to turn and face him. She took a breath to keep herself from exploding at him. "I didn't say that Jack. I want to find your sister too. We've received intel that other children were taken as well. So we find her, we find them, and we stop whatever the Empire has planned."

"I have brothers too Jack," Merida suddenly revealed. Jack arched a brow, not knowing that until just then. "Three of them to be precise. Younger too. Wee devils they are. And if anything were to happen to them I would do anything to get them back. But we can't lose sight of everything else, just for the sake of these kids," she argued. She looked into his eyes. "Our comrades need the Jedi on the battlefield. So maybe they can search for her in shifts or something. But I can't have all three of them doing nothing but searching for your sister and staying on Prime. Ok?" she asked.

Jack remained silent. But in the end he palmed his forehead. Because he knew Merida was right. He was being selfish. Practically forcing the Jedi to devote all their time and effort to searching for Emma. But the war wasn't going to stop just because Emma was taken. And every moment the Jedi remained on Prime doing nothing but searching they weren't there for the rebels in the field.

"You're right Mer. I'm sorry. Its just-"

"You don't have to apologize Jack. Like I said, I get it," Merida piped in. "We'll find her Jack. But the Jedi need a break. And we need them elsewhere." Jack nodded in acceptance. He continued to follow Merida as she walked around Prime, relaying the situation of the other rebel cells.

Jack only half listened. Trying to steer his thoughts from Emma. He was a member of the resistance. So as much as he wanted to he couldn't demand everyone drop what they were doing to find her. And he couldn't just abandon his comrades either.

But that didn't mean he was going to give up. Never. He'd find Emma. And he'd make the Empire and that masked bastard pay.

He looked out a window port and into the stars. He narrowed his eyes in determination.

"I'll find you Emma. Just hang on. I'm coming."

* * *

><p>Three days had passed since Hiro had contacted his crew. There was no sign of them. But since they were pretty far in the Outer Rim Hiro explained that it could take a few days for the crew to reach them. The children's training and lessons continued as they were being groomed to be the Empire's perfect little Force adept enforcers. Hiro wanted nothing more than to escape with Emma- everybody- he meant everybody of course.<p>

On the third day the kids had gotten an interesting surprise. Lightsabers. Real lightsabers. Well, training lightsabers. They were set to low power, making them unable to pierce skin and cut limbs. But they could still leave a painful burn or welt. The kids were shown how to use them by a member of the shadow guard. He showed them the proper stance and directed them through drills and fencing maneuvers.

Hiro frowned the entire time as he stared at the red blade. He'd always kind of hoped the first lightsaber he used would be of any color besides red. But still, he began thinking of a way to procure one of these. He was sure he could figure out a way to adjust the power, turning it into a real weapon if they needed to fight their way out.

"Alright Drax, step up," Dagur suddenly said. Hiro stiffened as Dagur came forward. He drew his lightsaber at his belt, adjusting the power so he wouldn't kill the boy. Hiro took a breath and stepped up. Dagur pointed his saber at him with a dark smile.

"Lets see what you got boy," he said as his eyes flashed dangerously. And then he came at him. He swung at him from both sides. Hiro backed away as he managed to block. He parried a strike at his left before swinging at Dagur's right. But the Sith lord easily blocked. "Is that all you got kid?" Dagur asked mockingly. Before Hiro could react he pushed his blade away and kicked him in the stomach.

Hiro fell to his knees, arms across his gut as he struggled to catch his breath. He looked up and saw a flash of red as Dagur stuck him across the face. Hiro suppressed a scream of pain as he felt the saber burn his cheek. He leapt to his feet as Dagur kept advancing on him, slashing at him with wild and powerful swings. Hiro barely managed to parry and block, but his reflexes were nowhere near Dagur's years of honed training.

Dagur raised his saber up and swung downward. Hiro raised his lightsaber up and blocked it. He grit his teeth and planted his feet as Dagur placed both hands on his weapon to push down. Dagur laughed maniacally as Hiro glared into his eyes.

"Do you hate me boy?" Dagur asked lowly. Hiro remained silent and just continued to glare defiantly at him. "You do. I can see it in your eyes. Good. Hate me. Let it flow through you. Let it give you the strength and power to crush me," Dagur urged.

Hiro growled as he pushed him away. He leapt at him, and with a midair spin kicked him across the jaw. Dagur only took a step back. Bringing a hand to his jaw in surprise. Hiro held his saber up and at the ready.

Dagur narrowed his eyes into a glare. "Insolent brat," he spat. Then he charged. He swung at Hiro who managed to block, but barely held onto his saber. Dagur spun on his heel, kicking Hiro across the jaw, causing him to spin and fall to the ground. Dagur kicked his lightsaber away before stomping on his chest and knocking the air out of him. He glared into the young man's eyes and pressed his foot down onto him.

"This is how you finish your opponent boy," Dagur said as he raised his saber up. Hiro squirmed and tried to shove Dagur's foot off. But Dagur was too strong. Dagur swung, aiming to deliver a painful swing across his face as a reminder of their little duel. Hiro shut his eyes as the attack came. But then he heard the loud hissing crack as Dagur's lightsaber collided with something.

Hiro opened his eyes in surprise to see Emma blocking Dagur's blade with her own. Emma pushed the blade away before swinging at Dagur's head. Dagur took a step back to dodge, stepping off Hiro in the process. The young man sat up, coughing as he placed hand over his aching ribs.

Emma meanwhile stood protectively in front of him. She glared at Dagur, lightsaber up and pointed at him. Dagur smirked at the scene.

"Aww. Isn't that cute. Saving your little boyfriend girl?" he sneered at her. Emma remained silent. Dagur rushed her, swinging at her left, Emma blocked but was forced back by the power of his swing. She suddenly jerked her head back to dodge a swing. The blade passed through air a few inches from her nose.

Then she backflipped as Dagur attempted to sweep her legs out from under her. The others watched in amazement, even Hiro, as Emma was actually managing to dodge Dagur's attack. By the tiniest margin, but nonetheless it was like she was reading him.

Dagur's eye twitched in frustration as the girl kept avoiding him. He put the pressure on. Swinging harder, faster, and wilder. This time Emma had much more trouble, her eyes were wide in fear as she struggled to defend herself from his assault. And then with one final swing he knocked the lightsaber from her hands. It flew across the room, leaving her defenseless. Dagur smiled and swung, deciding to teach her a little lesson.

Hiro cursed, he raised a hand up to intervene when to everyone's amazement Emma beat him to it. On instinct Emma raised her hands up and pressed them forward. In the next instant an invisible force smashed into Dagur, sending him flying a few meters away.

He hit the ground on his back before rolling to his feet. He looked up at Emma in shock.

Emma looked just as surprised. She stared down at her hands. She was in disbelief that she'd actually done that. She had no idea how she did it. She looked up and tensed as she saw Dagur glaring at her, teeth grinding together in anger, eyes wild and dangerous. Once again on instinct she reached her hand out to the side. Her lightsaber flew across the room and to her palm. She activated it before holding it up and out toward him.

Dagur stood up, seething at the girl's arrogance. He raised a hand up, electricity crackling between his fingers. He was about to let it loose when someone stepped in front of his path.

"I think thats quite enough Dagur. Honestly. These are children for goodness sake. Show some control will you," the Moff said in disapproval. Dagur glared at the Moff. But he reluctantly complied. "Alright children, that enough for today. Take young Drax to the infirmary," the Moff directed.

The children obeyed, once again picking up their classmate and carrying him out of the room. As they did Emma looked nervously to Dagur and was met with a hateful glare. She looked away, walking stiffly behind the others as she left the room.

She had a feeling she was going to pay for this later.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Merida were on the flight deck of Prime discussing future targets and operations when Jack suddenly burst into the room. His eyes were wide and frantic and he looked to be out of breath.<p>

"I know where she is!" he blurted out. They looked to him and ached their brows. "Emma! I know where Emma and the kids are!" Jack elaborated excitedly. They listened intently as he told them he'd just received a transmission from a friend of his. He explained that she and her crew were a small independent rebel cell that operated outside the resistance.

"She said one of her crew was taken. She said he's on some kind of space station with a cloaking device," Jack revealed.

Hiccup's eyes widened. "That why none us of could get anything. We kept seeing empty space. Its because its invisible," Hiccup said in realization.

"She gave me the coordinates. But they move every two weeks or so. So we need to move now!" Jack said urgently.

Merida nodded. Immediately she started gathering a rescue team for the mission. Jack's heart raced with excitement. Finally, he was going to get Emma back.

"Hang on Emma. We're coming to get ya'."

In 12 hours the rebels had loaded up in two star destroyers alongside a few escort cruisers. Based on the coordinates it was calculated to take them approximately a day and a half to reach the station. Jack wasn't happy to hear it, but he accepted it. The rebels jumped to lightspeed, determined to rescue the children from whatever nightmare the Empire was putting them through.

* * *

><p>On the night of third day, Hiro had trouble sleeping. He fidgeted in his sleep, brow crinkled as he was plagued by a nightmare. In it he saw Emma, she was screaming, looking terrified and behind some kind of glass. Suddenly she clapped her hands over her ears as if she was being buffeted by a loud noise. He heard Dagur laughing somewhere in the background. He saw Emma grow more agitated and distressed. Then finally she threw her head back and screamed.<p>

The glass in front of her began to crack before it shattered and blew outwards. And Emma finally stopped. Then her head dropped, allowing Hiro to gaze into her eyes. And what he saw was horrible. Her eyes were yellow. A sign of what his teacher had warned him about.

The mark of someone who'd given in to the dark side.

The sign of a Sith.

"Hiro!"

Hiro suddenly sat up with a gasp, breathing hard. He looked to see Emma in his room, looking at him in concern. Hiro panted heavily as he tried to slow his racing heart. He shook his head and ran a hand through his hair.

"Are you ok Hiro?" Emma asked quietly. She'd somehow just known he was in some kind of distress, so she'd come to check on him.

He nodded. But the dream...he wasn't sure if it was just that anymore. It had been too real. He was beginning to think it had been a vision. And that meant Emma was in danger. He wondered if Dagur had something planned for her. And judging by his personality, he wouldn't put it past that maniac.

"Yeah...just bad dream," he lied. But in his head he knew what he had to do. He looked up to lock eyes with Emma. "Change of plans Emma. We can't wait around for my friends to come for us. We need to get out of here now."

Emma flinched in shock. "But-you said-"

"I know. But I feel Dagur is gonna try and hurt yo-us- hurt us," he corrected awkwardly. "And I can't let that happen."

"So what should we do then?"

"We steal a ship and fly the heck out of here."

* * *

><p>The next night, Hiro had told everyone about the change of plans. Some were reluctant to take the risk. But after some convincing they agreed. So their first stop was the weapons room. And in it were the practice lightsabers. Hiro passed them around, and with a little finagling of the internal mechanism, he was able to increase the power, turning them into real weapons.<p>

Then they were back in the vent system, Hiro leading the way as they went to the hangar. They came out at a vent in the wall behind some barrels of fuel. They clambered out, leading to an awkward moment when Emma nearly fell over, but was saved by Hiro once more. This lead to blushes and awkward thank yous from the young pair.

Once inside the hangar the group crouched behind the barrels as they looked for a suitable ship to take. There were TIE fighters, transport ships, and small cruisers. Hiro opted for the transport.

"So can you even fly one of those things?" Gustav asked.

Hiro grinned brightly. He jerked a thumb to himself proudly. "I'm a Correlian. We have rocket fuel for blood," he said proudly. "I could fly a fishbowl out of here," he added boastfully. They stayed low as stormtroopers came and went. They were waiting for just the right opportunity to sneak onto a ship.

Hiro spotted a good looking transport ship. He nodded as he decided to use it. "Stay down," he told the others. When the coast was clear he leapt onto a barrel before leaping a few meters away and onto a TIE fighter. The others gasped at his amazing jumping skills and agility. They knew he was good, but he had obviously been hiding what he was really capable of. Hiro leapt over TIE fighters and crates as he made his way to the transport ship.

When he landed on it he smiled. He came to the emergency hatch. It was sealed from the inside. But closing his eyes he was able to picture the sealing mechanism. An with a wave of his hand it unlocked. When it was open he waved to his friends to hurry on over.

Unfortunately, since they weren't as gifted or trained in the Force as he was just yet they couldn't take the same path he had. So they had to sneak along, ducking underneath the TIE fighters as they made their way to the transport. They managed to avoid being seen as they stood at the side of the ship. Emma crouched down before leaping onto it. Hiro smiled at her, impressed by how quickly she'd learned to use the Force to augment her physical abilities. She blushed a little and gave him a small and shy smile in return.

Then they peered down at their friends. Hiro devised a plan, and together they began using the Force to levitate them up and onto the ship. Emma came to grasp her newfound power fairly quickly, marveling at what she could do now. She could make things float before, but it had always been at random times. But now she could use it was will just like her brother's girlfriend.

The last one to be lifted was Russell. And unfortunately the boy was a little...husky. They both shut their eyes and focused on him, but it took a considerable amount of concentration to lift him up. As he was floating off the ground he shifted awkwardly. And the lightsaber he'd tucked into his belt began to shake and jostle loose. Before he could stop it it fell, Emma and Hiro cringed as it hit the ground with a noticeable clatter. Alerting the stormtroopers as they came to investigate the noise.

With no time to spare they quickly lifted him onto the ship. Then the children clambered into the ship and remained as silent as they could. They heard voices outside and they prayed they would not be discovered. They all stiffened as the ramp opened and a trooper entered. They froze and locked up as he came inside and happened upon them all.

Luckily before he could shout out in alarm Emma leapt to her feet. "There's nothing in here," she said a she waved her hand.

The trooper froze as he looked at Emma. "Theres...nothing in here," he said before he turned around and left the ship. They heard him call out that he'd found nothing and they breathed a sigh in relief. They beamed at Emma as she smiled at them proudly.

Hiro jumped into the pilot's seat and began flipping switches. He turned the power on and started the engines. "Everyone strap in," he told the group. They all complied, jumping into seats and buckling in. Of course with the engine started the guards now knew someone was in the ship unauthorized. The hangar doors were closed, but luckily the ship was a military transport. Hiro smiled as he fired upon the door, blowing a hole in them with a large explosion.

The vacuum of space began sucking out the stormtroopers along with the equipment in the hangar. Hiro began turning the ship as he began firing on the TIE fighters. He knew this wasn't the only hangar, but the less ships able to chase them down the better. When he'd blown up quite a bit he turned the ship toward their exit.

The magnetic barriers were activated, cutting off the vacuum. But it didn't matter, they were home free. As Hiro began flying them toward their exit a figure suddenly leapt onto the front viewport.

The children screamed in alarm as a member of the shadow guard stared at them from outside. Emma thrust her hand forward, throwing him off with the Force. Suddenly laser bolts were firing everywhere as the troopers were attempting to shoot them down.

But Hiro was undeterred. He pressed forward, nearly there and home free.

But then another figure landed on the hatch. Dagur looked inside with a glare as he stabbed a hole in the glass with his lightsaber. Hiro cursed, now even if they got out into space they'd be killed. He began swerving, trying to throw off the Sith lord. Then came another scream. Everybody looked up as the blade of a lightsaber began cutting through the roof.

Hiro's face paled as he realized their escape plan had failed.

* * *

><p>It wasn't too long before they were apprehended. And brought before Dagur in a room they'd never seen before. They were stripped of their lightsabers and surrounded by the shadow guard and the Inquisitor.<p>

"Well, well, well. Thought you were so clever didn't you?" Dagur said smugly. "Imagine my surprise when I sensed a little disturbance in the Force and went to on check up on you children, only to find you all gone and attempting an escape." He clicked his tongue. Then he stopped before Hiro. "So who orchestrated this little escape plan, hmmm?" he asked looking around.

The other all fidgeted and shifted around nervously. Expecting the consequences to be quite severe. But one of them stepped forward without any hesitation. "I did," Hiro said firmly.

"Drax. Why am I not surprised?" Dagur said with a snort. He looked the boy up and down. Eyes narrowed into a glare. "I'm assuming you're prepared to face any punishment? Maybe enough for everyone of your friends?"

Hiro gulped a little, but in the end he nodded.

Dagur smirked at him. "How noble. How like...a Jedi," he said lowly. Hiro held his gaze, willing to pay the price for his comrades. Just like any Jedi would. Prepared to sacrifice it all in their place.

"Get the girl," Dagur said as he pointed to Emma. Hiro paled as he looked to Emma. The girl was suddenly grabbed by the shadow guard and pushed forward. She whirled around, not knowing what was going on. And then to Hiro's horror a glass screen came out of the floor, sealing her off from the others in a small tiled rectangular room.

Hiro rounded on Dagur. "It was me. If anyone is going to be punished let it be me. I convinced them to try an escape. It was my plan from the beginning!" he blurted out.

"Yes, and now she'll pay the price for it," he said motioning with his head to Emma. Hiro looked to Emma as she pounded on the glass with her fists. He could see her mouthing his name in desperate shouts, but he couldn't hear anything. Suddenly from the wall, hundreds of bulbs popped out. Dagur gave a signal to a member of the shadow guard at some kind of console. He hit a button and the bulbs came on.

On the other side of the glass Emma was hit by blinding light and intense heat. And unfortunately her species didn't take heat too well. She crumpled to the ground as her mouth went dry, she began to pant heavily as the heat was stifling, it was almost impossible to breath.

"Please stop!" Hiro shouted. Dagur only laughed out loud. Hiro growled and took a swing at him. But Dagur caught his arm before smacking him across the face. Then he grabbed him by the back of the head and rammed his knee into his gut. He yanked on his hair, hard as he forced her to look at Emma's suffering.

"See what your defiance will get you boy. Watch as she suffers for your plans."

Hiro was forced to watch the horrible scene. Wanting to look away but unable to. After the lamps scalding hot water was shot from the walls. They all watched in horror as Emma's mouth opened as she gave a silent scream. The steam obscured their view of her, but it was sucked away. Her body was red and covered with burns marks. Tears fell from her eyes as she was no doubt in terrible pain.

Then from the floor an electric shock was emitted. With the whole room soaked it was impossible for her to escape it. Her body stiffened and twitched as she fell onto her back. Dagur just continued to laugh and laugh in amusement as she convulsed and spasmed erratically.

No one could tell how long it went on. But then it stopped. Emma remained on the ground, still twitching. And then from above the ceiling opened to reveal a black machine dropping down. It remained in the air. And suddenly it lit up. They all watched as Emma covered her ears, like she were trying to block out noise.

She got onto her knees as her eyes were squeezed shut in pain. Hiro's stomach dropped as this scene was all too familiar. The scene from his dreams.

Dagur went over to the console and pressed a button. Activating the speaker system in the room.

"You want this to stop Emma? Then make it stop. Just destroy the sonic generator above you and we'll let you out," Daur revealed. "Oh, but its incredibly strong. I'm not sure you could break it. Well...not without some help anyway," he cackled. He turned up the power, and everyone could see Emma becoming more and more distressed. She pressed her hands to her ears harder as the tears kept coming.

"Give into the dark side Emma. Give into the hate. Use your fear, your anger, your hatred. Let it strengthen you. Empower you," Dagur pressed.

"Let it free you."

Everyone looked as Emma kept covering her ears. She rocked back and forth, gritting her teeth as she tried to shut out the awful noise. Then she threw her head back. Dagur smiled as the glass began to crack. Then it exploded outward with a crash. Everyone covered their ears at the loud piercing noise being emitted by the generator. It was painful and it felt like their ears would bleed.

But above that noise they could all hear Emma's scream. High and chilling. The sonic generator above gave a screech before the metal began to bend inwards on itself. It sparked violently and then it was smashed. It sparked, the wiring potruding outwards before it fell, crashing into the floor behind Emma.

FInally she'd stopped screaming.

Dagur smiled and released Hiro. Hiro stood back as Dagur approached Emma. He stood before her, smiling in dark glee. "Now you see what the dark side can do. Don't you young one? Its more powerful than anything. It can give you the strength to surpass even the mightiest of the Jedi Knights. Thats why they fear it."

Emma remained silent, her arms hung limply at her sides as her head remained back.

"Congratulation young one. You've taken your first step in your path to the dark side. The path of a dark jedi."

"Yes," Emma suddenly said lowly. Slowly her head came forward, allowing everyone to see her face.

And Hiro's vision had come to pass as he gazed into the amber orbs of his friend. They held none of that innocence and hope for escape. Hope for a future in which she would be reunited with her family and friends. Just a lust for power. Power that the dark side so tantalizingly was dangling before her. And a wicked smile that promised destruction to anything and anyone who would stand before her.

"Lord Dagur."

* * *

><p><strong>Oh no! Emma! Is it too late for her? Can she resist the darkside before it completely consumes her? find out!<strong>

**Noctus Fury: The Jedi used to primarily use the crystals found on the planet of Ilum for their lighstabers. The crytslas found in the Ilum caves were all blue or green. Which is why most of the order had a blue or green lightsaber. But there are many crystals that can be used as the focusing crystal for a lightsaber, thus there are many colors that a lightsaber's blade can be. Like Mace Windu who had a purple lightsaber. Since the empire is in control of those places the Jedi would primarily use their options are limited. If you remeber Hiccup found an orange crystal on Quarzite, which he is using in his Shoto, thus his lightsaber's blade is orange. (I also happen to like the color orange. Plus its kind of a reference to Inferno with its blazing firey blade covering orange flames)**

**And why would it be brown? I don't think I've ever seen of heard of a brown lightsaber.**

**supersandman86: Not a bad idea. But the Anzats are evil. And I wouldn't want to make Mavis evil. You'll have to wait and see about Gogo. You aren't exactly right, but not exactly wrong either.**

**silverwolf: No. They have to return the kids to their families. If they keep them agaisnt the will of the families they're basicaly doing what the Empire is doing. Plus the Berkians don't particulary like the Jedi. That however will be explained much much later. So don't ask! And yes, the rock trolls are already a species in this AU. Kind of like Yoda. Pabbie was Elsa's master. **

**So...who wants Emma and Hiro to become a thing later on?**


	28. Chapter 28

**Is it too late for a rescue**?

Everyone was silent as they stared in shock at Emma. She continued to smile up at Dagur. Dagur smiled back proudly. He felt a swell of satisfaction at having turned an innocent soul to the dark side. He could feel the power surging within her. The dark side of the Force ebbing and emanating off of her. He knew that look in her eye all too well. He had the same look when he'd finally given in.

"No Emma!" Hiro suddenly shouted as he broke the silence. Dagur turned to him with a scowl. Emma looked to her former friend with an apathetic and blank stare. "Emma, you have to fight the dark side. You can't give into it."

Dagur rolled his eyes. "Spoken like a weakling," Dagur scoffed. "Tell me Emma, how do you feel?"

"Powerful," Emma said firmly.

Dagur chucked as he patted her shoulder. "You have no idea what you're missing out on boy. The power of the dark side is more than your childish mind can comprehend. Its where true strength lies."

Hiro stepped up to Dagur with a hard and resolute stare. "Only the weak embrace the dark side! The ones who have the power to resist it are stronger than you will ever be!" He cried. He looked to Emma imploringly. He stood before her and grabbed her by the shoulders, forcing her to look into his eyes.

"Emma look at me. I'm your friend. Remember what they did to us. Remember who they took you from," he paused to lean in and whisper to her. "Remember Elsa."

Emma stared at him, eyes still that amber gold. But Hiro felt something give. Something change. She blinked rapidly a few times. And then she closed her eyes. And when she opened them they were back to their normal brown. She shook her head, bringing her hands up to her forehead.

"No-no-NO!" Emma shouted as she whirled around to face Dagur. Dagur's eyes were wide in surprise. "I won't give in to the dark side. Not for you! NOT FOR ANYONE!" she shouted at him. "Because-" she paused as she clenched her fists at her side.

"BECAUSE I'M GOING TO BE A JEDI!" she shouted with resolve. Then she glared at him, her eyes holding strength and determination.

Dagur meanwhile was shocked. This child had turned away from the dark side. He had been sure he'd broken her. How was that even possible? At her side Drax had the nerve to smile smugly at him. His anger grew as he glared at them both.

"Take the children back to their rooms," Dagur ordered the shadow guard. They complied, grabbing the children and pulling them out of the room. But he held onto Emma's shoulder. He forced her to look at him. "Don't think you've won just yet young one. You've gotten a taste of the dark side. And trust me, the power is not so easy to forget."

"I'll never be like you," Emma spat at him. Dagur narrowed his eyes. With a growl he shoved her towards a shadow guard and ordered her to be taken to her room. When she was gone he went to his personal quarters. He dug through his things before he pulled out a box containing a very special item.

Emma's will was stronger than he gave her credit for. But that didn't mean he was going to give up so easily. No. He'd just have to speed things along.

* * *

><p>The next day, the children were gathered in the training room. They had been guarded by the shadow guard to ensure there were no more late night wandering. They stood in a single file. He looked to them all, quietly seething at the strong glare of Emma and Drax. They obviously thought this was over.<p>

"Now then. It seems more punishment is in order for your defiance. So, as you said Drax," he paused to turn to the young man. "The punishment will fall on you." The shadow guard shoved him forward. "So, your punishment will be," he paused as he raised a hand up, and electricity crackled from his fingers.

"Death."

And with that he shot lightning at the young man. Hiro screamed, crumpling to the ground as his body screamed at him, searing pain coursed through every cell and nerve. He felt the energy under his skin as he convulsed and spasmed violently. And as he was helpless against the Sith lord's power Emma tried to rush to his aid. She was held back by the shadow guard, but she shouted and begged for Dagur to stop.

The others were spurred to action. They also tried to rush to his aid. They fought and tried to kick their way around the guard. But it was hopeless.

Dagur stopped as steam wafted off Hiro's body. He looked to Emma with a wicked smile. "You care about this boy? You'd do anything to save him?"

Emma looked between Hiro and Dagur. Hiro groaned in absolute agony. Skin burning everywhere. Dagur raised a hand up, more electricity crackling between his finger. He slowly started reaching his hand toward Hiro.

"No wait!" Emma shouted. Dagur paused. Emma swallowed thickly. "Yes," she whispered in defeat. She dropped her head. "Just please...don't kill him," she begged. Dagur smiled triumphantly. From his cloak he pulled out a small black box. He tossed it to her.

Emma caught in on reflex. She inspected it. "Open it," Dagur commanded. She obeyed, and inside the box was an amulet. A golden amulet with a blood red ruby. She thought it was quite pretty overall. But it also gave her the chills. It was like a black aura was emanating off of it. She wanted to drop the box and run as far away as possible.

"Put it on," Dagur commanded. Emma looked at him in confusion. Was that it? Wear some jewelry? "Do it!" Dagur snarled. He gave Hiro a zap for emphasis. Causing the boy to scream. She screamed for him to stop and that she would.

She took the necklace out of the box. And slowly she slipped it over her head. She placed it on, letting the metal touch against her skin and causing her to shiver. She looked to Dagur to see if he was satisfied. Emma could tell he was by his wicked smile.

Everything was silent and still for a beat. And then Emma let out a pained cry. She fell to her knees and clutched at her temples. Voices and images pounded against her mind. They whispered to her about the promise of power. About the power she could gain from the darkness. From her anger, from her pain, and her fear.

She tried to reach for the amulet, but when she touched the metal it was burning hot. It singed her finger, forcing her to yank them back and scream.

"That little trinket is a Sith Amulet. Everyone has darkness in them. And I think we all saw that in you yesterday young one," he came forward. He bent down to whisper to her. "Give in. Let the darkness cloud your heart."

Emma tried to resist. But the voices pounded against her resistance. Beat at the walls of her mind. She felt them worm their way into her head, planting the desire of power deep into her heart and soul. Hiro watched as Emma's eyes reverted back to that sinister amber gold. And that dark smile he'd hoped to never see again found its way back to her face.

Soon her whimpers ceased and she stood up. Dagur chuckled and smiled in satisfaction.

"Excellent," Dagur said. He looked to see Drax slowly stand up. He breathed heavily, his body covered in burns. But Dagur didn't give him time to dawdle. For the next thing he knew he was tossed a lightsaber. As was Emma.

Hiro looked up in bewilderment. Dagur just smiled evilly. "These are real. One swipe and your limbs are gone," he looked to Emma, who held hers firmly in hand. "Kill him Emma. Show me you are worthy of being a Dark Jedi. Show me your loyalty to the Empire," Dagur commanded.

"Yes Lord Dagur," Emma said in compliance. In the next instant she activated her lightsaber and charged at Hiro. Hiro held his up as he was forced into a lightsaber duel for his life.

Dagur stood back in amusement. He was enjoying this. Because either way someone was going to fall to the dark side. Emma would kill her best friend, cementing her fall. Or Hiro would be forced to kill Emma. And his hatred and anger would in turn drive him to the dark side. It was a win win scenario in Dagur's eyes.

* * *

><p>On board the rebel Star Destroyer the rebel forces were getting ready. They were an hour away from their received coordinates. And soon they'd rescue the children. Jack tapped his foot impatiently.<p>

"Would ya' settle down mate! You're bouncing off the bloody walls!" a clone shouted.

"Yeah, sit the hell down!" another one shouted.

Jack glared at them before taking a seat. As he did Aster came up to him. "Don't worry mate. We'll get the little ankle biters back safe and sound," he said to reassure him. Jack smiled gratefully at the clone captain. He nodded in agreement.

"Yeah, and we'll blow this station to kingdom come!" another clone added with howl of laughter. His brothers shouted in agreement alongside the rebels. Jack nodded again. Heart thrumming and mind focused on the task at hand.

* * *

><p>Everyone in the training room watched in silence as Emma and Hiro continued their duel. Hiro was managing to hold his own, thanks to the fact that he'd had actual combat training from his teacher. But the problem was he didn't know how to end this fight without harming Emma. As Dagur had said these lightsabers could kill, he could see that by the way the blades could leave deep scorch marks in the metal floor.<p>

As Emma slashed at his legs he leapt over her attack. He blocked and parried a swing at his sides before blocking her blade with his own. He held her weapon back as she pressed hers forward. Smiling in dark amusement that chilled him to the core. He'd tried talking her down like he did yesterday, hoping she could turn away from the darkness once again. But his words fell on deaf ears.

Its like she'd become a completely different person. He spun away from a slash at his midsection before ducking a swing at his head. He dropped to the floor and swept her legs out from under her. But she returned the favor as she kicked out his legs. Emma leapt to her feet and slashed at the ground as Hiro rolled away.

Dagur laughed as he watched the children fight to the death. They both had much potential. Hiro was a natural fighter. And Emma's connection to the Force was very high.

He just wished there would be a winner already.

Emma charged Hiro before swiping at his face. Hiro leaned back to avoid the dangerous blade but was struck as Emma spun on her heel and caught him across the jaw with a kick. He was spun and staggered back from the blow before slinging his lightsaber behind him to block a strike at his back.

He lashed out with is leg, kicking her in the chest to gain some breathing room before he stood up and turned to face her. The pair began to circle each other, Hiro's breath was coming out in pants as Emma just kept smiling at him darkly.

"Finish it Emma," Dagur commanded. "Kill him!" he shouted.

"Yes Lord Dagur," Emma said obediently. She pointed her blade at him. Hiro took a breath as he readied himself for her next series of attacks. He didn't want to do this. He didn't want to fight her. But it was either this or die. But if he didn't think of something quick he was certain that was going to be his fate regardless.

As Emma tensed to charged a stormtrooper suddenly entered the room.

"Lord Dagur, a small fleet of ships has just dropped out of hyperspace. We believe its the rebels!" he shouted.

"What!" Dagur cried in disbelief. "How did they find us!?" he screamed angrily. He grumbled and cursed in frustration. But in the end he ordered the shadow guard to take the kids to their rooms. He ordered Emma to follow him. The young girl obeyed, deactivating her lightsaber to follow after the Sith lord.

The other children watched Emma walk away from them. Their hearts were torn. They wished things hadn't turned out like this. They knew deep down Emma was a good person. And they prayed that person was still in there somewhere.

* * *

><p>The rebel forces dropped out of hyperspace only to be met with more empty space. All they saw as far as the eye could see were more stars. And there was nothing on the scanners. But they all remembered that the station was supposedly cloaked.<p>

"Fire some shots, wide spray!" Merida commanded. Her orders were obeyed as the escort force open fire on seemingly nothing. At first nothing happened, the cannons' fire just shot off and into the blackness. But one stray shot hit something. There was a flicker in space before the massive space station emerged from out of nowhere.

It was like a castle, and around it was a floating ring mounted with cannons that could rip ships apart.

The Jedi stared straight ahead, sensing a mass collection of darksiders aboard the station.

Hiccup narrowed his eyes as he sensed one in particular.

"Dagur."

* * *

><p>On the observation deck of the space station Dagur growled as he looked at the rebel forces slowly advancing. He could sense the Jedi aboard. And the one person he wanted to kill most in the gaalxy as well.<p>

"Hiccup," he growled lowly.

"What do we do sir?" a trooper asked.

Dagur kept his eyes on the rebel forces. "Open up a transmission with them. And contact the nearest Empire occupied planet for reinforcements," he commanded.

His orders were obeyed. And soon the holographic image of Hiccup appeared. "Hello Hiccup. Isn't this a surprise," he said casually.

"Surrender Dagur. You're outmatched. We could blow you to scrap in no time flat," Hiccup warned.

"You could. Couldn't you Hiccup?" Dagur sneered as he inspected his nails. "But we both know you won't," he said as he smiled smugly at Hiccup. "You wouldn't do anything to harm the children aboard would you?" he asked knowingly. Hiccup glared.

"I'll make you a deal Hiccup. Come aboard the station. Bring your little friends and clones along. But keep the Star Destroyers back. If they advance I'll kill the children. All of them. And you know I'm not bluffing," Dagur said dangerously.

Hiccup narrowed his eyes. Glaring at Dagur from his end. But in the end he sighed, and Dagur knew he'd won.

"Fine Dagur. I accept," Hiccup said looking into his eyes. "Its about time we settled this anyway."

"I'll be waiting," Dagur said with a sinister grin. "Ready the troopers and the guard. We're about to be boarded."

* * *

><p>Back on the Star Destroyer Hiccup let out a frustrated breath. "He's stalling for time," Hiccup said with a sigh.<p>

"Agreed. But what choice do we have?" Elsa asked.

"We don't. Dagur will kill the children. And we can't just attack recklessly. Not without risking them," Hiccup said in frustration.

"So what are we going to do?" Merida asked.

Hiccup stared straight ahead. "We accept his invitation."

* * *

><p>Hiro and the other kids were being walked back to their rooms when the station was hit. It shook from the impact, and Hiro was betting that meant their rescue party had arrived. As the guard stumbled he turned and thrust his palms outward, he let out a blast of the Force in all direction strong enough to slam them all against the wall. Then he gave his friends the order to run.<p>

They all bolted as fast as they could with the shadow guard in pursuit. Where they were running to they didn't know. But they were going to get here quickly.

That is if a metal door hadn't suddenly shut in front of them. They slammed into the closed door that a shadow guard had closed with the Force. And they were trapped. Hiro tried to use the Force to get it open. But I wasn't budging. He turned around to see the shadow guard bearing down on them.

"Well we're toast," Vanellope said grimly.

"I say we go down fighting," Gustav said as he raised his small fists up. He was a Berkian. And there was no greater honor than dying in battle. Even though he kind of wished it wasn't happening to him at such a young age.

"Agreed. Lets take em'," Hiro said as he stepped forward. Truth was he was terrified. He knew they stood no chance against the guard. But a Jedi fought to their last breath. They didn't just surrender. So the children stood their ground. "Time to woman up," he muttered.

"What?" Vaneloppe asked with an arched brow.

Hiro flushed and slapped his forehead in embarrassment. "Sorry. Something my teacher says," he muttered with reddening cheeks.

As if on cue the door behind them slid open. The children screamed in alarm and whirled around only to be met with two strangers. One was a woman. She was rather short. She had on black pants and combat boots along with a bright yellow jacket with black fingerless gloves. On her wrists were manacles and attached to them were some kind of metal discs. Her hair was a scruffy black save for a few violet streaks. The oddest thing were her eyes. They were covered by bandages. Yet as she looked downward she smiled like she were looking at the children.

Behind her was a large man with darker skin and a burly muscular build. His hair was styled in dreadlocks and his face was bearded. He wore green shades over his eyes and a green combat jacket along with blue pants and dark boots. At his waist the kids could see blasters and vibroblades.

"GOGO! WASABI! OH THANK GOODNESS!" Hiro cried as he wrapped his arms around the woman's waist.

"There ya' are kid. Sorry we're late," the woman, Gogo, said as she patted his head. She looked up in the direction of the shadow guard who were looking at her in bewilderment.

Hiro hid behind the woman, doing a good impression of a kid hiding behind his older sister. "These guys were gonna kill us Gogo! They were trying to turn us to the dark side!" Hiro said as he pointed at them. Now he was acting like a little brother who was tattling on some bullies to his older sister.

Gogo kept her gaze on the shadow guard. Eyes narrowed beneath her bandages. "Were they?" she asked lowly. She stepped forward, brushing gently past the kids as she advanced on the shadow guard. "Wasabi, watch the kids," she commanded.

"Right Captain," Wasabi said obediently.

The shadow guard could feel the woman was a Force sensitive. And from what they could sense she was fairly strong. They grabbed and activated their lightsaber pikes. The woman stopped a few meters away as she assessed them. She dropped in a crouch, raising her arms up in preparation.

The shadow guard exchanged a glance before one of them charged, pike pointed straight ahead. As he drew nearer Gogo readied herself. When she felt he was close enough she threw her right hand out to the side. The disc at her wrist flew off her manacle, hitting the wall and ricocheting off to strike the guard in the face, before bouncing back to her.

The guard staggered back as the disc hit him hard enough to crack his visor. When he looked back to Gogo he was too slow to stop her from ramming her knee into his helmet. Then she kicked him across the face with her heel. He staggered back once more before Gogo grabbed at his pike with her left before spinning to ram the flat of her right disc into his helmet's visor once more.

He stumbled back a few steps, dazed before realizing his pike was no longer in his hand. Then he released a grunt as he felt the searing hot blade of his own weapon pierce his stomach.

Gogo shoved the pike in deeper as the man fell backward. Another shadow guard rushed her, swinging and stabbing his pike at her. But Gogo blocked with her discs made of Phrik metal. The man growled as Gogo toyed with him. As she jerked out of the way of a downward swing she hit him a with a flurry of fast punches to his face visor using the edges of her discs, cracking it before she spun on her heel and struck him across the face with a backhand, making him spin from the force. He righted himself to face her, shocked that her small body could allow her to hit so hard.

And as he was stunned by his shock she waved her hand to the side. In the next instant an invisible force slammed his head into the wall. Knocking him out with a groan as he slumped to the ground.

The remaining members of the shadow guard looked on in bafflement. But they collected themselves as they realized they could not underestimate this woman.

"You guys are going down. No one takes a member of our crew," Gogo said with a hard tone. The discs on her wrists began to spin. The serrated edges becoming like a hacksaw's blade capable of slicing through nearly anything.

Hiro smiled in excitement as he knew Gogo was about to get serious.

He loved watched her kick ass.

* * *

><p><strong>So new chap. <strong>

**Anyway**

**Guest: Not sure what you mean by 'someone who knows everything' and why you think that will help. Its a little vague. If anything Eret fits that role. he's a pirate willing to do good or bad, meanng he could be swayed to help the rebels if it were in his best interest.**

**Starkiller: didn't know that. Learn something knew all the time. **

**silverwolf: They won't meet the emporer in this story. They won't until the second one. **

**And goldstar to anyone who can tell me what gogo is. despite her appearance she's actually a Near-human species. Her eyes give it away. But her species are all Force Sensitives who had close ties with the Jedi Order. They were also hunted down during the Jedi Purge. So while Gogo isn't a Jedi she'd knows ****their code and has recived some Force training in their arts. Obviously I'm taking some creative turns with the characters. So sorry if you don't like it. But I do. **


	29. Chapter 29

**The Mission**

The rebels rushed to the hangars of the Star Destroyer. After a scan of the station they found there were multiple hangars and docking bays. So the rebels were going to split into three groups and launch a three pronged attack.

Hiccup and Toothless would take 500 of black battalion and enter at one bay. They'd infiltrate and find the main reactor. Then they'd set some remote charges so they could blow the academy up. And while they were at it they would search for the children.

Merida, Eugene, and Rapunzel would go with red battalion. They'd infiltrate via another bay and once inside they'd try to get to the control room to see what intel they could get off the station's computer. Hopefully whatever they gained could prove useful to rebel intelligence.

Lastly Elsa, Jack, and Anna would enter through one of the hangars. Since Elsa's ability to sense things with the Force was greater than the other Jedi they were hoping she could find the children quicker. Meanwhile the rest of the forces would wait. And should Empire forces arrive they would engage to buy them as much time as they could.

It seemed like a sound plan. And all the while Hiccup was preparing himself for the inevitable confrontation he was likely to have with Dagur. Dagur made it very clear that his sole interest was him. So he had a feeling Dagur was going to come after him the moment he set foot on the station.

He felt ready. Ready to settle their old rivalry and get justice for the Order Dagur had betrayed.

As they were about to load onto the transport ships the main group huddled together. They wished each other luck.

"Be careful Master," Rapunzel said to Hiccup. He nodded to her.

"You too my Padawan," he paused to look at Merida. He gave her a crooked smile. "Stay safe Princess."

Merida blushed but nodded in understanding.

Soon everyone loaded onto the transport ships and they were flying towards the space station. As they did the Jedi could sense the mass collection of darksiders aboard. They weren't quite as powerful as Dagur or his companion. But their numbers could prove to be quite the hindrance.

Elsa could also sense another presence aboard. A strong Force signature that was not a darksider. It felt almost like another Jedi. And judging by its strength she almost believed she was sensing another Knight. But that should have been impossible. How could another Jedi Knight be aboard the ship?

And who were they?

* * *

><p>In the halls of the station Gogo battled the shadow guard. The children and Wasabi stayed back as she engaged and held her own against the guardsmen with incredible skill despite her disadvantage.<p>

Gogo leapt to the left as she avoided a low swing at her legs. As she leapt she placed her foot against the wall and pushed off. She twisted her body to spin and kick a shadow guard across the face, making him spin and stumble back as she dropped to the ground and swept the legs out from another one trying to flank her. She leapt up, batting aside the stabs of the guardsmans' pikes as she threw her left hand out to the side.

The disc flew against the wall before bouncing off a guard, catching him across the face before bouncing back to her. As she did she threw out her right hand, making the disc fly off to bounce off the wall and cut the guardsmen across the torso.

As it flew back to her she ducked, letting it fly over her head to stab into the guardsmen who'd tried to sneak up on her. He froze with his weapon poised in the air, shock as the serrated edge of the disc had pierced his armor and was stabbing into his stomach. As he was frozen Gogo threw her leg back, kicking the disc in deeper. Then she did a front flip, kicking the man in the face with her heel before landing on her feet.

And as she did she bent her knees to drop onto her back to avoid a swing.

"Its like she can see their attacks before they happen," Russell whispered in amazement.

"She can," Hiro said aloud. Hiro had been explained by Gogo that her people, the Miraluka, were blind. Born without eyes but still able to see by viewing their environment through the Force. Gogo could see the guards' moves before they occurred, allowing her to act accordingly, making her a dangerous opponent to anyone foolish enough to face her.

Gogo was back on her feet as she ducked a swing from a guard's pike. She arched her back and bent her leg, kicking the man in the face. As he staggered back she leapt at him. She vaulted over him, using his shoulder as a stepping stone. As she did she threw her hand back, using the Force to pull her disc from the dead guard's body.

When she landed she slashed at the guard in front of her across the torso, opening a deep cut before spinning on her heel to slash the other man across the neck. She rushed at the remaining three guards. The first one threw his palm out, letting out a burst of the Force. Gogo sensed it as she leapt to the side to avoid the blast.

As another raised his hand she felt a shift in the Force as electricity began to crackle through his fingers. Then he shot lightning at her. Gogo leapt over the lightning, twisting in midair as she threw her arms to the side. Both discs flew from her to ricochet off the walls. They bounced back and forth at high speeds, nearly an imperceivable blur. The first guard swung his weapon to knock one of them away, but with a little flick of her wrist Gogo used the Force to alter and control its flight. It spiraled around his pike before hitting him in the face, piercing his helmet and killing him.

As he fell the remaining disc flew at the one guard behind him. The guard twisted out of the way to avoid the disk. Gogo landed, rolling to her feet and grabbing onto the downed guard's pike. As she rolled to her knees she stabbed the man in the heart.

As he was dying she yanked the blade out and leapt over his body to deal with the last man. She spun the pike in her hands as she thrust and stabbed at him. The man and her battled, exchanging stabs and slashes. The man delivered a powerful downward swing that Gogo blocked. She held the pike in both hands as she was forced to a knee. The man pressed down on his weapon, his larger build allowing him to overpower the smaller form of Gogo.

But Gogo didn't seem worried. Her face was calm and neutral. The guard was confused until he heard a noise behind him. He turned to see the disc that had been avoided was flying back. He jumped back and jerked out of the way, freeing Gogo who leapt up and kicked him across the face with a flying roundhouse. As he fell back against the wall Gogo thrust the end of the pike into his chest.

The man stiffened, eyes bulging beneath his helmet as he died. Gogo released the end of the pike and held her arm out, allowing the disc to fly back to her wrist. She looked around her, noting the guards had all been incapacitated. She nodded in satisfaction at knowing the children were now safe. She walked back to them.

But then she froze.

She turned to see another figure suddenly standing there. A man in a mask. He was stronger than the men she'd just fought. She could see the Force radiating off of him.

The Inquisitor looked around at the sight of the dead guard. Then he looked to the women in yellow. He cocked a brow benath his helmet.

"A Miraluka?" he said in surprise. "Interesting. I didn't know there were any of you left alive. Not after the Purge," he taunted.

"We're tougher than you know," Gogo replied cooly.

"I can see that," he said as he gestured to the dead shadow guard. "Lets see just how tough," he said as he drew and activated his pike. As he did Gogo hurled one of her discs at him. It flew at him like a bullet, speed bolstered by the Force. But to her shock he raised his pike up before slamming the butt of his pike down onto the disk, pinning it to the floor.

The Inquisitor chuckled in amusement as he placed a foot onto the disk. "Is that all you got Miraluka?"

Gogo frowned. She raised her hand up, and with a gesture of her finger the disc flew from underneath his foot, nearly tripping him before attaching to her manacle. "Not even close." She held her hand out to the side with her palm open.

The lightsaber one of the guard had been holding from Hiro's duel with Emma flew to her hand. She activated it, red blade bathing her face in its light. The Inquisitor cocked a brow curiously. She was intent on battling him with a lightsaber?

He held his pike in both hands, giving it a spin before leveling it at her. Inviting a challenge. After a beat they rushed at each other. And with a shout their blades crashed together.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile the three pronged attack on the station had begun. Dagur had ordered most of the troopers and shadow guard down to the bays and hangars to engage the rebels. As they did he stayed back in the control room. Through the surveillance cameras he spied which entrance Hiccup had come through. He found him among clones in black painted armor.<p>

As he looked around some more he saw that Elsa and his Padawan had come through a different entrance. He stared at the feed of Hiccup's Padawan. Battling and winning against members of the shadow guard. He scowled. But then an idea came to mind.

He might as well start with a little warm up before killing Hiccup. And his Padawan would make for perfect exercise.

"Guard the room," Dagur commanded. He turned on his heel and stalked out into the halls. Hell bent on getting a little revenge. Starting with the Padawan. As he went he heard small footsteps behind him. He turned to see Emma still following him.

He palmed his head. "Emma, go deal with these intruders. Go after...the white haired Jedi," he commanded.

"Yes Lord Dagur," Emma said with a bow. With that she ran off. Dagur smiled. Oh he wished he could see the looks on the rebel faces when Emma attacked them. They wouldn't know what to do. Kill an innocent child or let her kill them.

He got the chuckles just imagining it.

* * *

><p>The blue regiment formed a defensive circle around the ship, holding up their energy shields as they fired upon and held back the enemy stormtroopers. The ship was their means of escape, thus it was essential they not let anything happen to it. The stormtrooper's lasers bounced off the shields and back at them, thinning their numbers.<p>

The rebel forces fired upon the enemy stormtroopers from behind their shields. As they engaged in the firefight Anna shot into the air above them. She threw some thermal charges into the enemy ranks. They exploded, sending them flying and clearing a path.

"You're clear Elsa!" Anna shouted down to her sister.

Elsa rushed forward, a small squad of her blue regiment and Jack beside her as they rushed into the depths of the space station. "Thank you Anna! Now no matter what you have to hold this hangar!" Elsa called up to Anna.

Anna nodded and gave her the thumbs up. "You got it sis," she said firmly. Elsa nodded as she, Jack, and her squad rushed to find the children. Elsa focused, letting the Force reach out and guide her. She could sense the darksiders. Her fellow Jedi. The mysterious maybe Jedi Knight. On another look the signature seemed to be near Dagur's companion. Then she could sense Dagur somewhere as well. And lastly she could sense...

"Emma," she muttered quietly. She looked around, picking out a corridor and leading the way. She could sense Emma's presence. But it felt off somehow. She shook it off for the moment. They had to get to her first.

* * *

><p>The Inquisitor spun his pike in hand as he jabbed and slashed at Gogo. Gogo dodged, blocked, and struck back. But neither could penetrate the other's defenses. The Inquisitor was impressed. The Miraluka was proving to be as skilled as the Jedi Knights he'd faced. She ducked a slash. The disc on her left wrist began to spin like a hacksaw as she swung upward. He leaned back as she cut a deep gash in his chest armor. He growled and swung the end of his staff at her.<p>

Gogo raised her arms up as the metal shaft of the pike hit her discs and slammed her back into the wall. Gogo growled and kicked him in the gut, forcing him back. She jerked left before rolling under another slash. She twisted out of the way as the Inquisitor jabbed the end of the pike at her.

Gogo leapt over his head, lashing out at the Inquisitor as she sailed through the air, but the Inquisitor blocked. Gogo landed behind him. She stood up, gripping her lightsaber in both hands as she waited for them to continue. Both of them were breathing hard as their duel had proved to be physically taxing on both of them.

The Inquisitor brought a hand to his chest and hissed. He could feel a thin line of blood seeping out from the slash she'd given him.

"Hope that hurts," Gogo spat.

The Inquisitor glared. "I'm going to end-" his threat was cut off as Gogo hurled the disc on her left hand at him. The Inquisitor leapt over it. But as he was in the air Gogo thrust both her hand forward. The Inquisitor was hit by a powerful telekinetic push, sending him flying. He hit the ground hard before rolling onto his feet.

When he was up he held his pike out in front of him. Using the shaft to block Gogo's blade. He growled at her as he pushed her back. But then she smirked. "You should duck," she warned.

The Inquisitor realized her other disc was still in flight. He shoved her back and and ducked as the disc sailed over him. Gogo caught her disc on her manacle before spinning counterclockwise on her heel to catch the Inquisitor on the side of the face. The Inquisitor stumbled to the side, and as he was off balance Gogo waved her hand. Using the Force to press a button on a panel on the wall.

The Inquisitor fell through an open door. He regained his balance and was about to rush her when she pressed the button on the panel again. Then she stabbed it with the lightsaber. The panel was destroyed, sparking violently and locking him inside. She deactivated the lightsaber and placed her hand on her hips proudly.

She sensed a disturbance and leaned her head back as the blade of the Inquisitor's pike pierced through the metal door, stopping a few inches from her face. The blade began to move, slowly cutting a circle.

Gogo backed away and walked briskly to the kids.

"Alright everyone. Time to go," she said as she pointed down the corridor.

"Wait! We can't go!" Hiro cried. "We have to find Emma!"

"Look Hiro, this place is about to become a war zone. We have to get them out of here," Gogo said as she gestured to rest of the children. She looked back to the blade protruding from the door. "And I'm not feeling in the mood for a rematch either."

"But-"

"Sorry Hiro. But we have to go. Now," Gogo said firmly. Hiro was hesitant, he looked up to her imploringly. "Its ok Hiro. I'm sure Emma will be fine," Hiro added with a smile. Hiro arched a brow. Gogo looked into the distance, as if seeing something only she could. "The Jedi are here."

Hiro's eyes widened. But he didn't have time to dwell as she grabbed his arm and pulled him along. Wasabi ushered the kids after her. Together they led the kids to the docking port they'd come in at. But as they did Hiro heard the sound of a struggle. He glanced to the side. And down a corridor he could see the stormtrooper forces falling back. They shot at something out of sight as lasers flew in their direction.

Hiro continued to stare until a person leapt at them. He gasped, the air sucked out of him as he could hardly believe what he was seeing.

A real Jedi.

It was a man wielding a green and orange lightsaber. He slashed at the stormtroopers. Cutting them down and redirecting their own fire back at them. Hiro watched in absolute awe. The man's moves were so strong. He looked so focused and unafraid.

He was awesome.

But soon he was pulled along and into his crew's ship. The kids were told to strap in as Honey, Fred, and Baymax smothered him. Crushing him in their arms as they welcomed him back. Soon they were flying away from the station.

"Don't worry kids. We'll get you all home safely," Gogo promised. She could sense the anxiety and worry inside of Hiro. She glanced back. "Hey Hiro," she said to grab his attention. Hiro looked to her and cocked a brow. She tossed him the lightsaber, prompting him to catch it. "Been meaning to get you one of these. And I've think you've definitely earned it," Gogo said with a small, proud smile.

Hiro smiled back. Then he couldn't help but glance back at the shrinking space station. His thoughts were about Emma. Who he hoped to see again. But he was then reminded of her fall to the dark side. He turned to Gogo and relayed the recent events. Gogo listened closely as she had Wasabi hail the rebels. They told them they had the children and were moving them to safety.

All except for one.

* * *

><p>Elsa, Jack, and the clone squadron battled their way through the halls of the space station as they drew nearer and nearer to Emma. Elsa had her saberstaff activated as she cut down members of the shadow guard. She delivered an upward slash to one before twirling her saberstaff in hand cutting through the midsection of another.<p>

The clones stood back, firing at the shadow guard when they saw an opening. Jack was fighting them up close as well. His blood was boiling over. These people had taken Emma. So they were sure as hell going to pay. He jabbed the hook end of his staff into one man's face, breaking through the visor and delivering a powerful electric shock. He pulled it free and ducked before jabbing the end back to connect the butt with the torso of another shadow guard. The guard locked up and began to twitch as electricity coursed through him.

Pulling his staff to him he spun it in hand before hitting the spasming guard on the side of the head, delivering a dizzying strike that knocked him out.

They defeated the guards engaging them for the moment. They caught their breaths as Elsa closed her eyes to once again search for Emma. But she ended up sensed another presence.

She looked down a hall to see the Inquisitor approaching. Jack took notice of him too and snarled.

'"You masked bastard! I'm going to kill you!" Jack cried in fury.

The Inquisitor didn't seem impressed. His posture was apathetic. "I'm sorry. And you are?"

"I'm the brother to one of the kids you stole, and I want her back!" Jack snarled.

The Inquisitor realized who he was speaking of as he took notice of his white hair. The hair of a Burgessian. "Oh. You mean Emma?" the Inquisitor paused to chuckle. He leaned to the side a bit as he peered past them.

"Sirs," a clone suddenly said to grab their attention. "We just received word that the children were all evacuated. All except Emma," the clone revealed.

"You're welcome to take her back," the Inquisitor interrupted. He pointed behind them. Everyone glanced back and Jack gasped as he saw his little sister standing a few meters down the hall.

"Emma!" Jack cried in relief. He turned on his heel and ran to her as fast as he could.

"Wait Jack! They said something's wrong with her!" one of the clones shouted.

Elsa could sense it too. The power of the dark side emanating off Emma. She was about to call out to him in warning when the Inquisitor attacked her. She was forced to fight back as Jack ignored everything else but his little sister before him. As he got within a few feet Emma suddenly pulled out something from behind her back.

Time seemed to slow as a red beam of plasma sprang out of the hilt of a lightsaber. Jack had too much momentum to stop as Emma swung it at him.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, Merida's group had reached the control room. They waited outside as Eugene hacked the panels and locks. They got ready, psyching themselves out before they sprang open. A clone threw a flash bang inside. Two of them went in first, carrying energy shields as they deflected fire.<p>

Rapunzel went in next, leaping over the clones with her lightsabers active. She began cutting down the stormtroopers inside as they tried to fire upon her. As the troopers' attention was fixed on the Jedi Merida and Eugene came in. Merida fired arrows at the troopers, piercing their helmets with well placed plasma arrows as Eugene opened fire with his blasters.

The men in the room were incapacitated, prompting Eugene and the clones to leap onto the computers and start downloading information on the Empire. The clones guarded the door. And one of them shouted in alarm, backing away as a figure stepped into the doorway.

Rapunzel narrowed her eyes as Dagur smiled evilly at all of them.

"There you are Padawan. I've been searching all over for you," Dagur said with a grin of dark glee. He drew his lightsabers before pointing them at Rapunzel. "Lets see what your _master_ has been teaching you," he said with his voice dripping malice.

"I'll keep him busy for as long as I can. Get that intel," Rapunzel whispered. Merida and the others nodded as Rapunzel stared Dagur down. She took a deep breath, focusing her mind. Then she vaulted over the computers and at him. She slashed at him, forcing him out into halls to get more room.

Their lightsabers clashed, hissing and crackling together.

Dagur laughed maniacally all the while. He was going to kill this girl. And he would enjoy what it would do to Hiccup.

He woud enjoy it very much.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. Thats gonna leave a mark Jack.<strong>

**Going on a two week hiatus since I've been spoiling you all with continuous updates. So two weeks. Or 200 reviews. Muhaha**

**And yes, Gogo is a Miraluka. You're not going to see the Big Hero 6 again for a long time people, as one guest reviwer said its gets too jumbled with so many people. Probably not in the second one at all. Though I have been tossing around the idea in my head to give them their own series. They're out there doing their own thing being their own little rebel cell.**

**There's still quite a bit of this story to go. I'd say...at least 10 chapters...maybe a little less. We'll see. I'm honestly surrpised this story turned out as long as it is. At this rate its going to be my longest story yet. **


	30. Chapter 30

**Vengeance. Hatred.**

Time seemed to slow down from Jack's point of view as Emma pulled out her lightsaber and then swung it at him. Jack couldn't stop himself, having gained too much momentum as he ran to his sister in joy and relief. Now his eyes were wide open, he could feel his heart pounding as every other noise seemed to be muted. His life flashed before his eyes. Yet despite his death at the hands of his sister...he would never blame her.

So the blade of red plasma came nearer and nearer as its path threatened to cut straight through his torso. Right as he was sure it was about to make contact he was suddenly jerked back. He landed on his backside, gasping and panting for breath. He looked down at himself to see only a slighty singed cut on his shirt. He glanced over his shoulder to see Elsa with her hand outstretched. He realized in that moment she'd managed to save him, pulling him back with the Force at the very last second.

Elsa let out a breath of relief, having barely managed to save Jack. But she tore her attention away from him as the Inquisitor bared down on her. Slashing and stabbing at her with his pike. They swung their weapons at each other, their blades clashed, cracking together with intense heat.

"What did yo do to Emma?" Elsa asked, seething in anger at the injustice.

The Inquisitor cackled. "We set her free. Showed her where the real power of the Force lies. In the darkness," the Inquisitor said triumphantly.

Having just avoided death Jack was now on alert. He looked into Emma's eyes and found no trace of his loving little sister. Her amber orbs reflected only danger and the desire to kill him. Emma charged him with a yell, lightsaber up. Jack leaned back to dodge a swing at his head before cartwheeling to the side to avoid a vertical slash. He backed away, parrying Emma's attacks with his staff. He kept his eyes on that burning red blade, ducking and jerking out of the way, sometimes just barely.

Jack was torn, on the one hand he had to fight back or he'd be killed. On the other hand, he couldn't bring himself to harm his sister. He tried to think of a way to stop her when she leapt up high enough to kick him squarely in the face. Jack staggered back with hiss. He looked back to Emma to see her smiling proudly, not at all remorseful.

Suddenly she whirled around as she slashed at several rings of energy fired from the clones' blasters.

"Don't hurt her," Jack shouted to them in panic.

"Don't worry Jack. Blasters are set to stun. Just going to knock her out," Olaf shouted to reassure him. Jack nodded. He drew his own blaster, setting it to stun before aiming it at her. But before he could fire off a shot she whirled around and with a red blur cut through the barrel of his gun. Jack yanked his hand back, inspecting his now useless weapon before tossing it aside. He spun around as Emma thrust her her weapon forward to stab at him.

As he raised his weapon up in preparation for her next attack she suddenly thrust her left hand forward. Jack yelped as he was thrown back by her telekinetic push. She bared down on him, standing over him and raising her weapon up high. Then she swung it downward to finish him. Jack held his staff up to block her blade.

Emma growled in annoyance as she attempted to push the blade down and finish him. The clones used her distraction to shoot at her. But Emma leapt back as she blocked the rings of energy. She slashed them out of the air as she twirled her lightsaber, stopping them from reaching her at all. Jack rolled backwards and to his feet. Despite the seriousness of the situation...he couldn't help but be mildly impressed.

"Emma, you got to stop. Its me. Jack. I'm your brother," Jack pleaded gently to her. But this only appeared to make Emma more angry. Her face twisted into a snarl.

"Shut up!" she shouted at him. She raised her lightsaber up to point it at him. "I don't need you, my so called _brother_," she spat at him. "The brother who took off into the galaxy, leaving his only family behind to be raised by others."

Jack flinched. It sounded as if Emma was angry at him about leaving him with the Bennettes. But he'd done that for a good reason. So she could have a normal childhood and be raised by proper adults in a real family. "Emma I-"

He was cut off as Emma thrust her left hand forward. Both Jack and the clones were sent rolling backwards. They got to her feet as Emma gripped her lightsaber firmly in her right hand. They got ready as Emma tensed. And with a yell she came at them, dragging her weapon along the ground and cutting a searing line in the metal.

Jack rushed to meet her, twirling his staff as he came. All the while his mind was racing.

He had to save Emma.

* * *

><p>Merida tapped her foot impatiently as Eugene sat at the computers, hacking into the Empire's files and getting all the intel he could. Outside the room she could hear the sounds of battle as Rapunzel did her best to hold off Dagur. The clones stood near the door, guarding it in case the Padawan fell.<p>

"Hurry Eugene," she said anxiously.

"Believe me, I am," Eugene shot back. He really was as his fingers flew over the keys. Rapunzel may have gotten a lot better and much stronger, but she was still not a match for the former Jedi and Sith Lord. He needed to get the data so they could turn tail and run, otherwise he was going to lose the woman he loved. He went even faster, if that were even possible, breaching the last of the fire walls and finally accessing the Empire's data network.

"Put it in," Eugene said firmly. Merida complied, plugging in the data pad as Eugene started downloading the files into it. Hopefully when this was all over they could sift through and find something of use. Eugene kept digging and soon he found something very valuable to the Empire.

Outside the room Rapunzel battled Dagur. She spun on her heel and lashed out with her feet, kicking at his head repeatedly. But the Sith just dodged, leaning back and stepping away before sweeping her legs out from under her. Rapunzel fell as her legs were knocked out from under her. But acting quickly she caught herself on her hand before countering with a kick, catching Dagur in the temple.

She cartwheeled to her feet as Dagur stumbled to the side a step. He growled in annoyance before striking at her with a flurry of slashes. Rapunzel blocked and parried the wild assault, backing away as they came. Her reflexes had improved greatly. She was managing to keep up and read his attacks much better than during their last encounter.

Rapunzel leapt at him with a kick. Dagur ducked, letting her pass over his head before whirling around to cut in two. Rapunzel landed and twisted her body, bringing her lightsaber back to block Dagur's slash. She leapt, twisting her body again to deliver a roundhouse kick. But Dagur thrust his palm forward, sending her flying with a telekinetic push. Rapunzel shouted in alarm as she flailed her arms. But she collided with someone who caught her in his chest. She looked up to find Aster had caught her.

"Are you alright commander?" he asked in concern.

Rapunzel frowned and pulled herself from him abruptly. "I'm fine. Just protect Merida," she muttered as she turned around to face Dagur. Aster did as he was told, backing away to let Rapunzel fight. Rapunzel approached Dagur slowly, twirling her lightsabers in her hands. She stopped within a few feet. She took a breath to ready herself, then she crouched into a battle stance, pointing her sabers at him in challenge.

Dagur chuckled, grinning maniacally. He respected the Padawan's tenacity. And he supposed her courage was admirable as well. She was a honorable Jedi. He gave his lightsabers a swing as he held them at his sides, pointing them downward.

All the more reason he was going to enjoy killing her.

* * *

><p>Inside the hangar members of blue regiment were holding their positions. They were on guard, having pushed back a couple waves of stormtroopers trying to get in to take the hangar back. They couldn't afford to lose it. If they did General's Elsa's escape route was cut off. They kept their shields raised and their weapons pointed toward the entryway.<p>

"We got movement. Take aim," one of them commanded as he saw several shapes approaching. The rebel forces aimed their weapons at the entrance. And soon armored figures carrying pikes entered. Five members of the shadow guard stepped into the hangar. They activated their lightsaber pikes.

"Uh oh," one of the clone troopers said. "We're in a bit of a spot, eh mates?" he asked nervously.

One among them noticed the red blades of their pikes. And their eyes narrowed in a glare under their helmet.

"Sith," Anna muttered acidly. She advanced, brushing past the clone troopers.

"Commander Anna!" one of them called.

"Its ok. I got this," Anna called back without worry. The shadow guard stopped a few meters away from her. Anna did the same as she stared them down. Anna raised her hands up, cracking her knuckles dangerously. "I've been waiting years to kill you Sith scum," she said coldly.

The shadow guard exchanged glances, cautious as they recognized Mandalorian armor. They knew they had to be careful.

One of them stepped forward, giving his pike a spin before holding it in both hands and pointing the bladed end at her. Anna drew her vibroblade, keeping both hands on it as she pointed the end at him, inviting an attack. The guard charged. Anna waited for him, and then they were exchanging attacks.

Anna held her own, parrying his pike's blade with her own. The Cortosis weave of her weapon let it deflect and parry the pike's blade. As the guard thrust his pike forward to stab at her Anna parried the attack before drawing her blaster at her hip and shooting him in the face. The blaster bolt pierced his helmet, killing him in an instant.

Anna stepped over the body, holstering her blaster as she drew her knife.

"C'mon Sith dog. Step up so I can put you down."

The guards exchanged a glance before three of them rushed her all at once. Anna crouched before taking to the air with her jetpack. She threw down an explosive in front of their path. It detonated and sent them flying away from the force of the blast. As the shadow guard stood up with their ears ringing one of them suddenly felt the cold metal of a knife pierce his stomach. He stiffened in shock as Anna slashed him across the torso with her vibroblade.

As he fell she charged another one. As the man attempted to get up she rammed her elbow into his face, cracking his visor before kicking him in the stomach. As she brought her vibroblade down to finish to finish him her attack was blocked by another guard's pike.

She hovered off the ground, leaning back and floating away as she holstered her weapons and drew her blasters. She fired at them as they spun their pikes to deflect her fire. The blaster bolts flew back at her, missing as she strafed to the side. She touched down as another guard came at her. She extended her hand, letting a length of metal wire fire from her gauntlet to ensnare his legs.

She pulled, yanking him off his feet. She tossed an explosive at his downed form, but he raised his hand up and flung it away with the Force.

Another guard attacked her, swinging at her with wide movements as he tried to cut her down. Anna ducked and jerked out of the way of his strikes. Timing his next attack she caught his pike in both hands. She kicked him between the legs, stunning him before she tugged on his weapon, twisted around and then pulled him over her back to slam him into the ground. Before he could get up she stabbed him through the chest with his weapon.

As one tried to get the jump on her she dropped and spun to slash his leg off with the pike. The man fell to the ground, screaming in pain at his severed stump. But he didn't scream for long as Anna drew her blaster to shoot him.

Anna spun around to face the last shadow guard. She glared under her helmet, blood rushing through her ears. This is what she'd trained for. To get revenge on the people who'd separated her from her sister. They had to pay.

This is why she didn't want to be a Jedi.

They didn't believe in revenge.

* * *

><p>Jack kept backing away, holding his staff out as he did his best to parry and block Emma's attacks. His sister was tough. They'd yet to get a shot in. They just needed one good blast to knock her out. Then they could figure out what was wrong with her. But she was not making it easy. She leapt up and spun forcing Jack to drop to his knees to avoid decapitation.<p>

The clones shot at her, but Emma slashed the energy rings out of the air. She spun on her heel to kick Jack in the stomach, forcing him back as she knocked the air out of him. He clutched at his stomach as she pressed her attack.

"Emma...stop...please...I'm...your...brother!" Jack pleaded as he barely avoided killing blows. He backed up until he bumped into something. He glanced over his shoulder to see he was back to back with Elsa. "How's it going?" he tried to ask jokingly.

"Oh you know," Elsa replied. She looked ahead to see the Inquisitor stalking toward her.

"You maybe wanna switch?" Jack asked her. Elsa looked back and arched a brow. "You might have a better chance with her. She seems a little upset at me," Jack explained. Elsa looked back to see Emma fending off and attacking the clones. Then she looked back at the Inquisitor. She deliberated it in her head before coming to a decision.

"Be careful," she whispered. Jack nodded. Then they spun around and rushed passed each other. Jack twirled his staff, electricity crackling off the ends. He swung the hooked end at the Inquisitor, forcing him to parry with his pike. They exchanged attacks, swinging at each other with wide arcs before their weapons clashed.

"You're going to pay for what you did to my sister," Jack growled.

"Step aside Burgessian buffoon. I have no interest in you. Only the Jedi," the Inquisitor spat at him.

"Tough!" Jack snapped at him. He shoved him back before hitting him in the face with the middle of his staff. The Inquisitor staggered back before spinning on his heel to kick Jack in the stomach. Jack slid back a few feet, but with a snarl he rushed forward to continue their fight.

Meanwhile Elsa was having an easier time fending Emma off. The girl attacked wildly. But she had no formal training. Her attacks were sloppy and unrefined. The only hindrance was that Elsa couldn't strike back. Emma was an innocent and she didn't want to hurt her.

As she continued to block her strikes her senses were drawing her to something on Emma's person. Elsa found her eyes drawn to the necklace around Emma's neck. She could almost swear she could see a sort of black haze being emitted from it.

She had to get it off of her.

"Sorry Emma," Elsa said sincerely. She dropped and swept the girls legs out from under her. As she was falling she caught her with the Force. Raising her hand up she held her above the ground before slamming her into a wall. She pinned Emma there as the girl struggled and strained against the invisible force pressing her to the wall. Elsa raised her lightsaber up, pointing one of the blades at Emma's face, causing her to stiffen in alarm.

Elsa cocked back her arm. Emma paled as her struggling was renewed. Then with a blue blur she swung. Emma squeezed her eyes shut as she awaited the attack to end her life. But Elsa wasn't intent on killing her. She deftly sliced the necklace off her without touching her skin. The pieces fell to the ground with a clink.

Emma's struggling stopped as the fog in her mind began to clear. She shook her head, blinking rapidly as she came back to her senses. When she focused her eyes on Elsa they were back to their normal brown. Elsa smiled, lowering her arm as she set her down. She kneeled down to eye level to speak with her.

"Emma, are you ok?" Elsa asked.

Emma rubbed her head. "Ye-yes. I think so," she said weakly. She rubbed at her temples as the whispers in her mind grew quiet and began to fade. But she was pulled from her thoughts as she heard the sounds of battle. Everyone looked back to see Jack still fighting the Inquisitor.

The Inquisitor raised a hand up and waved it to the side. In the next instant Jack was thrown against the wall, hitting his head painfully. He slumped to the ground as the Inquisitor stood before him, cocking back his weapon to deliver the killing blow.

"Jack!" Emma shouted in panic.

"Emma! Together!" Elsa ordered. Together she and Emma focused on the Inquisitor. They thrust their palms forward at once hitting him a powerful Force attack that smashed into his side and sent him flying away. He skidded across the steel floor, rolling painfully before he managed to get his feet under him.

As he stood up he found blasters on him, alongside a Jedi Knight and two armed and irate Burgessians. He deactivated his pike and raised his hands up.

"Enough. I know when I'm beat. Take the girl then," he spat.

Jack and Elsa narrowed their eyes. They stepped forward and the Inquisitor made a subtle movement with his finger. He pressed a button on the wall, closing a blast door that cut him off from his enemies.

Jack cursed, he was about to open the door when Elsa placed a hand on his shoulder. He looked back with a scowl.

"No time for revenge Jack. We got what we came for," she said flicking her gaze to Emma. "Lets go," she ordered. Jack stared at her, his desire for justice not at all sated. But with a breath he relented. He grabbed Emma's hand and pulled her along, rushing back to the hangar.

"Jack," came a small voice. He paused to look down at Emma. Her eyes were wide and watering, her actions sinking in. "Jack, I'm so sor-"

Jack pressed his finger to her lips. He kneeled down to look into her eyes and gave her a loving smile. "Its alright kiddo. I know I'm not the best brother in the galaxy," Emma opened her mouth to argue, but he cut her off. "But you mean more to me than anything. You're my family. And family forgive each other. Right?"

Emma's eyes still watered as her lower lip trembled. But she nodded with a sniffle before throwing her arms around him. Jack hugged her back. Glad to finally have her back.

Jack stood up, looking down at her and ruffling her hair. "By the way Emma," he added. She cocked her head to the side. "You're going to make a great Jedi."

* * *

><p>Merida and Eugene rushed out of the control room. They got what they needed and now it was time to go. They looked to see Rapunzel still battling the Sith. The Sith only had one of his sabers as he blocked the Padawan's strikes. As she swung a his right he caught her arm by the wrist. He squeezed down hard enough to make her drop her weapon. Then he rammed the hilt of his lightsaber into her face. Rapunzel cried out as the blow dazed her. Then he kneed her in the stomach. Before she could fight back he grabbed her by the back of the head, fingers fisting in her hair before brutally slamming her skull into a wall. Head ringing from the collision she dropped her other lightsaber.<p>

"Rapunzel!" Eugene shouted. He yelled in anger before rushing the Sith, blaster out and firing like mad. Dagur kept his hand on Rapunzel's head as he blocked the blaster bolts. He redirected one back at Eugene, catching him in the shoulder.

Eugene fell against the wall as he grabbed at the searing wound. He growled, sheer determination to save the woman he loved coursing through him. "Let her go you bastard!" he roared as he continued to fire at him.

"Pest," Dagur muttered. He threw his hand out, sending Eugene flying with the Force. A glint of metal caught his attention. He looked to see Merida firing an arrow at him. He snorted unimpressed as he slashed it out of the air. But then he was enveloped in a explosion of gas. He breathed some of it in in surprise, triggering a coughing fit.

Rapunzel squirmed before throwing her elbow back, hitting Dagur in the side of the face and making him release his hold. She placed her hands on the wall, then she pressed her feet against it and pushed all at once with all her limbs. She managed to shove Dagur back into the opposite wall, temporarily surprising him into releasing his grip on her hair. Then she threw her leg back, driving her heel into his stomach. As he gasped for air she leapt and lashed out with a powerful roundhouse kick that made hims stumble to the side.

"Punz lets go!" Merida shouted. Rapunzel rushed to her friends. She called her lightsabers to her and joined them. She checked Eugene over, relieved to see he was fine and promising to heal him later. Then they ran for it. Rapunzel peeked over her shoulder to see Dagur stalking after them, his eyes blazing with fury.

"This way!" Merida shouted as she turned right to go back the way they'd come in. She froze as she saw imperial forces rushing down the hall and at them. She pressed a panel on the wall to close the blast door before shooting it out

"Not that way!" she shouted in panic as they went the other way with Dagur still in pursuit. One of the clones pulled up a holographic image of the station.

"Supreme Commander! The main reactor isn't far from here. We can meet up with General Hiccup and evacuate with black regiment!" he suggested.

Merida nodded in agreement. She pressed down on her wrist comm. "Hiccup, where are you?"

"At the reactor. What wrong Merida? You sound panicked?" he asked in concern.

"Oh nothing too serious. Just your old friend Dagur trying to kill us!" she shouted frantically. "Our exit is blocked. Looks like we're catching a ride with you," she added.

"Thats fine. Get over here as soon as you can."

With that they stepped on it.

* * *

><p>At the main reactor Hiccup had the clones set the remote charges. As soon as their forces were clear they'd blow this place up. Toothless stood guard with his bowcaster drawn. Hiccup waited anxiously for Merida and her group. It wasn't long before he could sense them, and not far behind was Dagur.<p>

"All set general," Chief said. Hiccup nodded. Just then the doors to the reactor room slid open. Merida and her group rushed in.

Merida led the way, beyond glad to see Hiccup. She rushed to him, nearly throwing her arms around him in relief. "He's right behind us!" she panted out.

Hiccup nodded. "Everyone to the ships," he ordered.

As they made their way to the exit across the control platforms Dagur entered the room. He saw Hiccup and the others retreating and snarled.

"Running away Hiccup?!" Dagur called to him. Hiccup ignored him as he kept going. "Maybe if Master Valka had been as much as a coward as you she'd be alive!" He waited for his jab to sink in. And he knew he had him as Hiccup stopped. "Remember Hiccup? Remember how I killed her?" he prodded further.

"Hiccup, we have to go," Merida whispered to him as Hiccup remained on the spot. He moved forward slowly.

Dagur advanced, walking deliberately slow. "What was the last thing she said to you Hiccup? Hmm?" Dagur pressed. "Lets see, I believe it was...'No matter what my son, I'm proud of you. No matter what happens...I love you'," Dagur said. Then he started laughing, he laughed loud and tauntingly. His voice echoed and grated on Hiccup's ears.

"Oh it was such a rush when I killed her. Stabbed her straight through the heart. Then to finish it up I cut her across the chest. You remember that right Hiccup? You remember that as you fled. But what else could you do? Having just become a cripple and all."

Hiccup stopped at the door. Shoulders tense and head down.

"Hiccup we have to go. Now!" Merida said firmly. He nodded. They turned to go, but stopped when they noticed he hadn't moved. They looked back and their stomachs dropped as he stepped backward, reached an arm out to the side and pressed a button on the side panel.

"Hiccup!"

* * *

><p>Inside the reactor room Hiccup stabbed the panel with his green lightsaber. Effectively sealing him in with Dagur. From the other end he could hear pounding on the door.<p>

"Chief. Get Merida to ship. Thats an order," he said over his wrist comm.

"Hiccup what the hell are you doing?! We need to go!" Merida shouted at him over the comm.

"Get to it chief," Hiccup muttered.

* * *

><p>On the other side of the door Toothless pounded on the door alongside Merida. Moaning and roaring frantically as their comrade was trapped inside.<p>

"Supreme commander, we have to go," Cheif urged.

"I am not leaving him!" Merida hissed at the clone. Chief looked to Aster for support. Aster held his gaze. In the end he sighed.

"Ma'am-"

"I will not leave him!" Merida shouted again.

"Boys," Aster said to the troopers. They came to Merida and grabbed her by the shoulders.

"Sorry ma'am," they said. They suddenly hoisted her up, carrying her off as she cursed, kicked, and screamed in protest. Rapunzel was frozen there, not knowing what she should do.

"Get going Rapunzel. Your orders are to keep Merida safe," Hiccup said over the line.

Rapunzel touched her wrist comm. "Master, what about you?"

"I'll find my own way off. If not, I'll hold Dagur here and we both go down in the explosion," Hiccup said.

Rapunzel's eyes widened. "Master-"

"Go now Rapunzel," he said more firmly. She tried to argue some more, but she only hear static and assumed he'd destroyed or shut off his comm. Two hands gripped her shoulders, prompting her to look behind her to see Eugene.

"You heard the man Rapunzel. Lets go," Eugene said as he pulled her away from the door. The only one still at the door was Toothless, who kept roaring at his friend inside.

"Toothless, we have to go," Rapunzel said to the Wookiee. The Wookiee looked back to her and moaned in protest. "I know. But he said to. He wants us to get out of here," she said. She was just a distraught as Toothless. Her mind flashed back to Master's Aurora final moments. When she'd ordered her to run.

Against her will tears started to run from her eyes. She went numb as Eugene pulled her away. With one last moan Toothless followed after them. But not without taking one final look at the door.

* * *

><p>On the other side of the door Hiccup and Dagur stared each other down. Hiccup had his green lightsaber in hand while Dagur had his red. Dagur smirked, knowing he'd gotten to Hiccup. He could recognize the signs of anger in his old friend. Alongside the anger radiating off him through the Force.<p>

"So Hiccup, shall we settle this? Shall we finally see who's the stronger warrior?"

Hiccup didn't answer, only continued his hard glare at Dagur. The person who'd once been his friend. Been a Jedi. But betrayed them. Killed his mother. Taken his leg. Practically destroyed his life.

He raised his lightsaber up, presenting it in challenge. Dagur chuckled as he did the same. Then they rushed at each other. They leapt through the air flying past each other as they exchanged attacks. When they landed they spun around and swung, crashing their blades together. They pressed forward, looking into each other's eyes with nothing but hate.

"Do you hate me Hiccup?" Dagur asked with a dark smile.

The emotions inside Hiccup raged and swelled up within him. All for the man who'd made him lose everything. Without his knowledge Hiccup's eyes changed. The deep green became an acid green, and his pupils became thin reptilian slits. Dagur smirked back, gazing into the acid green orbs with amber ones.

"**Yes**."

* * *
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	31. Chapter 31

**Bittersweet Victory**

Hiccup pressed the attack, face twisted in rage as he tried to cut the traitor down. Dagur defended himself, parrying and blocking Hiccup's attacks as he waited for an opening to strike back.

When he saw it he backhanded Hiccup. Hiccup was spun by the blow but struck back by delivering a roundhouse kick across Dagur's jaw. Dagur staggered back from the attack, momentarily dazed. But he shook it off as Hiccup came at him. Hiccup leapt over his head, slashing at his neck as he went. Dagur blocked and whirled around before aiming a series of high kicks at his head. Hiccup backflipped away before leaping back at him. He aimed slash at Dagur's legs. But Dagur jumped to avoid the attack before swinging downward.

Hiccup raised his lightsaber up, blocking Dagur's strike. He held the blade back, pressing forward against Dagur's sabe. Hiccup shoved his blade back before dropping and aiming a sweep at his legs. Dagur jerked back, lifting a leg up to avoid the sweep before kicking Hiccup squarely in the face. Hiccup rolled backwards from the force before sliding to a stop.

They glared at each other, blood boiling. They'd always had a rivalry. Ever since their time as Jedi Knights they'd always tried to be the best lightsaber duelist. But this duel would settle it once and for all.

Dagur raised a hand up, lightning crackling between his fingers. Hiccup raised his left palm up. He focused. Heat started to gather and compress above his palm. And then in a flash a blue orb appeared in his hand, it grew and shrank, flashing dangerously with explosive energy.

Then both he and Dagur pointed their palms at each other, letting the energy loose. The lightning and sphere of energy collided. The energy fought before merging together. They expanded in a ball of crackling blue energy, fighting against each other. Both Hiccup and Dagur were thrown back as the sphere exploded in a great flash of light.

Dagur fell over the side of the narrow catwalk. He collided with a lower one, landing painfully. He groaned as he rolled onto his back. He looked up and gasped, rolling out of the way as Hiccup descended on him. He threw more of his Force plasma blasts. Dagur barely avoided every blast as they exploded and scorched the platform surface.

Dagur finally got to his feet drawing his second lightsaber in preparation for Hiccup's next attack. Hiccup landed in a crouch, drawing his other lightsaber and activating it. The orange blade sprang out as Hiccup stood up. He squeezed the hilts of his sabers and gave them a little twirl.

Then they charged each other again.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile Merida and her group were rushing to the bay where black regiment was awaiting them. A few of the clone troopers were carrying Merida by her shoulders. And she was spitting curses left and right. She kicked and flailed her legs. She demanded they put her down. But the clones were following Hiccup's order.<p>

Behind them Rapunzel was being pulled along by Eugene. But she kept glancing back, hoping to see Hiccup rushing after them. But each and every time she looked back she only saw an empty corridor. This situation was all too familiar to her. She was running for her life as her master fought to buy her time to escape.

"NO!" she suddenly cried as she yanked her hand free of Eugene's grip. He looked back to her in bewilderment. The others did the same, attention grabbed by her outburst. "We have to go back! We can't leave Hiccup!"

"Rapunzel you heard him. He told us to go. He wants us to get away," Eugene insisted.

"I don't care. We have to go back for him. We can't leave him to die."

"Commander, the General said-"

"TO HELL WITH WHAT HE SAID!" Merida shouted. Everyone looked at her as she shook herself free from the clones' grip. "We're going back for Hiccup," she said firmly.

"Ma'am, with all due respect the General said-"

"Shut it trooper!" Merida shouted sharply. Chief flinched and stiffened in surprise. "I am the Supreme Commander of the clone trooper forces. Am I not?"

"Well...yes ma'am. But-"

"But nothing trooper. My orders supercede even the General's. So I, as the Supreme Commander, am ordering you to escort me back to rescue him," Merida commanded. She looked at each trooper as they exchanged glances. Her eyes practically dared them to argue.

"Now troopers!"

"Yes ma'am," they all said in unison, standing at attention.

"You heard the Supreme Commander boys. Double time," Aster ordered. The clones were actually relieved to be going back for Hiccup. They'd be damned if they let another Jedi die. They alerted black regiment to keep standing guard.

"Hiccup seemed pretty intent on fighting General Dagur ma'am. How do you suppose we're going to convince him to come?" Aster asked. Merida bowed her head as she thought about it. She thought of what or who could convince Hiccup they needed to go. And in the end there was only one person who could do it.

"Elsa," she muttered quietly. She was the only one who had a chance to snap Hiccup out of his rage.

"Captain, hail Elsa."

* * *

><p>"He's doing what?!" Elsa cried into her comm.<p>

"He's gone mad. He's determined to fight Dagur. He's even willing to let himself die to do it," Merida said over the comm. Elsa sighed and palmed her forward, quietly cursing Hiccup for his stupidity and stubbornness. Hiccup's people were notorious for their hard headed nature, but she never thought Hiccup would let it get him killed.

"I'm on my way," she replied. _Damn Hiccup. What are you doing?_ "Jack I have to go for Hiccup. You all go," Elsa called back as she stepped off the transport.

"Wait Elsa-"

"Get your sister out of here!" Elsa called back. She ran off, but footsteps fell in beside her. She turned to see Anna running beside her.

"Got your back sis," Anna said with a nod. Elsa smiled and nodded back. Then she focused her Force sense. It wasn't too long before she could sense Hiccup and Dagur. She started taking turns as she made her way to her friend.

Her dearest and stupid, stupid, friend.

* * *

><p>Inside the reactor room Hiccup and Dagur were continuing their duel. Hiccup was leaping around Dagur, striking at him from all angles in a mad rush of movement. Dagur's cloak was slowly getting torn apart. As Hiccup leapt over his head he barely dodged a slash that could have killed him. But he managed to duck in time, but one of his helmet spikes was severed.<p>

Hiccup landed behind him, he attacked him with a wild flurry of slashes, his sabers a blur of green and orange. Dagur dodged, jerking left and right before leaping back to gain some distance. He deactivated and holstered one of his saber, clipping it to his belt before thrusting his left hand forward to assault Hiccup with lightning. Hiccup crossed his sabers in front of him. The lightning struck the beams of hot plasma, grounding it and keeping it at bay as Hiccup pressed forward. Dagur kept up his assault, trying to fry Hiccup with his lightning.

Hiccup eventually reached him, and when he did he kicked Dagur in the stomach, ending the lightning barrage as he stumbled back gasping for air. Hiccup swung at Dagur left and right, but Dagur managed to block before backhanding Hiccup with his free hand. Hiccup staggered back a step. He looked back to Dagur and snarled before charging him.

* * *

><p>Outside the reactor room Merida and her group had reached the door. It could not be opened with the panel, so they assumed Hiccup had destroyed it on the other side. Eugene and the clones were busy trying to open the door via the wiring. Rapunzel however grew impatient. She activated her yellow lightsaber and plunged it into the door, slowly she began to cut a circle through the thick metal.<p>

Merida stood back, tapping her foot anxiously. She felt so useless. There was nothing she could do until they got the door opened. Her anxiety turned to anger and frustration at Hiccup's recklessness. She was going to give him a piece of her mind when they got him out of there.

* * *

><p>Back in the room Dagur was on the evasive. He backed away dodging Hiccup's shoto. The orange blade passed dangerously close to his limbs as Hiccup attacked him with a flurry of rapid slashes. They'd disarmed each other, with Hiccup just managing to hold onto his smaller saber.<p>

As Hiccup brought his saber down Dagur caught his arm by the wrist. He threw his head forward, ramming his forehead into Hiccup's. As his opponent was dazed he kneed him in the chest. Then he grabbed onto the front of his robes and lifted him off the ground before slamming him back into the floor. Hiccup cried out in pain before kicking Dagur in the head, before he could get up Dagur kicked his shoto away, leaving them both weaponless. Dagur growled before aiming a low sweep at Hiccup's head. Hiccup planted his palms on either side of his head and flipped onto his feet. He fell onto his hands before kicking Dagur in the chest and then gut before delivering a dizzying kick across the face.

Dagur fell to the ground before rolling onto his back. As he tried to clear the cobwebs Hiccup pounced on him. He grabbed him by the front of his clothes before yanking him up. Then he cocked back his fist. With an angry shout he punched Dagur across the face hard enough to bust his lip. And to his fury Dagur had the gall to chuckle. Hiccup snarled before he continued to beat Dagur's face, delivering punch after punch. But every time Dagur's deranged laugh only grew, further enraging the Jedi Knight.

"Feels good, doesn't it Hiccup?" Dagur asked mockingly as Hiccup grew angrier and angrier. Even while bleeding he had a sadistic smile. "Feels good to give into the rage. The anger. The hate. Do you see now why I did it? Do you see now why the dark side is so powerful?"

"Shut up!" Hiccup roared. His acid green eyes blazed with ire. "You damn traitor," he spat as he yanked Dagur closer to glare into his eyes. "Everyone was right about you. I didn't want to believe them. I wanted to believe you would never succumb to the darkness. I wanted to believe that deep down you were a Jedi," he muttered in hate.

"But I see I was wrong. You're a monster. An animal. And I'm going to put you down," Hiccup said with words dripping cold malice.

Dagur only smiled wide and howled with laughter. Hiccup growled before delivering another swift punch, hitting Dagur so hard his head banged against the metal surface. Then he stood up, rising off him. Hiccup leapt into the air before coming back down. And as he did he thrust his metal leg downward with all his strength, aiming for Dagur's Face with the intent to kill him. Dagur rolled to the side as Hiccup's leg collided with the metal with enough force to leave sizeable dent.

Dagur picked himself up, wiping the blood from his mouth as he turned to face Hiccup once again. He put his hand out with his palm open, and in the next moment his lightsaber flew into it. He charged Hiccup.

Noticing a glint of metal out of the corner of his eyes Hiccup used the Force to call the object to it. As he caught it he activated the saber in time to block Dagur's blade. Their blades crashed and burned at each other, bathing their faces in light.

"That's a good color for you," Dagur said with a smirk. Hiccup spared a glance down to see he was using Dagur's other lightsaber. Normally he would be disgusted to use a Sith weapon. But right now he didn't care. As long as he could kill Dagur with it.

Hiccup snarled as he pushed Dagur back. Then he came at him, slashing relentlessly with powerful swings. Dagur fought back, matching him blow for blow. Hiccup's feeling were getting more and more frenzied. His movements becoming erratic and wild. He attacked with reckless abandon, focused solely on killing Dagur.

This didn't escape Dagur's noticed. And it wasn't long before he capitalized on it.

He dropped his guard to lure Hiccup in. Hiccup pressed the attack. Seeing nothing but red and not at all considering he was being lured into a trap. As Dagur jerked out of way from a slash Hiccup advanced with several kicks aimed at his face.

All Dagur had to do was time it just right. And when he saw his chance he took it. In a red blur he deftly sliced through Hiccup's metal leg.

As Hiccup placed his foot down he lost his balance and fell to a knee. The loss of his fake limb snapped him from his battle madness as he looked down at his severed metal limb in shock. As he was recovering Dagur attacked. Hiccup held up his saber, blocking Dagur blows as best he could. But he was stuck. Trapped on his knees. Dagur just beat and beat at his defenses, battering away with powerful and heavy swings.

With one swing he managed to make Hiccup nearly lose grip, and he took advantage of that by ramming his knee into Hiccup's face. Dazing him before kicking the lightsaber from his hand and then kicking him across the face.

Blood flew from Hiccup's mouth from the dizzying blow. He hit the metal surface of the platform on the side of his face. The whole world was getting blurry and spinning as his ears rang. He tried pushing himself to his feet, but he was suddenly kicked in the ribs hard enough to send him rolling away.

"You let your anger unbalance you Hiccup. Thats not the Jedi way," Dagur taunted as he advanced on him. He kicked him again in the side, cracking ribs and sending him rolling further away. "I knew I wa stronger. I knew I was better," he said as he continued to kick his downed opponent. He watched sadistically as Hiccup groaned, gasping for breath and bleeding from his mouth. He was actually trying to get up, he placed his fists against the metal surface and pushed with shaking arms.

Dagur smiled before stabbing him through the shoulder. He forced a scream out of Hiccup as the Knight fell back to the surface. Dagur extended his palm, lifting Hiccup off the ground with the Force.

"You should have stayed in hiding like the coward you are Hiccup. You should have kept running, just like you did when I killed Master Valka. And now, you'll share her fate. You. Will. Die."

He threw his palm upward, slamming Hiccup against the ceiling. Then he brought it down to slam him against the catwalk's surface. Dagur began to laugh maniacally as he threw Hiccup around the room, slamming him against metal platforms and walls, relishing the sound of breaking bones. Hiccup was helpless as he was tossed around like a rag doll. He felt the bones in his arms break, his ribs crack, his leg fracture, but there was nothing he could do about it.

Eventually Dagur just dropped him. Hiccup fell to the platform with a loud thump, his body a crumpled heap. Dagur just continued to smile and laugh with twisted delight. He raised his hand up and shot lightning at his downed form. He watched Hiccup twitch pathetically, unable to fight back at all.

It was funny. It was gratifying.

And it was a rush.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile Rapunzel had finally cut a full circle in the thick metal blast doors. She withdrew her lightsaber before backing away. Then she thrust her palm forward, using the Force to push the metal out of its hole to create their opening. The metal slab slammed against the platform on the other side as she leapt through.<p>

And as soon as she did she was met with the horrible sight of Hiccup being assaulted with Dagur's lightning. Rapunzel drew her other lightsaber and charged. She released a shout drawing Dagur's attention. She leapt at him, dropping low as she landed and slashing at his legs, forcing him to leap away.

Her comrades ran up behind her, and they gasped in horror as they took in Hiccup's state. He was bleeding from his mouth one of his arms looked to be broken. Smoke was wafting off of him and they could smell burned flesh.

Toothless roared before pointing his bowcaster at Dagur. The clones and everyone else raised their weapons up. Dagur just sighed in annoyance. He drew his lightsaber and extended his palm to draw his other one toward him as well. He activated them both, holding them at the ready as he stared them down.

Rapunzel glared, holding hers at the ready as she stood protectively in front of Hiccup. Dagur was about to advance when a shadow leapt over their heads.

Elsa landed in front of him, her saberstaff and white lightsaber drawn and active. She crouched low into a battle stance. Dagur narrowed his eyes at her. He glanced upward and spotted Anna hovering above them, her blaster out and pointed directly at him.

"Only if you're sure Dagur," Elsa said lowly. She stared him down, waiting for him to decide. Her main priority was to defend Hiccup but she was more than prepared to fight and kill Dagur if she had to.

Dagur growled. He was outmatched now. Elsa was enough of a challenge on her own. But the Mandalorian, Padawan, and the clones were too much. Even for him. He seethed and glared at Elsa before backing away. He lowered his weapons.

"Lets go," Elsa ordered. The others obeyed, Toothless picked Hiccup off the ground as gently as he could as he carried him out of the room. Rapunzel spotted Hiccup's lightsabers and drew them to her as she followed after. Elsa backed away, keeping her attention trained on Dagur as they retreated.

The Sith Lord glared at her as they left. Elsa glared right back. When they were out of the room she covered the hole in thick ice before deactivating her lightsabers and running to the hangar. They joined up with black regiment as they evacuated.

As they left Dagur could guess their intention. He pressed down on his wrist comm. "Everyone to the escape pods. Evacuate immediately," he ordered.

* * *

><p>On the escort ship Hiccup was taken to the medical bay. He was being looked over as the rebels did their best to outrun the recently arrived Imperial forces. Once the coordinates were set the rebels retreated making the jump to lightspeed and back to Prime. But not before Merida gave the order to blow the station. The clones activated the remote trigger and handed it to her.<p>

Merida snatched it from them before giving an angry curse at the Empire. Then she pressed the button. As they jumped to lightspeed the station exploded in a massive burst of light and energy that lit up the void.

* * *

><p>Inside the medical bay, Hiccup was being examined. The damage wasn't good. His friends listened, hearts sinking as the medical officer told them what he'd found. Electrical burns, broken and cracked ribs, broken right arm, sprained left arm, fractured femur, and intense damage to his nervous system from the electricity.<p>

"If it were anyone other than a Jedi...I'm not sure they'd be alive," the medical officer explained. He said they would do what they could, but they needed to get him back to Prime as soon as possible. Everyone nodded in understanding. After resetting Hiccup's bones Rapunzel stepped up. She closed her eyes and concentrated, calling upon the Force more than she ever had.

The entire bay was bathed in golden light. A whitish light swirled from her palms as she did her best to heal Hiccup.

* * *

><p>A day and a half passed before the rebels reached Prime. And though Rapunzel managed to heal his injuries and restore him to full health after countless healing sessions, Hiccup hadn't woken up. After moving him to Prime's med bay the doctors looked him over. And after their analysis they concluded Hiccup was in a coma. Everyone was stunned to hear this. They asked what they could do, how long he'd stay like that, but the doctors couldn't say. They said while he was physically fine he just wouldn't wake up.<p>

They guessed that perhaps it was a psychological issue. In the end all they could say was that they'd have to wait and hope his situation would improve.

The rebels assessed their wins and losses. They'd gained valuable intel on the Empire. The kidnapped children had been rescued. Eugene even managed to delete the files of their list of Force sensitive children. And the rebels were scrambling to hide the families with known Force sensitive children from the Empire. They'd lost a little more people than they needed too, especially when they went back to save Hiccup. But all in all the mission was a success.

And yet as the group stared at Hiccup's unmoving form they couldn't help but feel they'd somehow lost. They sat around in chairs as silence filled the air. Jack held onto Emma who was sleeping in his lap and had hardly left his side since they'd gotten her back. He was shocked to see the state Hiccup had been in and remained in. He could hardly believe he'd lost to Dagur.

Merida was feeling something she hadn't felt before. In a war she knew losses were inevitable. She came to accept that she'd lose friends and comrades in the line of duty. And yet Hiccup wasn't even dead and her heart and stomach were twisting into knots. Why did he have such an effect on her? Why did he mean so much more than comrades she'd known for much longer? Why did the thought of him never waking up frighten her so much?

She shook her head, trying to pull her thoughts away from him. But they kept coming back. She needed a distraction. And a question had been burning inside of her mind for a long time. Maybe it was time for answers.

"Elsa?" The Jedi Knight took her eyes off Hiccup and looked to her inquisitively. "Can I ask you something about Hiccup?" Elsa nodded. "Well, I've only seen it happen twice now. But sometimes when he's angry his eyes...change."

Elsa's eyes widened slightly, revealing she knew exactly what Merida spoke of. "Do they turn a yellowish green? With reptilian slits?" she asked to be sure. Merida nodded. Everyone turned their attention to Elsa as she sighed and palmed her head.

"Its worse than I thought," she muttered. She sensed everyone staring at her in anticipation. So she took a breath to prepare herself.

"I guess you all deserve to know. Ok, I guess I should start from the beginning."

* * *

><p><strong>Next chapter will finally reveal whats up with Hiccup's eyes along with the Book of Dragons<strong>
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**What was lost. What was gained.**

"I guess the first thing I should start with are Hiccup's people. The Berkians," Elsa began. She looked around the room to see if she had everyone's attention. "Do any of you know anything about the Berkians?" she asked curiously. No one said anything, so she took that as a no. "No surprise, they're isolationists and hardly had any presence in the senate."

"The Berkian people are a proud warrior race who inhabit the Archipelago System. They've conquered the entire system, uniting the various tribes and people. They rule with a firm, but fair hand," Elsa explained. "The Berkian people are known for being rather hostile to outsiders. They are a very tough, gruff, and highly agressive people. And they're also known for something they call the battle rage. Or berserker rage. They've been known fly into an uncontrollable frenzy in the midst of combat or if angered enough, and destroy anything in their path."

Everyone cocked a brow as they looked to Hiccup, who was the mellowest out of all of them. They found it hard to believe he belonged to a race that would flip their lid and go on a rampage.

But Rapunzel had seen it. She'd seen it when he'd fought with Eret. He'd fought to savagely. So viciously. It had honestly been a little scary.

"I know what you're thinking. But through years of meditation and his Jedi training Hiccup hardly experiences those violent outbursts. But he's not completely immune to them. Not even his mother, a Jedi Master, could completely suppress her inner nature. I heard stories of Master Valka once bringing down an entire stronghold in her rage."

"Ok. But what about his eyes?" Merida pressed.

"Juyo," Elsa said. Everyone arched a brow.

"Gesundheit?" Jack said in confusion.

"The Ferocity Form. The seventh form of lightsaber combat," Rapunzel elaborated. Elsa nodded.

"Juyo is the most aggressive form of lightsaber combat. And the most risky. Part of that reason being that it uses the practitioner's emotions during combat," Elsa explained. "The Jedi, unlike the Sith, try to fight without emotion. Using a state of pure focus and calm whereas the Sith use their passion, aggression, and hatred. Thus not many Jedi choose to learn Juyo as they feel it could push them to the dark side. But Hiccup studied Juyo, and he even took it a step further. He created his own variant of Juyo, alongside his Force Plasma technique," she revealed.

Rapunzel's jaw dropped. "He created his own lightsaber form?" she asked in astonishment.

"Yes. And he named it the Book of Dragons. Based upon an old tome from his homeland that described an ancient species that his ancestors once lived alongside. But Juyo and Hiccup's form are more than just moves and techniques," she explained. She looked to everyone as she brought a finger to her head. She tapped the side of it. "Its a state of mind."

"Merida, Jack, did you get a look at Dagur and Emma's eyes?" They nodded. "What color were they?"

The pair pursed their lips. "Yellowish," they said in unison.

"The color is a telltale sign of someone who has given in to the dark side. In order to use the Book of Dragons Hiccup must give into his aggression. He must give into the rush of battle. He has to want to completely crush his opponent. He must in essence attack with the savagery of a dragon. And in doing so he skirts the edge of the dark side. And his eyes reflect that," she said grimly. "Being a Berkian, if Hiccup allows himself to give into his aggression he risks also losing himself to the battle rage."

She looked to Hiccup's sleeping form. "The fact that you've seen his eyes change when he wasn't using the Book of Dragons means he's been walking close to the dark side for some time." She paused to swallow nervously.

"And if he's not careful...he may fully succumb to it."

* * *

><p>The next day Jack, Elsa, and Emma were on Punjam Hy Loo. They'd been summoned by Toothiana for some unknown reason. As they walked among the golden city and past the Kinnaran people Jack spoke with Elsa.<p>

"Are you sure you can't just train her, make her your Padawan or whatever?" he asked the Jedi Knight. Emma looked to Elsa with wide hopeful eyes.

"I'm sorry Jack, but no. With Hiccup in his coma I have to train Rapunzel. And with this war going I don't have the time to teach her the basics," she said sadly. She gave Emma an apologetic smile. Emma's shoulders sagged in disappointment. She held onto Jack's hand as they made it to the palace. And they were escorted inside by the guard.

They walked into the throne room where Tooth was seated on her high throne. She smiled down at them before flying off her perched seat to greet them.

"Hello Jack. Master Elsa," she said with a nod and slight bow. She looked down at Emma and smiled. "Hello little one. Emma was it?" Emma nodded. "Splendid. Now I bet you're wondering why I called you here?" They all nodded. "Right, follow me please." Tooth began to hover to a side exit, followed by the others and her guard.

They came out where a sailbarge was waiting for them. They climbed onto it before a Kinnaran got it moving. They flew away from the city and to a distant mountain peak. And as they got closer they could make out a structure among the cliffs. They landed on a large cliffside before exiting the barge. Tooth led them inside a opening to the cliff face.

When they got in they found the inside was lit by sunlight streaming through opening in the walls and ceiling. It looked to be some kind of temple or monastery. They heard the sounds of metal above and they looked up to see Kinnaran women flitting above their heads, swords and spears in hands as they battled each other in midair.

"This is the Temple of the Sisters of Flight," Tooth piped in. "This is where we train our warriors. I heard of your dilemma. That unfortunately you don't have time to train Emma with the war and so few Jedi to spare. So with your approval, we'd like to train her," Tooth explained.

"You train Emma?" Jack asked in disbelief. Tooth nodded. Jack looked around. The Kinnaran people did alway carry swords around. And they looked to be pretty tough.

"We may not be as proficient as the Jedi, and our understanding of the Force is limited. But our teachings and principles are somewhat similar. We can train her to hone her mind, sharpen her senses, and strengthen her body," Tooth offered.

Elsa looked around, noticing how the Kinnaran people were quite skilled warriors. They were well versed in swordsmanship. Maybe this could be good for Emma. They could teach her to fight and defend herself. Learn to use a sword. This was sounding like a good arrangement to her. But she needed to ask the girl herself.

"What do you think Emma?" Elsa asked as she looked down at her. Emma flinched, she fidgeted before shrugging. "Well I think this will be a good start to your training. You can train in peace here. Without worry or danger. And this is what you need."

Emma thought it over. She really wanted Elsa to teach her. And maybe someday she would. But she also understood that Elsa couldn't just walk away from the battlefield and devote all her time to her. Her brother needed her. And she trusted Elsa to keep him alive.

"Ok," Emma said with a nod.

Toothiana smiled and clapped her hands together. "Wonderful!" She signaled to someone above them. Out of the air a Kinnaran with all black feathers descended. She carried two curved swords at her hips. She had dark brown eyes that scanned the others over before she bowed before her queen.

"Your Majesty?" she said respectfully.

"Everyone, meet Thrush. She's one of our best warriors and I've selected her to be Emma's instructor," Tooth explained. Thrush stood and gave a small bow to the others. Then her eyes stopped on Emma. She looked rather unimpressed with the girl, but she offered her a small smile.

"Thrush, how about giving them a tour of the temple," Tooth suggested.

"Right away Your Majesty," she motioned for the others to follow. They spent the next hour or so touring the temple. And Elsa was pleased with what it had to offer. It would be a wonderful place for Emma to train in peace and out of harms way. In addition Tooth said that should they find more Force sensitive children they could be brought to the temple.

Elsa accepted her offer with gratitude. And as she looked at Emma, whose eyes wandered over what would be her new home, she smiled. Emma symbolized a new beginning for the Jedi Order. It warmed her heart. This was just the start, but the first of the seeds had been planted for the future of the Jedi.

Elsa, for the first time in a long time, truly felt they could restore all that had been lost.

* * *

><p>Time passed on as Hiccup remained in his coma. As much as they all wanted to his friends couldn't sit around and wait for him to wake up. There were missions to be done, targets to attack, and people who needed helping. Black regiment was temporarily placed under Elsa's command alongside Rapunzel.<p>

Elsa, Rapunzel, and Merida visited Hiccup frequently. Rapunzel prayed for Hiccup to wake up soon. And every time she visited him, only to find him in the same state, her heart would sink and she'd be hit with a stab of pain. She didn't want to lose another master. But in the meantime Elsa began to teach her in his place.

Elsa would visit and sit with him, using the Force to try and determine his state. His presence felt strange. Even when he was in the room with her he somehow felt like he were faraway. She didn't know what she was feeling, but she hoped he'd wake up. He was her dearest friend and she didn't want to lose him.

Though she was going to have to have a serious talk with him when he woke up.

Merida visited him when she could. Hoping to find him awake when she entered the room, and unfortunately disappointed every time. She sat beside him, sighing as his physical state remained unchanged. She wished she could do something. She hated feeling helpless. She wished she could have stopped him from fighting Dagur. She wished he would heed her words like he did Elsa's. He always seemed to listen to her.

Merida suddenly palmed her head. "Look at me, getting jealous like I'm his lass or something," she said scoffing at her foolishness. She opened her eyes and looked at him. She stood up and stepped closer. He looked to be sleeping, like if she were to just touch him he'd awaken.

She looked down to his open hand. Limp and unmoving. It looked so wrong. It should be in motion, holding a tool so he could tinker with some device or waving about as he spoke about his adventures with such so much enthusiasm she couldn't help but laugh. She didn't know when she'd become so attached to him. But somewhere along the way he'd become more than a friend and comrade in her eyes.

She tentatively reached her hand out, watching him as if he'd wake up any moment and catch her in the act. But he didn't stir as her fingers brushed his. He didn't react when she curled hers around his. So she just went with it. She held his hand, marveling at the appendage that could do so much. Create, invent, destroy, kill, but also protect.

She looked to his sleeping face and took a breath. "I really hope you can't hear me Hiccup. Or maybe its better if you do so I'll never have to repeat myself," she said, pausing to swallow. "But I really like you...as something more than just a friend. You're unlike anyone I've ever met." She stopped, blushing at her confession even though he probably couldn't hear her.

"So I hope you wake up soon. Because I miss you. And I don't want to lose you," she paused to caress his knuckles with her thumb. "You've given me so much. Hope. Courage. Strength. I wish I could give you half as much as you've given me," she said looking at his face. As she did her eyes drifted down to his lips. She stared at them, tongue darting out to wet hers. Overcome by a sensation that she couldn't resist Merida began to lean in.

"Maybe I can give you this," she whispered before closing the gap. She pressed her lips to his. And even though he was unresponsive she felt her lips tingle at the contact. She pulled away all too soon, brushing hair out of her face as her cheeks were a scarlet.

"Please come back to us Hiccup."

* * *

><p>Blackness. That was all he knew. Who was he? Was he even a he? He was going to assume he was. Back to the blackness. There was no sound. No light. No sensation of any kind. What could he possibly describe this feeling to? Like floating, being nowhere, just lost and adrift in a never ending void.<p>

It was peaceful at least. Nothing to disturb him. No responsibilities. No loss. No pain. Maybe he should stay here...wherever _here_ was.

_Hiccup._

Hiccup? What was that? Was that...

His name! Of course. He was Hiccup! What a dumb name by the way. The universe must have hated him. Soon his memories flashed through the blackness. The very last being his battle with Dagur. The last thing he remembered was getting tossed around by his former friend. Which meant he'd lost. Which meant he was probably dead and one with the Force. But then he shouldn't have thoughts, right? He shouldn't have a sense of individuality after death. Thats what the Jedi believed at least.

_Go back to them Hiccup. They need you._

So he was near death? Right on the precipice he assumed. Great.

_Go back to them Hiccup. _

And cue strange disembodied voice. Just great.

'Who are you?' Hiccup asked in his mind. He got no response. Just more buffeting silence. Hiccup mentally sighed. 'Must be going crazy.'

_You're not going crazy._

'Thank you strange voice in my head that isn't mine. I feel _so_ much better now.' He just remembered he was prone to sarcasm.

_You have to return to them Hiccup. They need you._

'...No one needs me,' Hiccup said in his mind, voice laced with sadness. 'I failed to save my master. I failed to save my Order. I failed to save my mother. No one needs a Jedi who can't save anyone.'

_Oh Hiccup. None of those were your fault. You must let it go. A Jedi does not cling to the past._

'Proves what kind of Jedi that makes me then. A poor one. I hid and ran. I let others suffer when I could have done something. Dagur was right. I am a coward.'

Suddenly the blackness was replaced. Images and sounds suddenly swarmed Hiccup's senses. Sensations bombarded him. Heat. Light. Noise. When he could process them he was met with a familiar scene. A memory. He saw Merida, on her backside as a tower of steel was falling upon her. She let out a terrified scream, knowing it was her end.

But when Hiccup realized what he was seeing he knew that wasn't the case. He saw a blur of green dart over to her. And then the tower froze. He looked to see himself, hands up as he protected Merida. Saved her.

_That looks like a pretty good Jedi to me. You came back. You've saved the innocent. Fought against injustice. You chose to save the girl. You chose to take up the fight. Like a real Jedi would. _

Suddenly the image dissolved and was replaced with a new one. It was his friends. All standing side by side. Looking to him with smiles. And in front of them was Merida. Hand outstretched and waiting.

_And you made her a promise. _

Hiccup processed the voice's arguments. And they were damn good. So maybe he wasn't the greatest Jedi there ever was. But that didn't mean he was a terrible one. He'd helped people. He'd saved lives again. Thrown himself into danger for the sake of others. And of course he'd made Merida a promise. To fight for a galaxy they both believed in. To stop hiding and running away like he'd done for so many years. And if he didn't go back he would be breaking that promise.

'You're right. Whoever you are. I promised Merida. And I can't, won't, go back on my word,' he said with resolve. With that Hiccup started to get nearer and near to Merida. As he did he became aware of the feeling of his body. He felt as if he were walking toward her. When he got within arm's reach he extended a hand out. And he laced his fingers around hers.

She smiled at him. A smile he liked to see on her face. She watched her turn to lead him to their waiting friends. But before she could pull him along he looked back. Behind him there was nothing but whiteness. But in the distance he could make out a figure. Standing among the blank space, and he just knew they were watching him.

'Who are you?' he asked once more.

_Its not important. But before you go, one more piece of wisdom, _the voice said. There was a pause as Merida pulled him along. Hiccup looked back to her and away from the mysterious figure. As Merida pulled him to his comrades everyone and everything around him began to just dissolve and fade away. But as everything began to dissapear Merida remained, smiling at him like an angel and with such warmth. Hiccup smiled back and squeezed her hand.

_Remember this Hiccup. _

_Love will save you._

* * *

><p>Hiccup opened his eyes. He was met with a view of space out a port in Prime's window in the medical bay.<p>

"You're awake."

Hiccup looked to his right to see Elsa sitting in a chair beside him. Hiccup gave her a tired smile. He grunted as he tried to lift himself up to speak with her. But he felt weak.

"Stay still," she said. He obeyed as she came to the bed and pressed a button to recline it. It raised the front end until he was sitting up.

"Thanks." Elsa nodded. "How long?"

"About a week and a half."

Hiccup sighed. "Awesome."

"Merida told me about your eyes Hiccup," Elsa revealed sternly. He flinched and stiffened. "They only used to do that when you were using your Force Plasma or Book of Dragons techniques. Now they change whenever you get upset or angry," she continued. Hiccup remained silent, mouth a thin line. Elsa narrowed her eyes as she stared him down. "I can sense it now. You're unbalanced. You're a threat to all of us. You let your anger consume you. You let Dagur get into your head."

"I know," Hiccup conceded. "He talked about my mom. He reminded me of when he..."

"The Jedi do not cling to the past Hiccup," Elsa reminded him.

Hiccup sighed. "So I keep hearing. I know. Its not that easy though. She was my mother." Elsa didn't reply to that.

"You need to move past this Hiccup. Otherwise it will control you. The pain will push you to the dark side. And we can't afford to lose you to it..._I_ can't lose you to it," she whispered. Hiccup nodded in agreement and understanding. "If you can't...then maybe you should go. Because if you don't, if I feel you are going to give in to the darkness, I **will** strike you down myself," Elsa stated. It wasn't a threat. It was a promise.

"And I expect the same of you for me," she added. Hiccup nodded in agreement once more. Elsa smiled, their talk done and now she was just happy to have her friend back. "Welcome back my friend," she said sincerely with a warm smile. She leaned in and kissed his cheek in congratulations on coming back to them.

He smiled at her. Glad to be alive. In the next moment the door slid open. His friends rushed in. Rapunzel crushed him into a hug, elated to have her master back. Jack, Eugene, and Merida scolded him for his recklessness. He took their berating in stride, he'd deserved it. Soon they began to file out of the room to allow him to get some rest.

Merida hung back for a little while longer. "I'm glad you're ok," she said with a smile and a slight blush.

"Made you a promise didn't I?" he said with his trademark grin.

"Damn right you did," she said with a grin of her own. He chuckled in amusement. "Hiccup?" He looked to her and arched a brow. Merida flushed, fiddling with her hands nervously. "I know you've lost a lot. Your mother, the Jedi Order, you're home."

"Thanks for the reminder Mer," Hiccup said sarcastically.

"But," Merida interrupted to get back on track. "Even though I may not be able to understand, or help you in anyway, I want you to share your pain with me," she revealed. "It must hurt having lost so much. You're strong. Stronger than maybe anyone I've met. But that pain is too much for anyone to bear alone," she said with a shrug.

"So...share it with me. Maybe-maybe I can help ease the burden. And maybe the pain as well," she muttered quietly. She was blushing like mad. But she'd meant what she'd said. She owed him so much. But this, this was what she could do for him.

She froze as she felt a hand on her own. She looked to Hiccup to see him smiling at her. "I was alone for a long time. I've been used to bottling up my pain. I kept my mother's loss hidden away for so long...but you're right. Maybe its time I shared it with someone. Thank you Merida," he said honestly. She smiled, her heart fluttering at his own smile.

"I'm glad I have such an amazing friend like you."

Her little pleasant cloud was popped by the word 'friend'. A reminder of what they were and perhaps all they would be. She tried not to show her disappointment. She gave his hand a squeeze and offered him one last smile before excusing herself, turning around, and leaving the room.

Hiccup watched her go, hand still remembering the sensation of her soft skin. He leaned back to stare at the ceiling. And for whatever reason that last message the figure had left for him was echoing through his mind.

"'Love will save you'" he said aloud. He replayed the words over and over in his mind.

What the heck was that supposed to mean?

* * *

><p><strong>So, since Mace Windu does not exist in this Au, Vaapad doesn't exist. So instead there's the book of dragons. Pretty much same principle of state of mind as Vaapad. And theres fianlly the explantaion to Hiccup's eyes. Sorry he's not part dragon guys, that would make him a near human species. And being part reptile would probably mean he couldn't reproduce natrually with humans anyway. So yeah.<strong>

**thanks to Theaanvil7558 for tthat little bit of Jedi lore.**

**I won't tell you who the mysterious voice is. You can all guess but I won't confirm. So don't ask. **

**And FYI, Dagur is not dead. **
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**Its a tricky thing**

The next day Hiccup was up and moving again. But he wasn't cleared to go back into the field until the medics gave their consent. Elsa advised he use that time recovering to recenter himself. In the end he agreed without complaint. So he divided his time, tinkering with his fighter, his droid, and his lightsaber. Trying to find peace as he let his hands work.

One day as he was working on his engine Merida came to keep him company. She watched him work in silence before she decided to make conversation.

"Tell me about your mother Hiccup."

Hiccup stopped his tinkering. He peeked out of the hatch of his fighter's engine to look at her. She sat back on a crate, looking at him expectantly. He chuckled at the sight. So closing the hatch he leaned against his fighter. "Well her name was Valka. She was a Jedi Master," he began.

"I know, you've already told me about this stuff," Merida said rolling her eyes.

"Ok hang on," Hiccup said raising a hand to calm her. "She was a powerful Jedi. One of the strongest in the Order. But she was also kind. She respected all forms of life. Even beasts. She could calm them with her mind, come to an understanding with even the fiercest of creatures. It was always such an amazing sight to see," Hiccup said, his eyes sparkling with fondness.

"She was also an amazing pilot. The best Ace the Republic Navy had. They used to call her the Cloudjumper," he said with a laugh. Merida smiled at how Hiccup spoke fondly of his mother. Then his face became more serious. He released sigh as his eyes fell. "And she died during the final days of the Republic. Killed...by Dagur," he muttered softly. "She held the clones and Dagur off while I got to safety. I know she told me to go. She wanted me to live. But watching her get cut down while I was useless to help..." he paused to swallow a lump in his throat.

"Hiccup," Merida whispered as her heart went out to him.

"There was a friend on Coruscant. From Berk. He took me away. Made me my prosthetic. And after that...I went to the temple. And what I saw was horrible. Thousands of Jedi. Masters, Knights, younglings, dragged out and thrown onto massive pyres. And then...burned," he said shaking his head at the terrible memory. "I watched in the crowd as my friends, my masters, were burned like garbage. And some people cheered."

Merida covered her hand with her mouth in shock.

"The Jedi were never meant to be soldiers. We're peacekeepers. But we couldn't sit back and let the Republic fall, so we had to join the fight against the Seperatists. But in doing so we fell out of favor with many in the Republic. We were seen as war mongers by some. Others even suggested we were the cause of the war. So when the Jedi were branded traitors it wasn't too difficult to make others believe it."

Merida listened in stunned silence. What he'd seen, what he'd experienced was so much more than she could have imagined. Watching everyone you cared about, everyone you'd come to see as family die and be treated like nothing, it was a miracle he was still standing.

"Why not go home? To Berk. You're people are apparently strong enough to keep the Empire out of their system. You'd be safe there," she pointed out.

Hiccup sighed. "Because I'm not welcome there. My mother renounced our citizenship to Berk. I'm an outcast to my own people," he explained. "When it was discovered that I had the potential to be a Jedi, possibly the most powerful chief Berk had ever seen, my father, our people started suggesting that Berk expand its territory. They wanted me to be their weapon. And as the chief's son they wanted me to lead the charge. My mother wouldn't let that happen. So she renounced our citizenship to Berk, my heir to the chiefdom, and we never went back. I haven't seen my father in over a decade."

"When the Order fell I lost the only other home I'd ever known. I had-have nowhere to call home," he said sadly. Suddenly he felt a hand on his cheek. He looked up to see Merida standing before him. Eyes glistening with unshed tears for him.

"Hiccup...I'm so sorry," she whispered.

He smiled as he reached a hand up. He placed it over hers and caressed her knuckles with his thumb. "Its ok Merida. I have a home now. Its here. With the rebels and you."

"I can't believe the galaxy would turn on you. After all the Jedi had done. Its just not right," Merida whispered in anger. She looked up into Hiccup's eyes as her's blazed with determination. "I will never turn on you Hiccup. I will protect you. And the Jedi once we restore the Republic and the Order."

Hiccup chuckled. "Its the Jedi who are supposed to protect the weak."

"But who protects the strong?" she asked. "I'll protect you always Hiccup. I promise," she whispered to him. Hiccup chuckled once again before nodding in acceptance.

So the rest of the day consisted of Hiccup talking about his mother. About what he did during his years in hiding. And as he spoke he felt the darkness he'd never noticed within him being chased out. He never realized how much his pain had clouded his heart all those years. But speaking with Merida, it began to purge it from him. Like removing the poison from a wound.

He smiled at Merida, his heart filling with the warmth of her smile. Spirit swelling with the radiance of her compassion.

She'd saved him he realized. And she was doing so again. He swore to himself to never give into his darkness.

Because Merida wouldn't be waiting for him there.

* * *

><p>Rapunzel and Eugene were in her room. They were lying under the blankets. Holding each other as they enjoyed the rare moments of peace they had. Rapunzel sighed in contentment as she rested her head on Eugene's chest. Listening to his steady heartbeat as it soothed her like a lullaby.<p>

Eugene smiled as he wrapped an arm around her. He loved her so much. He'd never felt this way about anyone. He still wasn't pleased that they had to sneak around like they were doing something bad. But he could live with it if it made her happy.

He looked down as Rapunzel stirred. She looked up at him with her beautiful green eyes and smiled at him with obvious affection. He arched a brow at her. She blushed slightly. But slowly she crawled up to kiss him on the lips. Eugene smiled into the kiss as he kissed her back. It started out slow and gentle, but as Rapunzel nipped his lower lip it became hungrier and demanding.

Eventually Rapunzel found herself on her back with Eugene on top of her. He rose up off of her as he tugged off his shirt. Rapunzel bit her lip as Eugene's lithe figure, complete with scars, loomed over her. With a smile of his own he reached his hands down and grabbed the hem of her shirt. She smiled and lifted her arms over her head so he could pull it off.

And then three pounding thumps came through the door. Followed by a shout.

"RAPUNZEL! YOU IN THERE!?" came Anna's voice from the other side of the door. Rapunzel and Eugene gasped as they scrambled to put their clothes right.

Rapunzel swallowed and took a breath. "Yes Anna?!" Rapunzel replied.

"The girls and I are heading down to the planet for a little spa day. You wanna come?"

Rapunzel looked to Eugene. He smiled and motioned for her to go. She beamed before giving him a peck on the lips. "Yeah, be right out," she called. Eugene went to the closet and hid as Rapunzel went to the door to join Anna. Eugene waited for a few minutes before he left the room himself. He released a breath in relief before seeing what he could get into.

* * *

><p>Planetside the girls were enjoying a day at the Kinnarans' little spa facility. It was a small structure carved into the mountain with a natural hot spring. The Kinnaran women gave them all massages, manicures, and pedicures. They were enjoyed thoroughly, even by Merida who usually didn't like such frivolous girly activities. They finished up their day by sitting in a hot spring.<p>

They all sighed, closing their eyes and leaning back as the waters soaked into their bones and relived their stresses.

"This is divine," Merida said happily.

"Indeed," Elsa said in agreement. Even Jedi needed a break. They were silent as they enjoyed each other's company. But Elsa felt eyes on her. She peeked an eye open to see Anna watching her curiously. "Something on your mind Anna?"

"Oh nothing," Anna said casually as she looked away. Elsa shrugged as she closed her eyes to relax. "How are you and Jack?"

Elsa sighed. "We're fine Anna. We're friends," she replied.

"Booo!" Anna said in disappointment.

"Anna, we've been over this. I don't want a relationship."

"Are you sure. Or is this just because its not the 'Jedi Way'?" Anna said making air quotes.

Elsa paused for a moment before replying. "Both."

"You hesitated," Anna pointed out.

"Anna."

"Elsa."

Elsa sighed sufferingly as she sat up to look at her sister. She wished Anna could understand. But then again... "Ok, so maybe I have alway been the least bit curious to wonder what it would like to...be with someone," she admitted. "I mean, you and Kristoff look so happy most of the time."

"So why don't you get a lad then Elsa?" Merida asked, having been listening. "I mean with your looks it'd be easy. Men would flop down at your feet."

Elsa blushed. "I've never really...I don't know. Its not what Jedi do."

"And the old fallback," Anna said rolling her eyes.

"Looks, its our way. Right Rapunzel?" Elsa asked as she looked to the Padawan for support.

Rapunzel flinched and blushed. "Oh, right. Not the Jedi way. Very bad. I mean I would never...Nope," she stammered out awkwardly.

Anna looked to Rapunzel and cocked a brow. "Huh? But aren't you and Eugene together?"

Rapunzel flushed and paled in panic. Did Anna know? She looked to see Elsa suddenly looking at her intently. She needed to stay calm, otherwise Elsa would read her like an open book.

"What? No. We're just friends and comrades. We're close, I admit, but thats only because we've fought side by side and been friends for years," she explained quickly.

"Oh. Hmm. Could've sworn I felt a lovey dovey vibe coming off you two. Must have been wrong," Anna said with a shrug. Rapunzel nodded in agreement, using every fiber of her being to not look at Elsa whose eyes were still upon her. "Now back to you missy," Anna said rounding on her older sister.

Elsa was distracted from Rapunzel as Anna turned her attention back to her non-existent love life. "Anna please," Elsa begged.

"Oh come on. At least tell me what your type is."

"I don't have a 'type'," Elsa replied sternly.

"Och, come on Elsa. You're aren't a statue. Everyone has a type," Merida cut in.

Elsa sighed. "I don't. Because I've never given it much thought. I've never really seriously cared or considered what I'd look for in a partner," Elsa explained.

"What about Ja-"

"Ok I'm leaving!" Elsa cut in sharply. She turned around and climbed out of the spring. She ignored her sister's pleas to come back. She blushed as she redressed and stomped out of the spa. She huffed in annoyance as she got a lift to the Temple of the Sisters of Flight. She decided she would check on Emma to pass the time.

When she got there she was greeted with screams of alarm and panic. She rushed inside, following the shouts. She came to a large chamber, where a raging creature was in pursuit of a familiar white haired figure.

Jack.

Jack shouted in panic as he ran for his life from a winged elephant. They were apparently tamed and used as beasts of burden by the Kinnarans. He'd been trying to ride one to impress his sister.

Big mistake.

Emma watched in fear as the elephant stomped after her older brother, ignoring the Kinnarans' attempt to calm it down. Eventually it cornered Jack. He whirled around and pressed himself against the wall as the elephant came barreling toward him. Emma cried out in panic.

Luckily Elsa acted quickly. She rushed forward and leapt before Jack and the elephant. As it charged she locked eyes with it and raised her hand.

Everyone watched in astonishment as the elephant slowed its pace. Coming to a stop a few inches from her open palm. Elsa smiled as she grabbed its trunk, gently squeezing as she rubbed its head.

"Whoa. How did yo do that?" Jack asked as he came up beside her.

"Its a Jedi thing," Elsa explained casually. Emma ran up to them, followed by the Kinnarans who took the elephant back to its pen.

"Can you teach me that?" Emma asked brightly.

"Once you get a little more training," Elsa replied. Then she turned to Jack with an arched brow. "What happened exactly?"

"Well I was trying to ride one of those big boys when it suddenly went on a rampage. Might not have helped that I gave it a small tap in the butt with my staff," he said rubbing the back of his neck sheepishly. Elsa looked at him with an arched brow. But her lips slowly quirked upward into a smile. She raised a mouth up to cover her giggles.

"Not that funny. Could've died you know," Jack said with a frown.

Elsa's giggling fit only grew. "I'm sorry Jack. Its just...you nearly died, all for a little fun," she said clutching her stomach as more laughter escaped her throat.

"No point in fun if you don't take a risk," Jack said with a shrug.

Elsa finally got her laughing under control. "Wise words indeed Jack," she quipped with a playful smile.

Jack smiled back. "Alright then. We can either stand here and exchange life philosophies all day, or, we can have a little _fun _instead," he said with eyes twinkling with mischief.

Elsa cocked a brow, intrigued. "What did you have in mind?"

"How about you Jedi two more of those elephants and we take them for a spin?" Jack proposed. Elsa thought it over. To use her Jedi powers for such frivolous devices was not the Jedi way.

"Ok."

* * *

><p>Hours later Jack and Elsa were back on Prime. Having spent hours riding and racing the winged elephants. They'd had an amazing time soaring above the clouds on the giant creatures' backs. Elsa had felt a little daring and repeatedly leapt back and forth between the soaring beasts.<p>

Jack and Emma gasped in amazement. This day had without a doubt been one of the most fun they'd ever had.

"Look at you Master Jedi. You actually know how to have a good time," Jack joked.

"Get to know me some more Jack. You'll find I'm full of surprises," Elsa quipped back with grin. Jack chuckled.

The more he got to know Elsa, the more he came to like her. She was refined, beautiful, strong, brave, kind, and now even a roaring good time. And she even loved Emma. The infatuation he'd started with was growing into something more and more genuine each day.

"I really like you Elsa," Jack said out of the blue. Elsa stopped in surprise. Jack turned to look her in the eyes. "I do," he said with a shrug. He raised a hand up to silence her as she opened her mouth. "I know its not the Jedi way. I know you probably won't ever return my feelings. Sucks. But I accept it." He took a step closer to her. She blushed as he came very much in her space.

"I want to say thank you too Elsa. For saving my ass. Trusting me with your life. Keeping me from flipping out when Emma got taken. And helping me get her back. Thank you," he said with a nod. Before she could react he leaned in and gave her a kiss on the cheek.

Elsa blushed furiously as he pulled back. She placed her hand over the spot his lips had made contact with and stared at him with wide eyes. There was no playfulness in his eyes. Just honest sincerity. The kiss had indeed been just a gesture in thanks and nothing more.

"You're welcome," Elsa mumbled shyly. Jack nodded, patting her on the shoulder before he walked away, leaving Elsa to her thoughts. She considered Jack. All his good points. All his bad.

And she couldn't help but think that if things were different. If she weren't a Jedi. If she had been an ordinary woman...

He would be her type...and she would have fallen for him.

* * *

><p>A few days passed in relative normalcy. Hiccup and Merida spent more time together. Talking. Slowly learning more and more about each other. Merida was happy to see their relationship growing. He was coming to trust her more and more with the details of his life. Hiccup in turn felt better after every discussion. Speaking with Merida was very therapeutic. However their talks eventually drifted to Merida's life. Specifically why she left her home to join the resistance.<p>

Merida flushed a little as they broached the subject. "Well...truth be told my reasons aren't entirely unselfish," he admitted sheepishly.

"What do you mean?" Hiccup asked.

Merida sighed as she explained her situation. How her parents wanted her to choose between three suitors from her planet's neighboring allies. That she had no choice in the matter at all. "I wanted my freedom. And they're all...ugh," she said with a groan. "But no, it was choose or war. And then the Empire came into our system. My parents started pressing me for an decision. But I just couldn't. I was too young. Barely a woman and already they wanted me to marry and start having babies," she said in exasperation.

"So I left. Decided to do some good by joining the resistance and brining back the Republic. Figured if I did, my parents would see I didn't need a husband unless I wanted one," she said with a shrug.

Hiccup hummed thoughtfully. "Sorry to hear that. That must have been tough."

"Aye. I miss my family. Even my mum...especially her," she admitted. "But I feel I'm doing good by fighting against the Empire. Maybe once the war is over I'll go back."

Hiccup hummed again and nodded. He pursed his lips, curiosity piqued. "You said you didn't like the suitors? Were they not your type?" he asked innocently. Merida blushed. Truth be told, she'd never really had a type at the time. But she had one now.

She wanted a man with green eyes that reminded her of the forests of her home. A tall man with strong broad shoulders who she could share her burdens with. She wanted him to be smart, kind, and with a brave heart. She wanted him to make her laugh. To stand beside her in times of danger or peace. She wanted him to repsect her ideas and opinions even if she were just a woman. She wanted an equal, a friend, and an ally. And she wanted him to have shaggy auburn hair and a stupidly adorable crooked grin.

"Merida?"

She flinched, realizing she'd been spacing out. She mumbled excuses as she blushed and looked away, determined not to stare into his eyes. She shrugged, feigning not knowing excatly what she wanted. Even though it was literally looking her in the face.

"I enjoy our talks Merida," Hiccup said with a smile.

She nodded in agreement as she brushed some stray hair out of her face.

"Aye, me too."

* * *

><p><strong>A few couple fluff moments. Nothing serious<strong>
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**Something More**

More days passed as Hiccup worked to recenter himself. And he could steadily feel it working as he spoke with Merida. Speaking about his mother was finally helping him let go of the pain of losing her. As they spoke he continued his projects, keeping his hands busy. But one day, Chief, the clone Captain for his regiment came to speak with him. Hiccup listened as he told him about Rapunzel's command style.

"Does she put into unnecessary danger?" Hiccup asked curiously.

"No sir. Thats just it. She wants nothing to do with us. She always tells us to stay back. Guard the flank. Keep a lookout. Hold positions while she forges on ahead alone or with the rebel forces," Chief explained.

Hiccup sighed and rubbed his eyes. It appeared someone had not forgiven the clones. "Thank you for bringing this to my attention Chief," he said before dismissing him. Chief nodded before leaving.

"So what will you do Hiccup?" Merida asked him.

He pursed his lips, his head bowed in thought. "I'll have to speak with her. I understand how she feels. She had to watch the clones turn on us. Kill her master. But she needs to let this go."

With that he said goodbye to Merida as he went to seek out his Padawan.

* * *

><p>"The Commander hates us."<p>

"What was your first clue?"

"Oh come on guys, she doesn't _hate _us. More like...mistrusts us?"

"What does it matter? She makes it clear she doesn't trust us in battle. She does everything in her power to avoid our very presence. How are we supposed to fight beside her and trust her if she doesn't trust us?"

"Can you blame her?" The clones of black regiment that had been speaking turned as Killjoy packed a sack. "We killed everyone she cared about. We destroyed the Jedi. She has every right to hate us," Killjoy said glumly.

"Oh come on mate. That wasn't our fault."

"Wasn't it?" Killjoy challenged. "We didn't. So why didn't the rest of our brothers? Face it. Some of them chose to follow through with the Order. Some of them _chose_ to betray the Republic. Everyone was right about us. Flesh and blood battle droids indeed. Programmable, like machines, to betray our comrades and friends."

Killjoy's brothers looked at him as he stood up. The guilt of what the clones had done weighed on all of them. Even if they'd chosen to disobey they couldn't help feel responsible for their brothers who didn't.

Herald came over to Killjoy and threw an arm around his shoulder. "Thats why we're doing this mate. Redemption. Making up for what we did. We'll restore the Republic. Watch," he said with optimism. Killjoy snorted as he shook his arm off. Then he threw his pack over his shoulder as he made his way out.

"Oh come on brother. Don't go. The rebels and some of the boys are playing some cards tonight. We're looking to take them for everything," Breaker said with a smile.

"No thanks. Have fun mates," Killjoy called back as he left.

His brothers stood there staring after him.

"Anyone else notice Killjoy goes planetside a lot recently? Where do you think he goes?" Ringer asked.

"Maybe to see one of the feathered shielas?" Breaker suggested, referring to the Kinnaran women.

"Think he has a girlfriend?" Herald suggested. They all exchanged a glance. And when you're pretty much the exact same person you can almost read each others minds.

"I say we do a little recon," Nolan said with a smile.

* * *

><p>Within half an hour Killjoy was on the surface and walking through the streets of the Kinnaran floating city. Out of curiosity, and mainly boredom, his brothers had followed him and were tailing him to see where he was headed. They stayed far enough back to make sure he wouldn't notice them. And finally he came to a residential building.<p>

They watched as he stepped onto a platform with a console. It was connected to the building and used by the elderly Kinnaran who had trouble flying and needed help reaching their homes. They watched as it shot upward, stopping at a door on one of the upper levels. They saw light coming out of the door as it opened before Killjoy disappeared inside.

"Well I'll be damned. He really does have a girl," one of them said.

"Well...it'd be a shame not to meet her. Eh boys?" Nolan said with a mischievous smile. They all thought the same thing as they loaded onto the platform. They worked the controls until they were at the same door Killjoy had been. They murmured to each other before knocking.

They waited a few moments before the door slid open to reveal a Kinnaran women. Her body was covered in blue and green feathers. But the front of her torso was a bright yellow. She had long feathers on her head that swooped backward to resemble shoulder length green hair. Her eyes were a deep amethyst as she looked at them curiously.

Nolan coughed before nudging Breaker.

"Oh right," Breaker said gathering himself. "Hello ma'am. Is Killjoy in?"

The Kinnaran blinked but then turned her head. "Dear, its for you!" she called out. There was movement somewhere in the home before Killjoy emerged. He froze and his eyes widened as he saw them. They all smiled and waved cheekily to him.

He stomped over to the door, putting himself between the Kinnaran and his brothers as he glared at them. "What the hell are you all doing here?!" he whispered harshly.

They were about to speak when Ringer took note of something.

"Mates, his left hand!" Ringer said in shock. All eyes flew to Killjoy's left hand. And then they took note of the gold on his ring finger. Realization set in as they gaped in shock.

"You're married?!"

* * *

><p>"Well Rapunzel, is Chief's description accurate?" Hiccup asked. Rapunzel chewed the inside of her cheek and shuffled on her feet. She cast her eyes down and nodded. Hiccup let out a breath. "We talked about this Rapunzel. You have to move past this mistrust of the clones."<p>

Rapunzel narrowed her eyes to glare at the floor. "I want to Master. But...its so hard," she whispered. "Everytime I look at them I'm reminded of how they turned on us. How they killed my master. And I get so angry," she said as she clenched her fist. "I just don't know if I can trust them again."

"Everyone deserves a second chance Rapunzel," Hiccup argued. "I understand what you're feeling. I didn't think I'd ever trust the clones again. But I'm willing to fight alongside them for the good of our cause." Rapunzel remained silent and kept her gaze down. "And if you want to hate anybody, then you might as well hate the Jedi." Rapunzel looked up to him and arched a brow.

"Look at Dagur. He betrayed all of us too. He was once one of us. But you're not holding one Jedi's betrayal against me or Elsa. Just like you can't blame all these clones for what their brothers did."

Rapunzel looked down and frowned. Because damn it, that was a fair point. The Jedi weren't perfect. There were records of many Jedi falling to the dark side. At least the clones weren't entirely to blame.

Coming to a decision, she let out a breath. She looked up into Hiccup's eyes and nodded. "Ok Master. You're right. Its time to move past this." Hiccup smiled in satisfaction and pride. Movign past this would make Rapunzel a better Jedi.

"Its time to forgive."

* * *

><p>"You got married?"<p>

"Go away!"

"How long have you been married?"

"Go away!"

"Why would you-"

"GO AWAY!" Killjoy shouted at his brothers. They all just stood there, minds reeling as they looked past him and to his wife. She hovered off the ground, wings beating like a hummingbird's or dragonfly's. She hovered to rest her hands on Killjoy's shoulder and peered at his brothers.

"Dear? Do your brothers want to stay for dinner?" she asked.

"No love, they were actually just leav-"

"Oh we'd love to stay for dinner," Nolan interrupted. "Right boys?" he asked looking back. The others all nodded in agreement, feigning hunger. The Kinnaran smiled and invited them inside, much to Killjoy's disdain.

Soon they were all seated at a large round table and eating a collection of fruits, nuts, and even some kind of meats. After some talking they learned that the Kinnaran was named Starling. And that she and Killjoy had married after their first night together.

"I was shocked when he just popped the question. But he was so cute and sweet I just couldn't say no," she said blushing at the memory.

"Aww," his brothers said in unison as Killjoy blushed and glared.

"So Starling, what do yo do?"

"I'm a healer."

"Oh, a doctor eh? Guess we know who's the bread winner in this family ay brother?" Ringer joked. Killjoy shoveled some meat into his mouth and continued to glare at them. After dinner, Starling invited the clones to see the children. They were taken to a small incubator where five hand sized eggs were resting inside.

"Well, they certainly take after you brother," one of them joked.

"You realize you just insulted yourself right?" Killjoy shot back. But his glare faded as he looked to the eggs. His brothers could see the obvious warmth and affection he felt toward the lifeforms inside.

"Oooh. I'm so excited. Just a few more weeks," Starling said happily. She flitted off the ground, raising up to kiss Killjoy on the lips. Then she dropped down and hugged him, pressing her cheek to his chest. "Our first clutch," she whispered with a smile.

"Starling, how about getting my brothers something to drink?" Killjoy asked. She nodded as she hovered away. Then Killjoy turned to his brothers with a frown. "There, happy now? This is where I go," he said as he gestured to the home around them.

"Sorry brother. We were just curious is all. And good on ye' mate. Tying the knot. She's a beauty," Ringer said as he motioned to where Starling had flown off.

"Thank you."

"Why though?" Nolan asked curiously. Killjoy arched a brow. "Why get married I mean?"

Killjoy crossed his arms over his chest and pursed his lips. "Because I wanted to be something more than a clone. Something more than a soldier," he said with a shrug. He looked up as his brothers kept looking at him, not quite comprehending. He sighed. "Look, I know what I am. I'm a clone. I was made to fight. To go to war. But what happens when there's no war? No conflict? What then?"

"I don't know about you, but I know what I'm gonna do. I'm gonna be right here. Raising my daughters. With my wife. Here I have the opportunity to be something more than a fighting machine. I can be a father, a husband...just a man," he explained. His brothers all exchanged a glance. And deep down they understood. They'd all questioned what would happen to them when there was no war. And they'd all been the least bit curious to know what married life was like.

"So how is the married life anyway?"

"Well its not easy. There are arguments. There are squabbles. But...I wouldn't give it up for anything. Whenever I come home she's happy to see me. She worries about me. Gets on my case. Its...nice," he explained with a shrug.

Soon the clones left. They thanked Starling for dinner and she invited them back. Though Killjoy told them to never come back and to keep his marriage a secret from the rest of the brothers. They agreed and left Killjoy to his family life.

"Can you believe it? He got married," Breaker said in astonishment.

"I know right. No thank you," Ringer said shaking his head.

"I don't know mates. Maybe he's on to something. Haven't you all wondered what it would be like to be married?" Herald asked. They all thought about it.

Nolan stopped as he looked around the city, having some memory of when he was in his intoxicated state and taken to the home of a Kinnaran women with bright red feathers. She'd probably laid her eggs by now. Eggs which carried lifeforms that were apart of him. They'd probably grow up with just their mother.

"You guys go on ahead," Nolan told his brothers. They all looked back at him and furrowed their brows.

He began to walk away. "Got someone I need to see."

* * *

><p>A few days later Rapunzel was on a mission with black regiment. She'd taken gold battalion, who wore golden suns on their armor to mark them as her company. They came upon an Imperial Convoy. Heading right toward a perfect spot for an ambush. Rapunzel looked back to her clone commander, Killjoy.<p>

"Killjoy, take point, and ready the men," she ordered. The ones within earshot all flinched in surprise. She was actually going to let them help her.

"Yes ma'am. You heard her boys. Move it out!"

* * *

><p><strong>A little divergent from the main cast. <strong>
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**Recruitment and Allies**

Another week had passed. Hiccup was given an examination by the Prime's doctors who gave him the clear to go back into the field. Additionally Elsa checked him over with the Force, and was elated to sense Hiccup felt recentered. Hiccup himself felt glad to be resuming the fight and profusely thanked Merida for her help.

In his spare time he'd fashioned himself an armored chest piece. It was black and covered his upper torso, shoulders, and arms. He also fashioned Elsa and Rapunzel some shoulder and arm guards for added protection as well. Made with Cortosis weave they could provide added protection against blaster fire and even a glancing blow of a lightsaber.

Hiccup went back to leading black regiment, and together they spent the next two weeks attacking Imperial targets. They stole supplies, freed more slaves, destroyed communications lines, smuggled weapons to factions fighting the Empire on other worlds. The Empire of course fought back, but it was obvious the rebels were gaining ground. The Mon Calamari people had been inspired by the rebels to drive the Empire off their planet and were now discussing joining forces. And they weren't the only one flocking to the rebel cause.

The Jedi were trying to begin recruitment of the known Force sensitive children they knew of from the holocron list. But families were reluctant to give up their children in a time of unrest. That, and mistrust of the Jedi had not completely disappeared during the Empire's reign. So the total number of initiates they had remained at one. With young Emma being the sole future of the Order.

But the Jedi were still hopeful that once the Republic was restored they could find more initiates.

One day as Hiccup was working on his fighter Elsa came to speak with him regarding the future of the Jedi.

"I thinks its too early to be discussing this Elsa."

"I disagree. Hiccup we're going to need a leader. A new Grandmaster, and I think that should be you."

"Look, there will be time to discuss this when we actually get the Order started. But for now lets leave this be."

Elsa cocked a brow. Wondering why Hiccup seemed so against talking about this. She crossed her arms over her chest and stared at him. "Do you not want to be the Grandmaster Hiccup?"

Hiccup sighed, wishing Elsa would let it drop. But knowing she wouldn't. "I just think there's surely someone out there more qualified than me."

"You're the senior member out of Rapunzel and I. And assuming we don't find one of the old masters that means-"

"Merida! Hey Merida! Hi!" Hiccup suddenly cried as Merida, Jack, Eugene, Rapunzel, Anna, and Kristoff came in. Elsa turned around, a little annoyed at the distraction. She let their discussion drop for now. Merida said she had something to discuss with all of them. So they followed her to a small meeting room.

She told them more and more people were joining their cause. Like the Mon Calamari people who'd been officially inducted into the resistance. Additionally the Zabrak people, a proud and resilient race, were requesting aid and seeking to join them as well. Everyone nodded and smiled, this was good. More and more planets and people to their cause meant the more they could fight the Empire with.

She began telling them of wealthy bureaucrats and nobles willing to contribute credits to the rebel cause.

"I've been tasked to speak with these sponsors. And I want you to accompany me Hiccup, as protection," Merida said looking to the Jedi Knight.

Hiccup smiled and nodded. This was a good thing. More credits to fund the rebel cause was great. It meant they could buy more weapons, supplies, and things like starships. "Ok, where are we going then?"

"Zeltros."

"Pass," Hiccup suddenly said. Everyone looked at him in surprise. Almost disbelieving what they'd heard.

"Pardon?" Merida asked.

"I can't go to Zeltros," Hiccup said shaking his head.

"Oh my-seriously Hiccup? Still?" Elsa asked in exasperation.

"Hiccup, I need you to come with me."

"Take Jack then," Hiccup said motioning to their friend.

"Sure, I've always wanted to visit Zeltros," said with a shrug.

"Sorry Jack, but I cant count on you to stay focused on a party planet full of scantily clad and loose women," Merida pointed out.

Jack opened his mouth to argue, but no words came out. "Fair enough," he said conceding her point.

"Why don't you want to go to Zeltros Hiccup?" Merida asked. Hiccup blushed, looking down in embarrassment. Elsa shook her head and sighed, rolling her eyes at his ridiculousness.

"Zeltrons freak Hiccup out. He's scared of them," Elsa explained.

Everyone's looked at her like she just said the galaxy was made of cheese. Then they looked back at Hiccup, whose head was bowed in shame. It was silent for a few moment. Then after a beat everyone save Elsa burst out in laughter.

"You're afraid of Zeltrons?" Jack asked in disbelief, clutching his stomach as tears came to his eyes.

"Hiccup, those people are like...the friendliest people in the galaxy," Eugene said between chuckles.

"They're _too _friendly," Hiccup shot back. "Always...touching you and pressing up on you," he said with a shudder.

"Oh yeah, beautiful women throwing themselves at you, every man's worst nightmare," Anna said jokingly, making a face of mock terror.

Hiccup frowned, turning a deep scarlet in embarrassment. His people just weren't as forthcoming with showing affection. Berkians communicated with grunts, nods, punches to the arm, and the occasional hard clap on the back. Zeltron women were just...suffocating.

"Look Hiccup, I need you. Do it for me, please?" Merida asked sweetly, having reigned in her laughter. "There's no one else I trust," she added.

"Take Elsa," he replied pointing to the other Jedi Knight. "Or even Rapunzel. They'll be more than enough," he argued back in one last ditch attempt to sway her.

"Elsa and Rapunzel and Elsa will be busy," Merida explained. The Jedi looked at her in confusion, not understanding she meant. Merida smiled, her eyes twinkling with some secret she'd been keeping to herself until just now. "The Mon Calamari people have offered up a Force sensitive child to become a Jedi. Green regiment has also reported finding another Force sensitive as well. I thought you'd like to know about them."

The Jedi all looked at her in shock. Then their faces broke into wide smiles. Recruits. Initiates. Finally some progress.

"So Hiccup, what will it be?" Merida asked looking up to the Jedi Knight. Besides the mission she also wanted to spend some alone time with him. Thats why she was so adamant about him being the one to accompany her.

Hiccup looked at her, at war with himself. But Merida's eyes looked so hopeful. Plus he did owe her for all she'd done for him. So with a sigh, and a slight groan, he nodded in acceptance. Merida beamed at him gratefully, saying they'd leave immediately. As they were on their mission Rapunzel and Eugene would go meet up with green regiment while Elsa and Jack went to Dac to see these children.

The groups split up to pack, each being given small cruisers for their trips. As Hiccup set the coordinates to Zeltros he gulped nervously. He recited the Jedi code in his head, he had to do this. He had to conquer his fears.

How bad could it be anyway?

* * *

><p>Elsa and Jack were walking beside Mon Calamari Admiral Gill in the floating city of Yendys. The General was a black and white colored Mon Calamari, a rare color for his people, with battle scars on his face and a robotic prosthetic for his right hand. He spoke of the uprising against the Empire and driving them off their homeworld, along with some of the battles he'd led and been in.<p>

"The Jedi were honorable people. They helped us during the clone wars," he said fondly.

Elsa nodded. "Yes, I remember the battle of Mon Calamari. Master Ariel was sent to assist you against Separatist Commander Ursula and her forces," Elsa recounted.

Gill nodded. "We are indebted to the Jedi. We were sorry to hear of what happened to all of you. We never believed you all would turn traitor. Then the Empire arose. Came and forced us to build their starships like slaves," Gill growled.

Elsa looked at him with sympathy. "I am sorry Admiral. What has happened to your people is truly an injustice. I remember how you used to prefer peace. I always enjoyed the poems and legacies of your scholars," Elsa added with a smile. Gill smiled and nodded in fondness.

"Is it me, or does this place smell like fish?" Jack chimed in, having had enough of remaining silent and trying to lighten the mood. Both Jedi and Mon Cala looked at him with a deadpanned expression. As if to say, _Really?_ Jack smiled sheepishly rubbing the back of his head. "Ok, not one of my best," he admitted

Elsa rolled her eyes as she continued to talk with the admiral. Eventually they were led to a small conference room in a government building. Inside were a group of Mon Cala soldiers, in addition to a civilian and a small Mon Cala child. The child was orange with white spot and black striping.

"Master Jedi, this young boy is Nemo," Gill said as he came to stand beside the boy. Elsa smiled and stepped up to him. She kneeled down to eye level to greet him. The Mon Cala child raised and extended his hand, revealing a metal prosthetic like Gill's. Elsa accepted it with a smile and shook it.

"Well Master Elsa?" Gill asked in anticipation. Elsa nodded before closing her eyes. She examined Nemo with the Force, and after a brief inspection she could feel it within him. In greater amounts than a normal being.

"Its true. He has potential to be a Jedi," she said opening her eyes.

"You can't take him," the Mon Cala beside the boy suddenly said. Elsa looked to him as he kneeled down and wrapped his arms around the child. She assumed he was the boy's father. "He's my only son," he father said clutching the boy protectively.

"Marlin this is no time to be selfish," Gill reprimanded. "The boy has a greater purpose. A higher calling. Our people served as proud Jedi Knights in the past. And he can continue their honorable legacy," Gill argued.

"I don't care. He's my son. He's all I have," Marlin said shaking his head.

Elsa looked at the father, holding his child protectively as any parent would. "The Jedi will not take him without your permission sir. I promise you that. But the boy does have power. We can teach him to use it. He would be safe with us. We wouldn't send him to the front lines," Elsa said softly.

Marlin held his son, having sworn to always watch over him. He didn't want to let him go. Who knew what could happen to him.

"I want to go dad," Nemo said. Marlin looked at him in shock. Nemo smiled at his father, reaching his arms out to embrace him. "I know you alway want to protect me dad. But I can do things on my own. I want to show you I can do this too. I want to be a Jedi," Nemo whispered to him.

Marlin stared into his son's eyes. Seeing determination he had never witnessed before. He truly did want to do this. Marlin looked back to Elsa, who smiled at him with nothing but good intention. He was scared of losing his son. That was true. But perhaps he did have a higher purpose. Reluctantly he unwrapped his arms. He gave his son a sad, but proud smile. He nodded in acceptance.

He stood up and stepped back, leaving Nemo to turn to Elsa. He took a breath to steady his nerves. But soon he was walking toward her. Toward his new life. He would would show the galaxy what his people were made of. Remind them that they could be proud warriors of the Force like any other species. He would honor the legacy left behind by his people who'd served in the Jedi Order in the days before the Empire.

He was going to be a Jedi.

* * *

><p>Across the galaxy Rapunzel and Eugene were getting dressed as they prepared to dock with a rebel ship. They'd passed the time doing...well that wasn't important.<p>

They docked before entering the ship, being greeted by other rebels and members of green regiment. They were led to the flight deck. When they entered they found rebel leaders along with members of green regiment and a grizzled looking clone. And at the console of a computer was a child, pouring through data files.

Rapunzel looked over the child, taking note of the whitish hair, fair skin, and pointed ears. She assumed he was a Sephi. She asked about him, and they were explained that he'd been in the care of the grizzled looking clone. The clone had gone rogue, finding the child on chance and realizing he was Force sensitive when he was thrown back by an invisible force upon their first meeting. Knowing his brothers would likely kill the boy under assumption he was a Jedi youngling he took him under his wing.

But upon hearing about the Jedi's return he turned them in to the rebels and was shocked to be reunited with his brothers.

"His names Havolian. Bit of a know it all. Bit arrogant. But the kid's got a good heart. I think he'll be a good Jedi," the clone said looking to the kid. "Taught him to defend himself. So he's probably a cut above any other recruits you got," he added proudly.

Rapunzel nodded as she approached the boy. He looked to be in his early teens. As she approached he turned to look at her. He glanced down at her belt, taking note of her lightsabers. He extended a hand, and her pink saber flew from her belt and to his palm. Rapunzel gasped in surprise.

"So," Havolian asked as he inspected the lightsaber. "When do I get one of these?"

* * *

><p><em>I'm in Hel. Red skinned, svelte, scantily clad Hel, <em>Hiccup thought to himself. He was sitting on a bench, eyes wide and terrified, and body stiff as a board. Several Zeltron women were clinging to him. One was pressing herself against his back as she had her arms wrapped around his neck while she gently kissed his cheek. Two others were on either of his arms, crushing themselves against his biceps as they swooned over him. It was a well known fact that the Zeltrons were a highly amorous race, but he never realized how true that was.

"Whats your name?" one of them finally asked.

Hiccup swallowed thickly. "Hiccup." They giggled in amusement.

"I'm Lixa," the one on his left arm said.

"I'm Janna," the one on his right arm said.

"I'm Damia," the one behind him said as she blew into his ear gently. He shivered.

"How long are you staying Hiccup?"

Hiccup swallowed nervously. "Not sure. Have some business with a friend of mine. Could be a day or two," he said casually.

They all giggled in unison.

"Will you be our friend Hiccup?" Lixa said, looking up at him with big eyes and long blue lashes and batting them.

"Oh please be our friend," Janna said as she pouted at him with red lips.

Hiccup swallowed. For whatever reason he could not bear to say no. "Uhm...sure," he said awkwardly.

They all cheered in delight before taking turns kissing him on either cheek. Hiccup just sat there and let it happen.

_Merida save me!_

Meanwhile a few meters away Merida spoke with a Pantoran official. They discussed the Pantoran government secretly providing the rebel alliance with funds, having grown tired of Imperial rule. He even offered to let them use Pantora as a base.

"Thank you Governor. That would be grand," Merida said with a nod.

"My pleasure Princess. And I do apologize for meeting in such an...unprofessional setting. But the Empire's presence here on Zeltros is practically zero. And its not uncommon for the wealthy to visit so my trip here wouldn't be viewed with suspicion."

"I understand sir."

The governor nodded before shaking hands and promising to have the credits delivered soon at the designated drop off time and location. With that Merida got up to retrieve Hiccup so they could go to the next meeting place to meet with the other officials. She went back to him and stopped as she noticed he'd garnered quite the admirers.

He was being crowded by Zeltron women who smiled and giggled in delight at his mere presence. Merida frowned, the sight of the attractive women in bright colors and skin showing everywhere hanging all over Hiccup niggling at something unpleasant in the pit of her stomach. But it faded when she noticed his terrified expression. Hiccup should have been living every man's dream, but instead it looked as if he were trapped in a nightmare.

She couldn't help but laugh, and the sound drew his attention. He looked up at her with wide pleading eyes that screamed, _Save me! Help me! Please!_

She approached, getting within a few feet before clearing her throat. The Zeltron women looked to her inquisitively. "Sorry lasses. I'm afraid thats mine," she said motioning with her head to Hiccup.

"Awwwwww," came the collective reply of the disappointed Zeltrons.

"Will you share him with us cheeka?"

"Yeah, we promise to give him back."

"We won't keep him for too long."

"Please?"

The Zeltrons looked at her hopefully many of them pouting at the thought of losing Hiccup. Merida smiled deviously. She tapped her chin in mock thought, making Hiccup's eyes bug out in fear.

"No. Sorry ladies. I need him," she said shrugging. With that they all reluctantly let Hiccup go. She reached her hands out to lift him up before pulling him away and to safety.

"Come see us again Hiccup!"

"Yeah, we'll give you lots of smoochas!" one of them called out as they began blowing him kisses. Hiccup looked back and waved weakly to them. But after that he sped up to pull Merida along. Trying to get as far away from them as possible.

"Quite the fan club Hiccup," Merida teased with a grin.

He looked back at her and frowned. "Thats not funny. I was terrified," he said with narrowed eyes.

"Wow, you really weren't kidding when you said you were afraid of Zeltrons," Merida said cocking her head to the side. Hiccup stopped, he turned to face her and grabbed her by the arms. She stiffened as he inched closer to her. Face and eyes serious as could be.

"Merida. I need you to promise me something."

"A-Aye?" Merida said nervously, flustered by his proximity.

"Promise me that while we're here...you'll never leave me alone," Hiccup asked, practically begging.

Merida looked at him before she burst out in laughter. "Aww, you wee lamb. Don't nay worry Hiccup. I'll defend ye' against all the scary, sexy, red skinned women who want nothing more than to get in your trousers," she said playfully. He frowned at her, and she thought it was adorable. She giggled, wrinkling her nose before kissing his cheek and pulling him along to their next meeting.

She liked it being just the two of them. The festive atmosphere of the planet was contagious. She felt happy and content here with him and decided to enjoy it as much as she could.

For it would make a wonderful memory in whatever future awaited them.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap.<strong>

**Everyone see what I did with Nemo? Clever right? The other kid is an OC submitted by supersandman86.**

**That being said I'll start taking ideas for other recruits and initiate OCs. Include name, gender, species, persoanlity, maybe little backstory. The reason I'm doing this is becuase the Jedi Order used to be like several thousand strong. So obviously there were a lot of Jedi who weren't based off animated chracters. So if you have an OC idea leave it in a review. If I like it they'll make an appearance in the sequel/s **

**silverwolf: She lost that thing years ago. In the ocean so...doubt it. I don't see how that could possible make it back to her. And the Big Hero six team will not reappaer in this story. Maybe small references in the sequel. And maybe an actualy appearance in the third one. Thats about it. Although I have begun their own Star War Au story.**

**Other Guest(one who proposed the creature idea): Hmmm...I'm not against it. What did you have in mind? **


	36. Chapter 36

**Just one night**

In the temple of the Sisters of Flight Emma was sparring with Thrush, her Kinnaran combat instructor. Sparks flew and metal rang against metal as the pair dueled with blades made from Hyoolite. Thrush had been training with Emma since her arrival. Driving the principles of swordsmanship into her. And the young girl had take to her lessons quite quickly. Her reflexes, stamina, strength, and focus were all improving dramatically under the Kinnaran's tutelage.

Her Force enhanced reflexes allowed her to keep up with her teacher's strikes, but she'd yet to beat the more experienced woman. With a powerful upward swing her sword was knocked from her hand. Emma froze as Thrush pointed the blade of her sword at her face. Emma raised her hands up in a gesture of defeat.

"You need to keep a firm grip on your sword Emma. If I were your enemy I would have killed you," Thrush said firmly. Emma nodded. Thrush twirled her sword before sliding it into a loop at her hip. "Still, you're getting a little better each time so we're making considerable progress," she added. Emma beamed while Thrush offered her a small smile.

Their attention was suddenly grabbed as more Kinnarans and the other Jedi entered the sparring chamber. Thrush looked to see her queen leading the way. She turned to give her a bow. "My Queen," she said respectfully.

"Thrush," Tooth greeted back. "Emma," she said with a nod and a smile to the young girl. Emma smiled back and waved. Then she ran to Jack and Elsa, throwing her arms around them both.

"Hey squirt. Hows the training going?" Jack asked as he ruffled her hair.

"Good. I'm getting much better with a sword," Emma said excitedly.

"Thats good to hear. We happen to have a surprise for you Emma," Elsa revealed. Emma looked up to her and arched a brow.

Elsa stepped aside, revealing two more children around her age. Both men...she thought. The fish person gave off a sort of masculine vibe. They looked around the temple, taking in their new living quarters.

"Emma, meet your new classmates, Havolian," Elsa said as she gestured to the Sephi male. "And Nemo," she said gesturing to the Mon Calamari. Emma smiled as she stepped forward to greet them.

"Hello. I'm Emma."

"Duh. We heard that," Havolian said with a blank face. Emma frowned.

"Nemo," the Mon Cala child said as he offered her his robotic hand. She did her best not to show her surprise at the fake appendage as she accepted it and gave it a shake.

"New students?" Thrush asked curiously.

"Indeed Thrush. It seems the Jedi have found more recruits. I hope you're up to the task of training them."

"Of course Your Majesty," Thrush said with a nod. With that the kids were taken on a tour of the temple. Emma got to know her new classmates. She came to decided she didn't care much for Havolian. He was a bit of a smart alek. Though she thought Nemo was ok. All in all she figured they could get along and be friends.

After the tour was done Elsa decided to stay and watch Thrush give a lesson in combat. Meanwhile the group was hailed by the rebels, who informed them that the Gungans had contacted them with news of a Force sensitive child they were willing to offer up to the Jedi.

Rapunzel beamed as she ran out of the temple with Eugene in tow, eager to get to Naboo and bring the child back to the temple.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, back on Zeltros Merida and Hiccup had been keeping to their mission to speak with wealthy contributors willing to give credits to fund the rebel cause. Currently Merida was speaking with a rather portly older human who was willing to give the credits, under the stipulation that Merida marry him.<p>

Being a princess was trying at times.

Merida made sure to control herself as she politely turned down his offer. The man was still persistent, until Merida lied and told him Hiccup was her betrothed. Hiccup played along, earning embarrassed splutters and apologies from the nobleman for his rude behavior. He agreed to the amount and the scheduled exchange location and time before leaving to carouse with the locals.

Merida sighed in relief before turning to Hiccup and smiling gratefully. "Thank you Hiccup," she whispered sincerely.

"You're welcome," he said with a light shrug. She smiled wider before leaning in to kiss his cheek in thanks. As she got up to lead them to their next destination Hiccup trailed behind. His eyes were wide as he placed a hand over his cheek, specifically the spot where she'd kissed them. Merida had been doing a lot of that today. Gentle pecks on the cheeks in thanks. Not that he didn't like them, but he wondered if they were purely innocent or...

"Hiccup, you coming?" Merida called. Hiccup shook his head, dropping his arm to catch up to her. He figured he was overthinking things.

Merida was having a delightful time on Zeltros. While she was still all for winning the war she liked being able to get away and have some fun. She was still young after all. And having Hiccup here with her made it all the better. As they went around their meetings they sampled local cuisines, joined in some of the revelry, and overall had a good time. It felt like they were on a date.

The next meetings were with a Ceran official. Next there was a female Devaronian business woman from her planet. Lastly they met with a Falleen noblewoman at a small cantina and hotel. The bar was run by an older Zeltron woman who had made it for a more mellow atmosphere away from the wild festivities of the rest of the planet. Here her patrons could drink and rent a room for the night when they'd had enough.

The pair sat with the Falleen noblewoman who explained that her people care little for the politics of the galaxy. But she was willing to support what she believed to be a noble cause that the rebels were fighting for. Though she insisted that their dealing be kept secret. She did not want her people hearing of her decision to aid the resistance movement. Merida readily agreed with a vigorous nod.

The Falleen smiled at Merida before excusing herself to the washroom and asked Merida to accompany her. Merida accepted her offer and stood to go, but was stopped as Hiccup grabbed her arm. She looked back at him with an arched brow, meeting terrified eyes.

"Don't leave me," he whispered under his breath.

Merida rolled her eyes. "I'll only be gone for a minute Hiccup. Surely a Jedi Knight can survive a few moments with beautiful ladies," she whispered back with a smirk. She gently pulled her arm free before following after the noblewoman. Hiccup fidgeted in his seat nervously, now without Merida to keep the Zeltron women away from him.

_Stay calm. _He thought to himself. He shifted his eyes around, taking note of the other Zeltron patrons and servers. He was relieved to see none had noticed him. _Thats right, all of you. Stay where you are._

Hiccup still wasn't particularly fond of Zeltros. The planet was temptation incarnate. Beautiful women were around every corner. And they wore clothing that left nothing to the imagination. He'd noticed all the appreciative glances and stares he'd been getting all day, but luckily they'd stayed away due to Merida's presence. He assumed they thought they were a couple. He wondered if they gave off that vibe?

"Hello," came a feminine voice. Hiccup stiffened, he glanced over his left to see the Zeltron bartender smiling at him. The smile wasn't like the sly smiles of the other Zeltrons. It was a genuine friendly smile. He smiled back.

"Hello."

"What can I get you hun?" she asked as she gestured to her selection of alcohol behind her.

"Uh well, I'm not really much of a-"

"Not much of a drinker? No prob," she quickly grabbed a few bottles and began mixing them together. When she was done she slid him a small glass. "Very light. Give you a little buzz but won't put you on your ass," she explained. Hiccup eyed the drink. And with a shrug he accepted it. He sipped at it, and was pleasantly surprised with the delicious taste.

"So the red head your girl?" the Zeltron asked, motioning with her head to the bathroom where Merida had gone.

"Uh...kind of," Hiccup said shaking his head. He said with a shrug. He didn't want to explain why they were there together.

"Kind of?" she asked curiously.

Hiccup blushed and began to stutter awkwardly, trying to explain their reason for being there without revealing their mission and that he was a Jedi and could not be with her even when -IF!- if he wanted to. He meant if of course. Its wasn't like he liked her in that way right? She was pretty, he could admit that if he thought about her objectively. He liked being around her and was always happy when she came to seek him out. She was brave, funny, hot tempered, but also compassionate. And he liked that about her. But that didn't mean...did it?

"Hey Hiccup."

Hiccup stiffened and nearly leapt out of his seat as Merida was suddenly behind him. He'd been so lost in thought he hadn't sensed her approach. He muttered an excuse and went to the bathroom. Merida stared after him and sat down on a bar stool. She sighed to herself, knowing their mission was complete and they'd have to go back to war. Back to being professional.

"You ok cheeka? You seem a little...down," the Zeltron bartender said in concern. Merida tried to smile and said she was fine, waving off her concern. The bartender cocked a brow before she began making her a drink. "On the house," she said with a smile. Merida smiled gratefully and accepted it. The taste was strange, but not bad.

When Hiccup came back she said they were done and could leave soon. Hiccup noticed the slight sadness in her voice. So he said they could stay for a little while longer and enjoy the atmosphere. She perked up immediately and he smiled at the sight. So they sat down and began to talk, recounting the sights they'd seen and Hiccup's various Zeltron admirers who would surely be heartbroken that he'd never see them again.

Hiccup groaned and rolled his eyes at her teasing, and while they talked they drank a few more glasses supplied by the bartender. After yet another glass Hiccup wobbled a little. He shook his head, noticing a slight raise in his temperature.

"You ok?" Merida asked in concern.

"Yeah. Might have had too much to drink though," he said rubbing his temples.

"Oh sorry sweeties. I guess I gave you a bit too much. You guys should probably stay the night. Don't want you passing out in the streets now," the bartender advised. Hiccup wanted to refuse but Merida accepted the offer. They were escorted up to the hotel, given one room with two beds. Merida ushered Hiccup inside, taking note of his temperature which seemed to stay relatively warm.

She sat him down on the bed. "Maybe some water will help?" she offered. He nodded, rubbing his eyes to try to get them in focus. She nodded, looking over the room before finding the small fridge. She went to it, opened it, and bent down to look inside. It was filled with mainly alcohol. But she could make out some water hidden behind the spirits. She smiled as she shuffled the contents around to get at them. As she laced her fingers around a bottle she suddenly stiffened.

She stood up and shut the fridge. Not sure if she was imagining this feeling. She rocked her hips slightly and it was still there. So slowly she turned her head and looked down. And as it turned out, she wasn't imagining it. There was a hand...resting on the curve of her rear. She followed the arm that hand was connected to, not believing it could belong to the only other person in the room.

And it indeed was connected to Hiccup, who was staring at her ass like it was some kind of treasure. She began to blush and her face started to burn as Hiccup kept an intense gaze on it.

"Uh...Hiccup?" Merida began awkwardly. Hiccup didn't respond. Instead he moved his hand, rubbing it over her pants as he traced the shape of her curve. Merida blushed even deeper. "Hiccup?" She didn't know what to do. If it had been anyone else she would have broken his nose. But she was more surprised with this out of character behavior.

Hiccup seemed to snap out of his stupor. He blinked his eyes a few times before looking up at her in shock. He leapt up, pulling his hand back like he'd touched burning hot metal. Merida turned, pointing her backside away from hims and resting her hands over it self consciously.

"Oh my god! Merida I'm so sorry!" Hiccup cried in horror.

"Its-its ok," Merida stammered awkwardly.

"I don't know why I did that. I just...I like its shape," Hiccup suddenly said. Merida blanched, flinching in surprise. Hiccup's eyes widened as he realized what he'd said. "Nononononono, I didn't mean that," he said shaking his head and palming his forehead.

"I meant that I wanted to feel if it was as firm as it looked."

"Wha?"

"NO!" Hiccup cried in horror. "I meant that I like the way it sways back and forth when you walk away-AGH!" Hiccup said slapping his head. "What is wrong with me," he said in frustration.

"Maybe I should-"

"NO!" Hiccup interrupted. Merida stiffened in surprise. He suddenly stepped closer to her. "Merida I-" he paused as he suddenly noticed how she seemed to be sparkling. And her eyes...were they always that blue. Or her lips. Had they always looked so pink? So soft? He stepped closer, face a few inches from her. "I-" He paused once again as he brushed hair out of her face, he examined the strands, running a hand through the copper locks. It had always been beautiful. He always loved the way it reminded him of fire and how it seemed to perfectly match her passionate personality.

He looked back at her face. He was so close he could count her freckles. His eyes zeroed in on her lips which were slightly parted. He could feel her breath as he slowly started to inch closer.

Merida was frozen as Hiccup began to lean in to her personal space. But on instinct her eyes began to close. She was still flabbergasted by this sudden turn of events, but she'd be lying if she said she hadn't wanted to kiss him again.

Before Hiccup could press his lips against her he reeled back. His eyes were wide in panic. He began to pant as he suddenly felt like he were in a sauna.

"I need a cold bath! Maybe you should go!" he said as he rushed to the refresher. Merida stared after him as she heard the water begin to run. She decided she needed fresh air to clear her reeling head. She left the room to head back down to the bar.

In the refresher Hiccup was banging his head against the tile of the shower. "What the Hel is wrong with me?"

* * *

><p>Down at the bar Merida sat, replaying the events of she and Hiccup's almost kiss. As she sat there she kept receiving attention from other men who tried buying her drinks. It began to get annoying as she turned down the tenth man. As she sat there the Zeltron bartender came up to her. She cocked a brow at her curiously.<p>

"Cheeka? Why are you here? Shouldn't you be upstairs with your man?"

Merida palmed her head and sighed. "Yeah, something weird happened," she muttered. "Oh, and he's not really my lad. We're just friends."

"So you aren't together?" the Zeltron asked. Merida shook her head. "Oopsie," the Zeltron replied as she sucked in a breath through her teeth. Merida looked up at her to see her guilty look. "Sorry cheeka. I may have slipped something into your friend's drink."

Merida gaped at her before demanding to know what she'd given Hiccup. The Zeltron explained how she'd given him something of her own creation based upon the Zeltrons' Elixir of Infatuation.

"I may have given him three doses more than normal. He seemed kind of resistant to the first dose so...yeah," she said with a sheepish smile. "Probably shouldn't have given you that pheromone enhancer either," she added.

"Pheromone enhancer?" Merida cried. The Zeltron nodded and explained how she'd given her something that was enhancing her pheromones to levels akin to the Zeltrons, making her appear more attractive to every male she came across. Merida realized thats why all the men seemed to want to buy her drinks. But she steered back to Hiccup.

"Why would you do this?"

"Sorry cheeka. I sensed you were down. We Zeltrons like for people to be happy and I wanted to make sure you both had a last night on Zeltros to remember. So I thought...And I didn't know you weren't together. I figured you were by how much you two like each other," the Zeltron explained with a shrug.

Merida blushed. "Wha- How do you know I like Hiccup?"

"Zeltrons can read emotions. I can feel how much you two like each other."

"Wait...each other? Are you saying Hiccup likes me?" The Zeltron nodded. "What? That can't be right," she said shaking her head in disbelief.

The Zeltron cocked her head to the side. "Oh no cheeka. He likes you. Like a lot," she said nodding her head. Merida stared at her like she were mad. But warmth bloomed in her chest at the thought of Hiccup feeling the same way she did. Her heart began to flutter at the thought.

But she focused on Hiccup. "What can I do about this potion affecting Hiccup?"

"Well nothing much really. The potion will last all night probably. Unless you want to...help him burn through it quicker," the Zeltron suggested with waggling brows.

"What!? I can't do that. He's drugged!"

The Zeltron rolled her eyes. "Its not like I slipped him a mickey. He's still fully aware. He still fully capable of making decisions. His inhibition are just lowered. He's more honest about what he really feels and wants," she explained. Merida just sat there, blushing like mad. The Zeltron noticed her apprehension and sighed. She reached into her top, rummaging around her cleavage before pulling out a small vial full of blue liquid. "Give him this. It will knock him out for the night. He should be fine by morning," she said as she slipped it into his hand.

Merida accepted it before standing up. She thanked her before heading back upstairs to see Hiccup. As she did she paused. So Hiccup was just being honest? Saying what he really felt about her? So when he touched her earlier...

She looked over her shoulder and down at her backside. She always thought it rather small. Merida was confident in her looks but could admit she was rather lacking in the hips and bust department. A smile crept to her lips. But apparently she could turn a Jedi Knight's head.

She entered the room to see Hiccup on one of the beds, legs crossed, and head bowed as he meditated. But she saw how he gripped his legs as she came into the room, her pheromones obviously affecting him. Merida felt the vial in her pocket. She was tempted to use it. But while Hiccup was in this state she had questions she desperately wanted answered.

Now might be the only time she'd ever get them.

"Hiccup are you ok?" she asked as he sat down on the other bed.

He nodded. "Yes. And I'm sorry Merida. I don't know what came over me."

Merida nodded in acceptance. Then she swallowed as she steeled herself for the more important questions. "Hiccup what do you feel for me?"

Hiccup flinched. He opened his eyes and turned his head to look at her. He swallowed. She was still sparkling. "I...like you," he said nervously.

"Like a friend? Like in the way you like say...Jack?" Merida asked.

"No," Hiccup said shaking his head. He suddenly uncrossed his legs and stood up. He came to sit down beside her. For whatever reason he had to be beside her. He looked at her, staring right into her eyes. "I definitely don't want to kiss Jack."

Merida's heart thrummed. So he did like! As more than a friend. Just like she liked him. He suddenly turned his head away. "But I can't like you. Its wrong," he said shaking his head.

"Wrong? Hiccup you aren't made of stone. Its normal for two people, friends, to develop more intimate feelings for each other," she said. Hiccup looked back at her, brow cocked. Merida flinched and flushed as she realized she'd just confessed to him. "I like you too. As more than just a friend," she admitted shyly.

"You're my comrade," he tried to argue.

"I'm also a woman."

"I know but..." he paused in frustration. Wishing he could make her understand. He felt her hand touch his cheek, forcing him to look up and at her. As he did she suddenly planted her lips against his. This kiss was unlike the last time they'd kissed. It was gentler, more cautious. It lasted only a few seconds before she pulled away. She was blushing like mad, looking at him with hopeful eyes.

Something powerful, primal, and very masculine rose from within Hiccup. Before he could stop himself he lunged at her. His arms snaked out. He grabbed her by the waist and pulled her into his lap before he began to kiss her urgently. Merida wrapped her arms around his neck as she kissed him back. She tangled her fingers in his hair as she craned and turned her head to rub their lips togethers. Her tongue slithered out and past his lips, delving into his mouth to mingle and dance with his. His hands started to run up and down her sides. Tracing her figure with curious hands.

The Zeltron's words echoed in her mind. Somewhere deep down Hiccup wanted this. Wanted her. She felt the same way. So how could this be wrong?

Apart of Hiccup was aware of what he was doing. And yet he felt no desire to stop. He wanted Merida. Had wanted her for a long time. He loved her.

He loved her. Suddenly it was all too obvious. That he had all along. How could he not? He loved her smile, her compassion, her bravery, her heart, and her soul. She'd saved him. She chased the pain and darkness that he'd let fester within his heart with her love.

Her hands suddenly grabbed and tugged at the hem of his shirt. He raised his arms over his head as she pulled it off. Merida smiled at the sight of his bare chest and arms. All hard lines. Not overly muscular. But still solid and strong. And marked with scars. He traced her fingers over them before Hiccup suddenly tugged at the hem of her own shirt.

She smiled as she reached her own hands down and tugged it off. Leaving herself in her bra. And she felt no need to stop there. She began to kiss and nip at Hiccup's neck making him shudder and pant with want. He suddenly grabbed her by the shoulders and pushed her away slightly. She looked at him in concern.

He held his hand up and she noticed it was shaking.

"You're trembling,"she said in concern.

"I'm afraid," he admitted.

She nodded in understanding. For he understood this feeling. She'd never felt like this about anyone. And it was terrifying. But also exciting and wonderful at the same time.

She leaned in and kissed him. "Me too," she whispered as their lisp parted slightly. But soon they were locked once for dominance.

It wasn't too long before more clothes started being shed as the pair gave into their innermost desires. For just tonight nothing else mattered but them. They weren't soldiers in a war. Not a commander and a general. Not a princess and a Jedi.

They were just a man and a woman.

And they were in love.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap<strong>


	37. Chapter 37

**Future of the Jedi**

In the underwater Gungan city on Naboo Rapunzel walked beside an adult Gungan male as he led her to his daughter. His daughter was supposedly Force sensitive, having been found during the Clone Wars. Her father, Mushar, spoke about her as they walked through his home.

"Mesa daughter has da Force," Mushar said. "Ever since she was litta bitty," he said as he placed a hand at the level of his knee. Rapunzel nodded as he continued to talk about her. He explained that she was a rather shy child, having very few friends. She'd lost her mother, his wife, to a water predator some years ago, so she found it hard to connect with girls.

He sighed. "Mesa hope dat one day weesa people ganna live with da naboo again. Mesa be missin' the days when wesa could walk and talk with our land brothers and sisters," Mushar said as he reminisced of the days before the Empire. Rapunzel nodded sadly, seeing and hearing the pain. She remembered how the Naboo and Gungans used to live in such harmony. They used to be on such friendly terms before the Gungans isolated themselves for their own safety.

Soon they came to his daughter's room. She was met with the sight of a young and stocky Ottolla Gungan with blue grey skin. Unlike most Gungans females she didn't tie her ear flaps back. She was kneeling in front of a tank filled with aquatic plants. Her father explained how she loved plants. Life forms who talked but didn't talk back.

"Lan Wu," her father said to get her attention. Her eye stocks turned followed by her head. She stood up, slowly making her way over as she inched to her father's side. Her father smiled down at her. "Lan Wu, dis here isa Jedi. She be comin' to take yousa so yousa ganna be a Jedi too," her father explained as he gestured to Rapunzel.

"Hello Lan Wu, I'm Rapunzel. I can sense you have the Force in you little one. If you want, I can take you so you can be a Jedi. There will be other children your age too, so you can make lots of friends," Rapunzel said with a warm smile.

Lan Wu fidgeted nervously and fiddled with her hands. Rapunzel could sense her nervousness and apprehension. Her father kneeled down to speak with her. "Yousa ganna be a bombad Jedi Lan Wu. Yousa goin' to make weesa people proud. Yousa be goin show everyone what da Gungans isa made of," he said to her with pride. She looked up to her father. She wanted to represent her people. Like in the days before the Empire.

She smiled to her father before nodding.

Rapunzel smiled as her father embraced her, singing her praises about the good she'd do for her people, how she was gonna make them all proud.

Young Lan Wu had quite the weight on her shoulders. But she bore it with pride.

She was going to be a Jedi.

* * *

><p>"Stop that!"<p>

"Sorry, just wanted to braid it."

"Girls, settle down," Elsa reprimanded as she and Jack flew their newest Jedi initiates back to Punjam Hy Loo. One girl was Claire Healy, a young girl with fair skin, long red hair, and brown eyes. They'd found both girls on Alderaan, birthplace of the rebellion. She'd been on the Holocron list, so they decided to try their luck with her family. And they'd been successful.

The other girl was Ella Bijou. She was a young woman with dark skin, green eyes, and curly brown hair. They'd found her on Alderaan as well. But she wasn't from there. The girl had a natural Force sensitivity. Having approached Elsa upon their arrival and requesting she be taken to be trained as a Jedi. She was a little stoic, and from what Elsa could gather had been alone for quite some time. But hopefully they could soften her up.

"OWW!" Jack yelped. He glanced down to see their other recruit nipping at his legs. The recruit in question was a young Shistavanen male. The Lupine initiate was rather rowdy, and the parents had been all but glad to hand him over to have one less kid to deal with.

"Wally, stop it," Elsa commanded sternly. The wolf child growled at her, baring his teeth. Elsa frowned, she raised her hand up and used the Force to lift him off the ground and into the air. He whined and flailed about, releasing Jack's clothes in the progress. "Now what do you say?" she asked arching a brow.

"Sorry," the wolfchild muttered. Elsa nodded in satisfaction as she moved him over to his seat. She set him down, giving him one last stern stare to settle him down. Then she glanced back to Jack. "Are you ok?" she asked in concern. He smiled and nodded at her. She smiled back, not really knowing why. And then she was suddenly punched in the arm.

"Ow!" she yelped more in surprise than pain. She glanced over to see Ella giving her a stern stare. "Ella! Young lady, you do not hit people," Elsa chided.

"No attachments," Ella said. The girl wasn't even a Jedi yet and she was already a stickler to the code.

"Sit down Ella. Now!" Elsa demanded. The girl obeyed. Walking back to her chair before sitting down and crossing her arms.

"So how do you think Merida and Hiccup's mission is going?" Jack asked casually.

Elsa shrugged. "I imagine its going good. Its a fairly simple task with practically no danger," Elsa pointed out.

"True," Jack said conceding her point.

"Besides, what could _possibly_ happen?"

* * *

><p><strong>Oh what indeed Elsa? What indeed?<strong>

**And with that all the OC initiates are gathered. **

**Let review:**

**Havolian: Sephi male from supersandman86**

**Lan Wu: Gungan female from 9**

**Claire Healy: Not really an OC but suggested by WikiSorcer. Its the biggest girl from Tangled, the ones who braided Rapunzels hair. (turns out they have names) ****Same with Wally, wolf kid from Hotel Transylvania. A lupine species actually does exist. So tada! Wolfman Jedi!**

**Ella Bijou: Wintress of Snow submission. Girl from unkown planet destroyed during the purge. **

**Other actual jedi initiates based on animated characters include or course Emma, jack's sister. And Nemo reimagined as a Mon Calamari.**

**Thanks for everyone who submitted their OCs. They'll play a bigger role in the next story...and maybe they'll all each get their own drabbles. Open to suggestions. The reasons I don't wnat to use exisiting animated children from movies is becuase then it would be nothing but human kids. And thats a boring Jedi Order in my opinion. And you can't reimagine all of them as near human species. And I don't wnt to get too crazy and make up a whle bunch of different species like i did with the Kinnarans and Burgessians**

**Once more all initiates:**

**Emma: Burgessian Female**

**Havolian: Sephi Male**

**Lan Wu: Gungan Female**

**Claire Healy: Human Female**

**Ella Bijou: Human Female**

**Nemo: Mon Calamari Male**

**Wally: Shistavanen Male**

**They're all around their middle to early teen years.**

**And then there's Hiro who's off training with Gogo.**

**I will take two more OCs if someone still wants to submit. One boy, one girl, must be not be human, do some kind of near human or humanoid. something exotic. Name, gender, personality, species, etc...**

**silverwolf: They will encounter other characters from the movies. But I won't say who. I'm not telling who the Inquisitor is. His identiy will be revealed at the end of the story. **

**going to go on another hiatus. Maybe...a week and a half while I brainstorm what OC initiates I'll add from my own imagination. and maybe work on Big Hero Rebels, the big hero six star wars Au side story.**


	38. Chapter 38

**What future may bring**

Merida woke up the next morning as sunlight streamed through the cracks of the curtain covered windows. Her eyes fluttered open. She released a tired yawn. As she became more aware of her surroundings she felt a warm and hard body behind her and an arm draped over her stomach and holding her. She smiled, the memories of last night coming back to her.

She caressed Hiccup's hand, tracing her fingers over his strong and slightly calloused palms and fingers. They'd confessed their feelings to each other. And after they had...She smiled and blushed as their naked state reminded her of their nightly activity. It had been good. More than good. Wonderful.

With another yawn she slowly removed Hiccup's arm and crawled out of bed. She stood at the side of the bed and looked at him still asleep. His chest rising and falling. Face calm and peaceful. Her smile grew. She leaned down and toward him before giving him a kiss on cheek.

Then she went to the refresher to get in a quick rejuvenating wash.

"Ahhh," Merida sighed as she emerged from the refresher. She had a towel wrapped around her body as she dried her hair. She looked to the bed to see Hiccup was awake. He was on the other side, his back to her, and his head bowed in thought. Merida cocked a brow. But then with a grin she crawled across the bed. She wrapped her arms around his neck and pressed herself against his back.

"Morning Hic. Sleep well?" she whispered into his ear.

Hiccup stiffened. He swallowed before abruptly standing up. He turned around, flushing as he saw Merida in only a towel. She looked up at him curiously, confused by his strange attitude. "Uhhh...yeah. We should go. Hungry?" he asked awkwardly as he began reaching for his things.

Merida watched him getting dressed, her heart sinking at his attitude. This seemed like...could it be...was he having morning after regrets?

* * *

><p>Merida sat across from Hiccup, taking note of his nervous posture and refusal to look at her. The silence between them was heavy and tense. Dread started settling in the pit of her stomach. He was having regrets. He regretted last night. She swallowed sadness as a crushing weight settled in her chest. He regretted her.<p>

She looked up at him to see him once again turn his head away. She swallowed, they needed to talk about this.

"Hiccup," she said quietly to get his attention. He looked up at her. Meeting her eyes for the first time since they'd woken up. She swallowed again, she opened her mouth but nothing came out. She took a breath to steel her nerves. She looked him in the eyes. "Do you want to talk about last night?"

Hiccup visibly flinched. But he swallowed thickly. "Yeah. We should," he said with a nod.

"Ok...so," she paused as she readied herself for what his answer to her next question would be. For it could possibly break her heart. "You seem...do you regret what happened? Between us I mean?"

Hiccup blushed. He fidgeted and rubbed the back of his head. "Not...exactly. I'm just confused," he explained.

Merida arched a brow even as relief flooded through her. "About what?"

"Its hard to explain," he said with a sigh. He rubbed at his eyes. "I just broke my code. And yet...nothing," he said with a shrug. "I'm confused that I don't regret it. I mean-I break my code and I don't regret it at all. Hel, I feel at peace. Completely fine. Why?" he muttered as he shook his head to try and organize his thoughts.

"Maybe because we did nothing wrong?" Merida offered. He looked up at her. "We just had sex Hiccup. It's no big deal. People are doing this all over the galaxy. And you don't see them going evil."

Hiccup couldn't help but chuckle at her argument. "See and when you put it like that it makes sense," he paused and looked at his hand. "I don't feel off balance. I don't feel as if I'm suddenly barreling down the path to the dark side. I still feel like me." He took a breath. "But I still don't know about...this," he said as he gestured between them both. "I don't know how to do this. Or what this means for me as a Jedi."

Merida looked at Hiccup. She couldn't help but think he was overthinking things just a tad. But...as she noticed the turmoil in his eyes she felt a little bad. She thought things between them would go smoothly now that everything was in the open. They both liked each other so she thought it would be as simple as that. She hadn't bothered to think what Hiccup would feel, having just broken his code, everything he devoted himself to. It must be difficult for him.

"Ok. I understand. This must be a lot for you," she said to reassure him. "I like you Hiccup. A lot. I would even go as far as to say I am in love with you," she revealed. Hiccup looked at her with wide eyes. She blushed. She smiled shyly and shrugged. "I want to be with you. But I won't demand you be with me or ask you for an answer. For now anyway," she corrected.

"But I really hope you don't make a lass wait too long Hic," she finished. Hiccup sighed in relief. He gave her a small smile and a nod. They went back to their food. "By the way Hiccup," she added to get his attention. He looked up at her.

She grinned playfully, eyes glinting. "You like my bum?" she asked teasingly. Hiccup flinched and turned a beet red.

"Uhhh..."

"You said you like its shape," she added, smirking wickedly and enjoying how he squirmed in his seat. She enjoyed making the Jedi Knight flustered.

"I mean, yes. Your hindquarters have a very nice..." he paused as he traced a shape with his hands in the air awkwardly. He was still blushing like mad.

"My hindquarters? Say ass Hiccup," she teased. He choked on air and turned even more red. His whole face, ears, and neck flushed like crazy. "Was it as firm as you imagined it would be?"

"Oh gods I said that didn't I? Why did I say that?" Hiccup said as he palmed his head.

Merida giggled. With that they finished their meals. They made their way back to their cruiser. Merida pulled ahead. She looked over her shoulder and met his eyes.

"Let me go first. I know how you like to see me walk away," she said as she wrinkled her nose at him. She winked as he balked and spluttered. But as she trekked ahead his eyes were drawn to the back and forth movement of her hips. He looked away, but his eyes were automatically drawn back.

He sighed as he picked up his pace. He gained on her. As he was passing by he suddenly reach down and grabbed her hand. She froze in surprise before looking at him and their hands.

He smiled. "Just for while we're here," he said casually. She smiled as they fell into step. She swung their hands back and forth playfully. "I need you to keep this between us for now Merida. At least while I think this through."

She sighed, half expecting him to say that. "I understand," she said with a firm nod.

So with that the pair enjoyed their last moments on Zeltros. The party planet where they'd admitted their feelings for one another. And made love. But while they were undoubtedly in love life wasn't always that simple. Especially not for a princess and a Jedi.

But at least they'd always have that night.

No matter what the future would bring.

* * *

><p>Elsa stood beside Hiccup, smiling proudly as they watched their Jedi initiates practice under the instruction of Thrush, who was giving them a lesson. The children went through combat drills, flipping as they threw punches and kicks in synch. Beside her Hiccup's smile grew. They had so many initiates, the Jedi Order finally had a future. And the younglings could stay on Punjam Hy Loo, under the care, protection, and instruction of the entire Kinnaran people.<p>

"Anna is willing to give us her collection of lightsabers. With some tweaks we can make them practice sabers," Elsa said aloud. Hiccup smiled and nodded in agreement.

"Guys! We got another one," came Rapunzel's voice. The Knights turned to see Rapunzel walking toward them, smiling wide as she pulled along yet another recruit. Hiccup and Elsa glanced at the new recruit.

It was a young Pantoran girl. Younger than all the other initiates. She had lilac hair and markings on her cheeks and forehead. The marks on her cheeks were yellow, and were in the shape of half a heart. The mark on her forehead was a yellow heart split in half. She wore a long light yellow dress and looked up at the Jedi with a blank face.

"Guys this is Nuna. And she's so adorable!" Rapunzel squealed as she kneeled down to throw her arms around her. The Pantoran girl kept her expression blank as she tried to pull away. Rapunzel pulled her along to show her to the other children.

Nuna immediately became a favorite amongst the older girls who fawned over her hair and blue skin.

Hiccup chuckled at the sight. He glanced over to Elsa to see her fingers twitching as she stared at Nuna.

"Elsa, something wrong?" Hiccup asked.

"I have to hug that girl," Elsa said as she walked briskly over the the younglings.

* * *

><p>Two weeks had passed since Hiccup and Merida had returned to Prime. They hadn't spoken of their night. Nor had Hiccup given her an answer. She tried not to think about it, but her nerves were a wreck. She still very much liked him. And she wanted to be with him. She'd never felt like this about anyone before.<p>

The Jedi Knight had won her heart. Something she almost believed that no man would ever have done. And he liked her back, which made this all the more frustrating.

She sat beside him as he tinkered with a component of a lightsaber meant to be used by the younglings. She watched him work. She was focused on his hands. Those clever and talented hands that had touched her so affectionately. Held her close. She sighed, making him glance over, she gave him a small smile. He returned it and looked back down at the lightsaber.

Merida brought her hand beneath her chin as she watched him in silence. And then her mind formed an evil plan. Nothing wrong with some harmless flirting right?

She stared at the side of Hiccup's face. She kept her eyes on him. And she could tell he was aware of her stare the way his eyes shifted to her for a brief second. She saw him swallow. He turned his head to look at her, and she gave him a smoldering smile, followed by a wink..

He glanced away, face burning. He looked back to her to see her brushing hair out of her face. She bit her lower lip and smiled at him, eyes glinting with mischief. He looked away again.

He looked up again. She'd pulled her shirt down her shoulder, exposing the pale freckled skin he'd kissed during their night together. She wiggled it at him temptingly.

She was being cruel. Because damn it did he want to kiss those freckles and trace the spotted skin with his fingers and lips. His eyes drifted downward, tracing the shape and curves of her sides he knew all too well.

Merida suppressed a giggle at the way his eyes were glued to her. This is part of the reason she'd left home. So she could be a normal woman. Flirt without it appalling a roomful of royals and her mother. Bat her eyes at the lad who'd caught her eye at her own leisure and choosing.

"OWWW!" Hiccup suddenly cursed. He clutched at his hand, which in his stupor he'd proceeded to stab with a tool. It bled as he grit his teeth and held in his curses.

"Oh my god!" Merida cried. She rushed to him before pulling him along to the med ward. After washing off the blood they saw that he'd only stabbed into the tip of his index finger, leaving a shallow scratch.

"Sorry Hiccup," she whispered. She took his index finger into his mouth, sucking at the blood. She didn't notice how he blushed and stiffened. She removed her mouth as she grabbed some wrappings.

"No its ok. Should have been paying more attention," he said dismissively.

"Well I shouldn't have been distracting you when you had those tools in your hands," she apologized. She looked up at him, eyes wide and silently pleading forgiveness. He smiled down at her good naturedly. She laughed, making him laugh too at the silliness.

When they got their laughter under control they looked at each other, immediately becoming lost in each other's eyes. They smiled at each other. Merida's eyes dropped from his and to his lips. She rose up eyes drooping as she began leaning in. She puckered her lips, but before they could meet he turned his head away.

"Sorry Merida...but," he paused as he looked away, head dropping in shame.

Hurt coursed through Merida. But she released a breath and quelled it. She did however lean in to kiss his cheek. She wrapped his finger in silence.

As he did he looked at her. He started to wonder...why was he not supposed to have feelings for her? Why were the Jedi so afraid of love? He didn't feel like his feelings for Merida were driving him toward the darkness.

Maybe he could love her without the fear of the dark side?

Was that possible?

* * *

><p>Hiccup scowled as he stood off to the side while Merida dined with another potential contributor to the rebel cause. The contributor in question was an unknown near human species with black eyes where there should have been white and emerald green irises. He had curved horns coming out of his head and tanned skin. He was large and with a powerful muscular frame.<p>

He was a nobleman of his planet, very wealthy, and very powerful. Behind him were his hired guards, consisting of what Hiccup guessed were bounty hunters. There were a handful of Gamorreans, a few Ubese, some Klatooinians, and a Besalisk. They were all heavily armed and eyeing Hiccup and two squads of black regiment that had been brought as a security detail for Merida.

Hiccup disliked the man almost immediately upon knowing him. He blatantly and openly showed an interest in Merida. And he went on and on about his wealth, gesturing to the various pieces of art and the architecture of what he called his summer home. He insisted his home on his planet was three times as big as the castle they were in now.

Hiccup had his arms crossed over his chest as he tightly gripped his arms. He tried to keep his face neutral, but he wanted to scowl and curse every time he reached across the table to caress her hand. Apparently to his people it was considered completely ok to express interest and the desire to lay with them. It was considered a high compliment.

"That was quite the story Your Highness. Might I be excused for just a moment? I must speak with the head of my security staff," Merida asked politely as she gestured to Hiccup, flashing him a charmingingly fake smile she'd learned through years of her mother's lessons.

"But of course Merida. But do hurry back. It'd be a shame to be without your company for even a moment," Duke said as he smiled at her.

Merida had to resist the urge to puke into her mouth as she rose up and gestured for Hiccup to follow. She pulled him into an empty corridor outside the dining room. When she was sure no one was around to eavesdrop she turned to him. She arched a brow and placed her hands on her hips.

"What's wrong Hiccup?" she asked.

Hiccup frowned as he turned away, arms still crossed over his chest. "Nothing he," muttered sourly.

"Then why are you acting like...this?" she said as she gestured to his posture. She could tell he was upset and could practically feel the displeasure radiating off him.

"I have no idea what you mean," he replied shortly, still not meeting her eye.

She sighed. "You're pouting Hiccup."

"Jedi don't pout," he mumbled.

"Well you're doing it. You know why we're here. I'm trying to get us resources. Credits for our cause. I don't like this either but I can do without you having this attitude," she said sternly.

His frowned deepened. He mumbled something she couldn't discern.

"What was that?"

Hiccup flushed and sighed. "I don't know what I'm feeling right now. Its something I haven't quite felt before. I just don't like it when he touches you. I don't like how he looks or smiles at you, or how you smile back at him," he said under his breath.

Merida looked at Hiccup. And her heart softened. She could see the turmoil in his eyes. "Its called jealousy Hiccup."

Hiccup flinched and his eyes widened. He looked at his hand, finally placing a word to this feeling gnawing at his insides.  
>"Thats not good. That's an emotion that can drive one to the dark side," he said as he clenched his fist.<p>

Merida rolled her eyes. "Its also a completely normal thing to feel when the woman you love is being hit on by another man," Merida explained. "Seriously Hiccup not everything is a sign that you're going to become evil and want to conquer the galaxy. I felt the same thing when those Zeltron women were clinging to you."

Hiccup looked back at her, uncertainty still very much in his eyes. She couldn't help but smile at him. It was kind of cute to see him jealous. It meant he still very much felt something for her.

"This is...unnerving. Jedi aren't supposed to want for anything. But..." he looked at her, something akin to longing and desperation in his eyes. "I can't help but want you."

"You don't have to _want _me Hiccup. You can just _have _me," Merida said. She looked into his eyes so he could tell she was being serious. "You've already won my heart Hiccup. I'm more or less yours. Just say the word and we can be together. But in the meantime you don't have to feel this way," she paused as she stepped forward and cupped the sides of his face before rising up and pulling him down for a kiss.

She kissed him gently. Just to remind him that she still very much liked him alone. She pulled back with a smile. "I'm not suddenly going to decide I want to be with someone else Hic. I meant those words I said to you. And I wouldn't have said them if I thought I was going to say them to someone else. But in case you need more of a reminder," she paused to take a breath.

"I love you ye' idiot."

Hiccup could see the truth in her eyes. He looked away as he flushed. And try as he might he couldn't stop the smile that crept onto his face. His insides felt warm and fuzzy and a happiness spread within him at her words.

"Now no more pouting. Lets just finish so I can get the heck out of here," she commanded as she led them back into the room.

For the rest of the meal Hiccup stayed relatively relaxed. As Merida had said she felt nothing for this man. So he had nothing to be jealous about. Now that he was at ease he could focus on his duty.

After their dinner the Duke invited Merida on a walk to his garden. Merida politely accepted, though she would have preferred to have not looped an arm around the Duke's. They went outside, followed by their guards. The outside garden was huge, filled with two rows of pillars that were for decoration instead of functionality and many lush patches of foliage ranging from bushes, to flowers, to small trees, and a small vegetable garden.

"Yes I get my collection from all over the galaxy. Do you like them Merida?" the Duke asked as he gestured to the garden.

"Yes Your Majesty. It is quite lovely."

The Duke smiled. He suddenly gripped both her hands gently with his. Merida stiffened and suppressed a groan at what she guessed was coming. The Duke looked into her eyes as he gently squeezed her hands. "If you wanted you could see it everyday. You could marry me Princess. You are of noble blood, as am I. I can give you everything you'd ever desire."

Merida was retching on the inside. She wanted to sigh, roll her eyes, laugh in the man's face. But that would just offend him. She opened her mouth to speak when the Duke suddenly turned his attention to Hiccup.

"By the way my dear. Are you sure you're safe with _him_," he said looking to Hiccup.

"Why wouldn't I be?" Merida asked, slightly offended on the Jedi's behalf.

"I know what that is," the Duke said as he looked down at Hiccup's belt, eyeing the lightsaber. "I'm just surprised you'd allow a Jedi to protect you. I mean they were all deemed traitors," he said as he looked the Knight up and down.

"Propaganda and slander by the Empire to sully the Order's name," Merida replied shortly, barely reigning in her temper. She'd be damned if he kept talking about the Order. Or Hiccup, Elsa, and Rapunzel.

"I heard they were eunuchs. Tell me my good man, are you still whole down there," the Duke asked with a smirk.

Hiccup kept his face neutral, using a calming technique to rein in his anger and indignation.

Merida pulled her hands free and stepped back, cheeks burning and eyes blazing with fury. "Your Majesty. I believe I came to discuss a business deal. Not talk about my guard," Merida said through her teeth.

"Ah yes, quite right," the Duke said. "Tell me Princess, do you know of the Yinchorri people?" he asked out of the blue.

"I'm not quite familiar with that race, no," Merida replied with an arched brow.

"They're a savage warrior people. Brutes. But I always liked their one fundamental philosophy," he said as he turned toward her. He took a step closer, towering over her. "They believe anything they can obtain by force and keep is rightfully theirs."

Merida heard a familiar sound activate behind her. She glanced over her shoulder to see Hiccup had drawn and ignited his green lightsaber. Additionally the clones had raised their weapons as well. More sounds alerted her to the fact that the Duke's guard had drawn their own weapons as well, and were pointing them at Hiccup and the clones.

Suddenly with a yelp she found herself hoisted off the ground and thrown over the Duke's shoulder. She cursed and spit at him as she kicked her legs to get free.

The Duke smiled as he glared at Hiccup and the clones.

"Don't do this Your Majesty," Hiccup warned. "You don't want to make an enemy of the rebel alliance."

"I don't fear the rebels. Once I return to my home I'll be safe amongst my people. I'll even barter good relation with the Empire after turning over the head of a Jedi," the Duke said with a dark smile. He pointed at Hiccup and the guards.

"Kill them! And bring me the Jedi's head!"

* * *

><p><strong>new chap<strong>.


	39. Chapter 39

**Book of Dragons**

"OPEN FIRE!" the Duke shouted to his henchmen. They obeyed as they readied their weapons.

"Take cover!" Hiccup shouted in response. Him and the clones leapt behind the pillars around the gardens as the guards started to shoot at them. The clones began to return fire. "Chief, you and your men need to watch your fire. Don't hit Merida!" Hiccup ordered as he peeked around a pillar.

"You heard the General men! Whatever you do don't hit the Supreme Commander!" Chief called out. The clones all gave a shout in confirmation as they took more careful aim, watching for the Duke still holding Merida on his shoulder.

The Duke smiled as he saw his men had the advantage over the Jedi and the clones. He repeated his order, tasking his men with killing them. Crouching low and with his Besalisk bodyguard in tow he made his way back toward his castle with his prize.

"You bastard! Put me down!" Merida shouted in fury before releasing a torrent of curses. The Duke ignored her protests, he simply adjusted her position on his shoulder. Merida yelped and spat more curses as his hand settled over her bum. "HICCUP!"

As the Duke entered his home he ordered more of the castle guards to go out and assist in the elimination of their enemies. With that he began making his way up to his chambers to enjoy his spoils.

Hiccup was forced back against a pillar, the blaster fire too heavy for him to leap out and go after Merida, no matter how badly he wanted to.

"Sir, enemy reinforcements are coming and our signal is being jammed. They've got us pinned down pretty bad sir. At this rate they'll circle around and outflank us," Chief said as he analyzed the situation. "I'm open to ideas sir."

Hiccup's mind raced as he tried to think of a solution. But Merida's ever shrinking cries in the distance kept him distracted. He and his men were in a tough spot. They couldn't call for help. He had to save Merida. They were outnumbered. He had to save Merida. They were pinned down. He had to save Merida. And the enemy had reinforcements on the way...

And he had to save Merida.

He knew he had the power to do so. But of course it came with a risk. It was only supposed to be used for emergencies. Which they were in. He had a duty to protect his men. And Merida. A resistance leader and comrade.

"HICCUP!"

And the woman he loved.

Hiccup came to a decision. He deactivated his lightsabers and closed his eyes, drowning out the sounds of the battle and Merida's cries.

He had to use the Book of the Dragons.

* * *

><p>"I'm sorry, what?" Elsa said in surprise at Rapunzel's question.<p>

"The Book of Dragons. I've never seen Hiccup use it before. What does it entail?" Rapunzel asked the Jedi Knight and oldest friend of her master.

Elsa pursed her lips in thought, wondering if it was ok for her to tell Rapunzel about it. In the end she deemed it wasn't dangerous for her to give her the basic details. "Well, its like a variant of Juyo. Meaning its almost entirely composed of attack based techniques. It was named after an ancient tome from Hiccup's planet that detailed the many different species of dragons that the old Berkians used to hunt and kill. There were supposedly many species. And each one had its own special characteristics. Using what he read in the tome Hiccup developed techniques inspired by those different species," Elsa explained.

"Like what?" Rapunzel asked, growing ever more curious.

"Well there's the Stormcutter technique."

* * *

><p>Hiccup opened his eyes. His pupils were reptilian slits surrounded by acid green irises. A noise like a beastly growl rumbled deep in his throat as he gripped the hilts of both his lightsabers firmly in hand. He rose up, igniting both blades as he stepped out into the open. His men shouted at him in warning. Even a Jedi could be overwhelmed by the sheer amount of fire coming from the enemy side.<p>

But to their amazement blaster fire stopped whizzing past their heads or shooting into their cover. They peeked around the pillar and gasped in amazement.

To say's Hiccup's arms were moving fast would have been an understatement. The clones could barely make them out. They only knew they were there and moving by the blurs of color coming from his sabers. They gawked as Hiccup blocked all fire from every direction, even sending some back.

It was almost like he had more than two sabers. It was almost like he had...four?

* * *

><p>"Four blades?" Rapunzel asked in amazement.<p>

Elsa nodded. "I know it sounds a little far fetched. But that the best way I can describe it. He strikes so fast it's like he's swinging four blades at once. He can attack and defend from multiple directions simultaneously. Its an amazing sight," Elsa said as she recalled the memories of having seen Hiccup use his techniques.

"What else is there?"

* * *

><p>The clones used the opportunity granted to them by Hiccup to begin returning fire. They shot with deadly accuracy, dwindling the enemy numbers to a more manageable amount.<p>

"We got it from here General. Go after the Commander, we'll catch up!" Chief shouted. Hiccup immediately started making his way to the castle, even as the enemy reinforcements rushed towards him, weapons drawn and firing.

Hiccup growled again as they approached. He didn't have time to deal with them. His eyes shifted to the side as he took notice of the other rows of pillar they were rushing right between. A plan started to come to mind. He ducked behind a pillar as he started to channel the Force into his blade. His mind immediately pulled up the technique he hadn't used in years. One which he'd created after reading about a dragon with giant bladed wings capable of slicing through entire trees.

His lightsaber began to glow as the Force wrapped around it, emanating off the burning hot plasma with a shimmering white light.

He quickly rose up and spun out from cover as he rushed them. With a snarl he he swung his blade forward.

To the approaching guards nothing had happened. But suddenly one of them shouted in alarm. They all stopped and looked up to see two pillars on each side of them toppling over. A diagonal cut near the base of each one. Clean and smooth as if it had been cut by a blade. They all screamed in terror as they were crushed beneath the immense weight of the stones.

Hiccup leapt over the wreckage as he rushed into the castle. He paused to close his eyes. He used the Force to search for Merida. His eyes snapped open as he sensed her. He rushed through the castle, coming to a flight of stairs that he climbed four at a time. When he made it to the top he turned right and stopped. The hallway was filled with battle droids.

They were humanoid and all immediately pointed their blaster arms at him.

"Halt. You are trespassing. Surrender or you will be el-"

The droids never got to finish speaking as a green and orange blur rushed between their ranks. The droids simply fell apart as it went by, sliced through the middle and some with heads, arms, and even legs removed.

Meanwhile Hiccup was sprinting through their ranks, zigzagging and serpentining as he cut them apart. To him the droids were almost frozen in time. He focused the Force to his legs as he recalled a type of dragon that couldn't fly, but made up for it with incredible running speed. It could strike so fast you'd only realized you'd been attacked until it was too late.

Hiccup slid to a stop, leaving skid marks on the stone floor. He looked behind him to see the throng of battle droids in pieces. He huffed as he continued making his way to Merida. He took twists and turn as he maneuvered through the building until finally one last turn put him in a hallway with a large ornate door at the end of it. And standing in front of it was the Besalisk body guard.

The hulking alien species flinched a little in surprise as he noticed Hiccup. But his surprised expression turned into a glare as he stare him down. Hiccup glared right back with dangerous acid green eyes. He squeezed the hilts of his lightsabers as he started to stalk forward. The bodyguard drew two large blasters with is two top arms and two Force pikes with his bottom ones. As he readied himself to engage the Jedi Hiccup threw his arm out.

Before the guard could react his chest was pierced. He froze in shock as a searing plasma blade was buried his heart. He glanced down to see Hiccup's shoto protruding from it. Hiccup continued to trek forward, successfully killing the guard with one well placed bulls eyes shot to the heart, a technique he'd created from a dragon species that could fire a volley of spines at its prey with deadly accuracy.

The strength in the Besalisk's limbs started to fade as his whole body sagged and slumped to the floor. He tried one last attempt to at least fire upon Hiccup. Hiccup narrowed his eyes and growled. He slammed his fist against the ground, the Besalisk's eyes widened as a loud booming noise followed by wall of air was sent at him, shattering the windows as it came crashing toward him.

It collided with him, sending him crashing through the doors and startling the Duke as he looked up to see his top man crash into his bedroom wall with enough force to leave a sizable indent. He saw the shoto lodged in his chest as it suddnely flew toward the entrance to the room. He looked out his now open bedroom doors to see the Jedi slowly approaching, both lightsaber in hand. Th Duke was clutching Merida to him as he had been in the middle of stealing a kiss with his future bride.

Merida on the other hand cursed and struggled, kicking and punching at him in fury. She stopped when Hiccup finally entered the room. She swallowed as she took note of his eyes. Acid green with reptilian slits.

Hiccup raised his green saber and pointed the end at him. "Let her go. **Now**," he said lowly, his voice uncharacteristically cold and menacing.

The Duke sighed as he straightened out, but did not release Merida. "My good man, surely we can come to some kind of agreement. How about I pay you to...turn a blind eye. I'll even give you my summer home. You'll be wealthy beyond your wildest dreams, hmmm?" the Duke offered in an attempt to sway the Knight.

Hiccup's eyes glinted dangerously. He deactivated his shoto and clipped it to his belt. Then he raised his left hand up with his palm pointed toward the ceiling. A moment later a ball of bluish light appeared in it. Before the Duke could question him he threw his hand out to the side.

The ball flew across the room in a flash before colliding with the wall. A large flash of light was soon followed by an ear splitting explosion that shook the whole room. When the smoke and debris cleared the Duke gaped at a hole in his bedroom wall the size of a small cruiser.

"Right, here you are," he said as he released Merida and pushed her to him. Merida nearly lost her balance and tripped, only to be caught by Hiccup. She looked up into his eyes, nervous as his focus was entirely on the Duke. "See, no harm done. She's right as rain. We can just forget all this, I'll even provide you with any amount of credits you'd like," the Duke added nervously.

Merida looked into Hiccup's eyes. She could see the fury just behind them. The anger. His shoulders were tense and his hands trembled with rage. She had no doubt he wanted to kill the man. She didn't blame him, she wanted to as well. But she knew they had to be the bigger and better people. There was no need to make this any worse than it had to be.

"Hiccup. I'm ok," Merida said to him softly. He finally glanced away fro the Duke and to her. His eyes scanned her up and down. She was a little disheveled. Red from hurling curses and obscenities at her captor. But otherwise she was fine. "Lets just go. Yeah? Lets just get out of here and leave this sleemo behind," she urged. Hiccup held her gaze. And to her relief his eyes went back to normal. He nodded in agreement as he deactivated his saber.

He lowered his arm as she led the way out and fell into step behind her. They'd get the men and leave. The most important thing was that Merida was ok.

Merida looked behind her to cast one last glare at the Duke, but she froze when she saw him pulling out a blaster form underneath his coat. Merida screamed, alerting Hiccup who whirled around and began to draw his saber.

Many things happened in the next few seconds. One of which was a very bad decision on Merida's part. She acted without thinking, like she often did, and used herself to shield Hiccup from the Duke's first blast. She of course didn't consider the fact that Hiccup would have been just fine. He was a Jedi after all. Not to mention he was wearing armor and could deflect blaster fire from one person in his sleep.

So she couldn't blame anyone but herself as the blaster bolt hit her in the shoulder, making her scream in pain from the searing hot energy blast. She saw red as she sank to her knees, smelling her burnt flesh. Having never been shot by a laser before she was unaccustomed to the pain as a result. So it was an entirely new and overwhelming.

Hiccup held her close as he sent the next blast back at the Duke. It hit the blaster, knocking it from his hand. Hiccup held Merida close as the clones finally reached them. One of them had some medical supplies which he began to administer to Merida as they checked her over.

With Merida in good hands Hiccup rose up and began to slowly stalk forward. His eyes were once again an acid green with the animal slits. He approached came forward slowly. Like a predator closing in on its prey. The Duke reeled back, unnerved by the Jedi's power and the oddly menacing aura he seemed to be giving off. Even when the Duke was taller than the Jedi Knight he found himself feeling like a mouse about to be devoured by a feral cat as he looked into his eyes.

His eyes bulged as he suddenly clutched at his neck. He felt his throat was suddenly being crushed. Then he went flying upwards, slamming painfully into the ceiling before he came falling down. He fell onto his back and the floor suddenly cracked beneath him as an invisible force began to press him into the stone floor.

He felt his legs and arms snap as the force pressed down harder, nearly crushing his ribs and making it almost impossible to breathe.

Hiccup was suddenly over him. Green saber active and the blade a few inches away from the center of his eyes. Killing him would be so easy. Just a quick stab and it'd be over. The clones were too busy and Merida was being treated so no one was paying him any mind.

"Please...don't kill me...I'll give you anything...ANYTHING!" the Duke begged frantically as he eyed the dangerous plasma blade.

Hiccup looked down at the Duke. The man who'd insulted him, his mother, his friends, and everything they all believed in when he insulted the Order. The man who was pompous and arrogant and believed he should have anything he could take. No matter who he hurt in the process. The man who'd tried to take Merida. Who'd hurt Merida.

The man the galaxy would probably be better off without.

Hiccup debated it, whether or not to let him live. And after a few moments he made his decision.

"Goodbye Your Majesty."

* * *

><p>Merida's eyes fluttered before snapping open. She sat up with a start, cringing and hissing at the pain in her shoulder.<p>

"Well welcome back sleeping beauty."

Merida glanced to her left to see Jack sitting in a chair. A quick look around let her know she was in the medical ward on Prime. She was in a hospital bed, in a gown, and with her shoulder wrapped.

"I got to say Merida, fainting from a blaster bolt to the shoulder? Really disappointing," Jack quipped with a smirk.

"Oh shut up," Merida grumbled with pink cheeks. She began to remember what happened. "Hiccup?"

"He's good. Clones are mostly fine. A few wounded. Only one in critical condition. They called us and told us what happened. We ransacked the Duke's castle as...compensation," Jack informed her.

"And the Duke?" she asked in slight apprehension.

Jack snorted in disgust. "Alive, unfortunately. If I had been Hiccup he'd be a dead man. Hiccup got the clones to fix his arms enough so he could contact his people. We may have made an enemy, but the mission was an overall success," he said with a shrug.

Merida sighed in relief, glad to know Hiccup hadn't killed out of cold blood.

"You'll be fine in an hour or two Princess. Then you can go give your Knight in shining armor a kiss in thanks," Jack said with a smirk.

Merida flinched and froze. "Kiss-why-me and Hic? No-we could never-We're friends!" she croaked.

Jack arched a brow. "Yeah, it was just a joke Merida," he said looking at her with suspicion. Merida flushed and muttered excuses under her breath. Jack waved it off as he sat back to keep her company. An hour later a medical droid came in to check on her. It deemed her fit to leave and dismissed her.

She and Jack went their separate ways as she went about Prime in search of Hiccup. She checked his usual spots. But she was perplexed to find he wasn't there. She asked around and got mixed or vague responses, no one quite sure where he was at the moment. She was about to consider going down to the surface to look for him when she suddenly walked right by Rapunzel.

"Hey Punz, have you seen-" she paused as she noticed Rapunzel's head was down. "Rapunzel?" Suddenly Rapunzel took off running. Merida gave chase. It was a strenuous task to keep up with a Jedi. By the time Rapunzel stopped in her quarters she was out of breath and panting. Her chest heaved as she sucked in gulps of air. As she did Rapunzel ignored her presence. Merida arched a brow as she saw her crying into her pillows, wetting the fabrics with her tears.

"Punz?" Merida asked as she approached, concern for her friend currently outweighing her desire to find Hiccup. She got no response. She sat on the bed and tapped her shoulder. "Rapunzel, what's wrong?" she asked gently. Rapunzel finally lifted her head up, revealing puffy eyes and a trembling lower lip.

"Merida!" Rapunzel wailed as she began to sob some more. Merida cringed as Rapunzel threw her arms around her, squeezing her shoulder a little painfully. She grit her teeth and bore with it as she tried to find out what had her bawling her eyes out.

"Whats wrong?" Merida asked again as she rubbed circles in her back.

"I...was...seeing Eugene...in secret..." Rapunzel choked out between sobs. Merida's eyes widened in slight surprise. How come none of them knew that? Still, she was happy for the two of them. She always knew Eugene felt something for the Jedi. Anna was right after all Merida concluded.

"Ok. And?"

Rapunzel took a deep breath as she tried to finish her explanation. "Hiccup and Elsa just saw us!"

"Oh?" Merida said raising a brow. She was getting a bad feeling. She didn't like where this story was going.

"THEY MADE ME BREAK UP WITH HIM!" she cried before burying her face in her arm and starting another fit of sobs.

Merida flinched in shock. Hiccup made Rapunzel break up with Eugene? That made no sense! Why would he do that? Her mind was reeling at this sudden news. She needed to find out what was going on.

"Rapunzel, look at me," Merida commanded as gently as she could. Rapunzel sniffled and looked up at her. "I need you to get it together and start at the beginning. What exactly happened?" Rapunzel looked confused for a moment, likely wondering why Merida was so curious about the specifics. But she didn't want to be alone. Plus she found Merida's presence comforting.

So with a few deep breaths, kind words, and a just a tad bit more crying, she collected herself. She wiped at her eyes as she sat on her knees.

She let out a final breath as she calmed down enough to tell Merida everything.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. and oh no! Drama bomb! Prepare for the heartbreak people. Fair warning!<strong>

**techniques are inspired by Stormcutter, Timberjack, Speed Stinger, Nadder, Thunderdrum, and Night Fury**


	40. Chapter 40

**The Jedi Way**

Rapunzel was in Eugene's room as they cuddled. She giggled and squealed in delight as he placed his nose in the crook of her neck and kissed her sensitive skin, sending sparks of pleasure shooting up her spine and tickling her at the same time. She retaliated, trying to shove him back, but he held on tight, intent to never let her go. And truth be told she didn't want him to.

Soon their cuddling turned to kissing as they locked lips and began a battle for dominance. But their intimate moment was interrupted as Rapunzel's stomach gave a loud groan, demanding food. The Jedi blushed in embarrassment as Eugene laughed. He gave her one last peck on the lips before suggesting they get some food. Rapunzel nodded in agreement as they stood up and straightened themselves out.

Eugene peeked his head out first, checking that it was clear before he led her out. They walked side by side. Eugene glanced between them, eyeing the proximity of their swaying hands. He wanted to reach out and take hold of hers. But Rapunzel was still against PDA. He hoped it wouldn't always be like this. He knew he wanted a future with her. A real future. One in which they could make their love known.

"Something wrong Eugene?" Rapunzel suddenly asked. Eugene paused as he realized he'd been frowning.

"No," he said shaking his head. Rapunzel cocked her head to the side but dismissed it. She was about to continue on their way when Eugene suddenly grabbed her by the wrist. She looked back to him and arched a brow. "Actually...Rapunzel can we talk for a bit? Maybe lunch can wait?" he asked.

Rapunzel cocked her head curiously and blinked. But in the end she nodded. She let Eugene pull her along, moving them to a more private part of Prime. They moved to a recreational area meant to be a lounge. It was empty, leaving them alone. Eugene led her inside and to a large port window that gave them a beautiful view of the stars.

Rapunzel smiled at the sight before rounding on Eugene. "So whats up Eugene?"

Eugene began to flush and he rubbed the back of his neck awkwardly. "Well Rapunzel, we've been seeing each other for a while, in secret of course." Rapunzel nodded. "And well..." Eugene paused to take a breath. He looked at her, the beautiful and amazing woman he'd fallen head over heels for. He reached out and grabbed her hands, gently caressing her knuckles.

"Rapunzel, I've never felt this way about anyone. Never in my life did I think I'd meet someone like you. When I was younger, my only dream was to get rich, live a life of luxury without a care in the world. But then I saw people suffering, so I decided to make my dream one where the Republic was restored. Where people were free to live their lives. But now," he paused once again. He raised a hand up to caress her cheek. "I have another dream. And it won't be complete without you in it," he told her.

Rapunzel felt her heart melt. She released a smitten sigh and whispered his name in adoration.

"I want you Rapunzel. And I know we're at war. I know there's always a chance that everyday could be my last. But...assuming we both make it to the end. Assuming we succeed...I want to marry you," he finally revealed. Rapunzel's eyes widened and she gasped. She covered her mouth with a hand as her jaw hung low.

He was proposing to her!

"I don't have a ring...yet. But I can get one. Somewhere. I mean I'll steal it if I-No, I won't do that. I'll work for it. Because you deserve it. You make me want to be a better man and-" he paused as he noticed she still looked gobsmacked. He chuckled nervously and cleared his throat. "I guess this was a little sudden. Well, I don't need an answer right now. You can think about it. And like I said, it's only if we survive until the end," he clarified. He turned away to look out the window. He was blushing like mad, he could hardly believe he'd actually done it. But he'd meant every word.

"Yes."

Eugene stiffened and froze. The air was sucked out of him by that one simple word. He turned his head with wide disbelieving eyes. And he was met with Rapunzel's radiant smile, eyes shining with nothing but love. He swallowed before opening his mouth. "What?"

"YES Eugene!" Rapunzel cried. Her eyes began to water with pure happiness. It felt like there was a sun inside of her, warming and filling her inside with nothing light. "I love you too Eugene. I want to spend the rest of our lives together," she reached her hand out and grabbed his. "So yes. I'll marry you. _When_ we reach the end I'll spend the rest of my life with you."

Eugene smiled wider than he'd ever had. He scooped her up and spun her around in a hug that made her laugh in delight. When he set her down he stared into her grass green eyes. He smiled as he caressed her cheek. Rapunzel smiled back as she held onto his shoulders. But she soon moved to wrap her arms around his neck. They began to lean in, focusing on each other's lips as they closed the distance.

Rapunzel was happier than she'd ever been. She was a young woman in love with a man she knew she was going to marry someday. Nothing could ruin this moment.

Or so she thought.

She froze as she felt a disturbance in the Force. She stopped, her eyes widening slightly. Eugene paused too and arched a brow at her surprised expression. Rapunzel slowly turned her head to the side to look back to the entrance. And she gasped. She pulled away from Eugene, startling him before he looked to the entrance as well.

His stomach dropped to his feet as he was met with Hiccup and Elsa. Both Knights looked rather displeased, wearing identical frowns as their gaze shifted back and forth between Rapunzel and himself.

"Master...I didn't know you were back," Rapunzel said nervously. She knew they'd seen everything. There was no playing this off. They knew now.

"Rapunzel, come with us. We have something to discuss," Hiccup said sternly. Rapunzel fidgeted nervously, but nodded. She kept her head down as she followed obediently after the Knights, leaving Eugene standing there to watch them go.

When they were gone he sighed and palmed his head.

"This probably isn't good."

* * *

><p>Rapunzel fidgeted in her seat inside a small meeting room as Elsa asked her questions about her relationship with Eugene. Hiccup was strangely silent as he sat beside Elsa, but his chair was facing toward the wall with his head bowed in thought and eyes closed.<p>

Elsa sat across the table, tapping her fingers against the tabletop as she interrogated Rapunzel.

"How long has this been going on Padawan?" Elsa asked. Rapunzel flinched at the mention of her rank. It was a reminder of where they stood. They were Knights and she was a Padawan. They were her superiors and thus could cast their judgement and even punish her how they saw fit.

"A few months," Rapunzel muttered after a nervous swallow.

"And how far have you two gotten exactly?"

Rapunzel stiffened and turned a deep scarlet. She fiddled with her hands as she confessed to the full extent of their intimacy. She tried not to shudder and quiver at Elsa's icy gaze. But it was difficult. She could see and feel the disappointment coming off the Knight. Hiccup however was hard to read. He hadn't moved, nor was he projecting any particular emotion.

"You've broken the code Padawan. You know intimate and romantic relationships are forbidden by the Jedi code. You know they lead to attachment," Elsa said sternly.

"Yes Master," Rapunzel said in acknowledgment. "But I love him," she whispered with a shrug.

Elsa sat back in her chair. She looked back to Hiccup. "Well Hiccup? She is your Padawan. How do you wish to proceed?" For the first time in ages Hiccup opened his eyes. But he kept them trained on the wall in front of him. It made Rapunzel's heart sink a little. It was like he was too ashamed to look at her.

"You've broken the code Rapunzel. But I won't _make _you break up with Eugene," Hiccup said.

Rapunzel's eyes widened as hope began to flood through her. "You won't?"

Hiccup finally cast his gaze on her. She stiffened at his hard look. "No. I'm going to give you a choice," he elaborated. "If it is what you truly want. Then you may stay with Eugene. But if you do...then I renounce you as my apprentice." Rapunzel gasped and she felt her heart clench. He was going to stop training her!

"Additionally you will no longer be allowed to participate in Jedi affairs. You can keep your lightsabers as a means to defend yourself and your comrades. But you will barred from the new Order. You will not partake in the training of the initiates nor will we continue your own training," he added.

Rapunzel felt like he'd struck her. He was in essence banishing her from the new Jedi Order. She basically wouldn't be a Jedi anymore. They were going to cut all ties with her if she chose Eugene.

"The choice is yours," Hiccup said as he turned away from her.

Rapunzel felt her eyes water. It was an ultimatum. Give up her dream of being a Jedi Master someday. Or give up Eugene. Give up everything her old Master had helped her work toward and abandon the Jedi way. Or give up the man she loved.

"Please don't make me do this Master. I love him," she pleaded desperately. A tear escaped her eye as she looked to her Master. But she found no sympathy.

"If you wish to be a Jedi then you know what you must do...you have to let him go."

* * *

><p>Eugene stood in front of Rapunzel. Eyes wide and heart cracking. She was ending their relationship. She said they couldn't see each other anymore. That they couldn't be together. That there was no future for them.<p>

"I'm sorry Eugene," Rapunzel whispered weakly. "But I can't throw away everything my masters tried to help me become. I can't turn my back on the new Order," she said with her head down, not able to meet his eye for fear she would break.

Eugene opened his mouth, but no words came out. What could he say? That she should give up everything for him? That she should choose her lifelong dream over love? He couldn't do that. Well he could...if he were a more selfish man. But Rapunzel had made him better. Made him want to be a little less selfish. So he knew what he had to do.

He had to let her go.

"I understand Rapunzel," he said sadly. Rapunzel nodded before turning around to walk away. She took a few steps before the next words out of Eugene's mouth nearly made her shaky resolve and mental damn break. "You were my new dream," he said wistfully.

She froze, tears nearly spilling free and heart squeezing painfully in her chest. "And you were mine," she whispered back. With that she walked briskly away. Even as a small piece of her heart was being tugged free with every step.

* * *

><p>"And that's what happened," Rapunzel said as she finished her story. She sniffled and wiped at her eyes as Merida absorbed the story.<p>

Merida sat there thunderstruck. She could hardly believe Hiccup had actually done that. He practically made her break up with Eugene. Why? "That makes no sense," Merida muttered to herself.

"I broke the code. If this were the old days I'd likely be banished from the Order," Rapunzel muttered, having heard Merida.

Merida shook her head, mind still reeling. She frowned before standing up. "I'll go speak with Hiccup," she said in determination.

"What? Why?"

"Because this is ridiculous! You two did nothing wrong," Merida said angrily. "This is just foolish. Don't worry Rapunzel. I'll make this better," Merida said before leaving the room. Rapunzel let her go, heart still cracked, she sniffled as he laid down on her bed.

She hoped Merida could do something.

* * *

><p>Elsa sat in a mediation room. The holocron was before her. She rested on her knees and began to focus on it. It began to float in midair, the edges twisting before separating and coming off. She began delving through the contents of the holocron. Seeing what exactly lay within. Besides the list of Force sensitive children there were lessons on Jedi history and practices. There were also maps of Jedi outposts on other worlds, all of which she knew we likely under Imperial watch. With Dagur among the Imperial forces the Empire had access to all this information as well.<p>

She suddenly felt an approaching presence. She suppressed a sigh before closing the holocron. She extended a palm as it floated over to her before pocketing it. The door to the room slid open as Merida came in. Merida stopped as she noticed Elsa was there alone. She'd been hoping for Hiccup. But...seeing as Elsa's opinions weighed heavily on the other Knight she decided to speak with her as well.

"Elsa," Merida said in greeting.

"Merida," Elsa said back, still on her knees with her eyes closed. "How are your injuries?"

"They're fine. Nothing serious."

"Good to hear."

"Right," Merida said awkwardly. She took a breath. "Anyway Elsa. I wanted to speak with you."

"About what?"

"Well, I know its not my business. But don't you think you were a little...harsh on Rapunzel. I mean making her break up with Eugene was a little...Its not like they were doing anything wrong. They're just in love."

Elsa remained silent. "You're right," she finally said after a few beats.

Merida sighed in relief. That was much easier than expected. "See that's what I was-"

"Its not your bussiness," Elsa suddenly cut in. Merida flinched as the Knight rose to her feet. She looked to Merida with a hard expression. "You are our comrade Merida. A friend. I speak for all of us when I say we are grateful for all you've done to help the Order. But this is a Jedi matter. So I'm asking you to kindly stay out of it."

"What? But Elsa, we're friends."

Elsa nodded. "Yes. We are. But you are not a Jedi. What Rapunzel did was wrong. She knows the code. She's known what it entailed before choosing the path of the Jedi. If she was not prepared to adhere to it then she shouldn't have chosen it at all," Elsa replied sternly. With that she stepped passed Merida and to the door.

Merida stood there in stunned silence. Never before had Elsa spoken to her like that. She could hardly believe it. Her eyes had been so cold.

She shook it off. Well if Elsa wouldn't listen then she'd have to speak with Hiccup. And like it or not he was going to get a piece of her mind. So she set out, searching high and low for him. She asked around, and people pointed out where they'd seen the Jedi Knight heading. She was surprised to hear he was supposedly heading to the medical ward.

So she backtracked, sprinting to the medical bay. As she came down the final hallway she spotted him. His back was to her as he was about to enter the medical ward.

"Hiccup," she called out from the end of the hall. He froze at the door.

"Merida. I was just coming to check up on you," he said, not turning around to face her.

"The doctors released me a couple of hours ago. I went looking for you and I ran into Rapunzel," she began.

"Oh?"

"Yes...and she told me you made her break up with Eugene," she revealed. She saw his shoulders tense up. "Hiccup why would you do that? Why would you make her break up with the person she loved?" she asked, trying to control her frustration as she slowly approached.

"I didn't make her. I gave her a choice."

"You gave her an ultimatum. It was give up on her dream or be with him. That's no choice at all," Merida argued. "Hiccup whats going on with you? Please, just help me understand." She thought she knew him. But now she wasn't so sure.

Hiccup sighed before turning around to meet her. His expression was stoic and blank. A far cry from the usual bright smile or crooked grin he usually greeted her with. "Rapunzel is a Jedi. She knows the code. This isn't your concern."

"Not my concern? She's hurting Hiccup, and she's my friend. You're my friend. Well, more than that I think. Please just talk to me Hiccup," she pleaded.

Hiccup could see the desperation in her eyes. The confusion, the frustration. It tugged at his heart to see her in such a state. "Fine," he said shortly. He crossed his arms over his chest and took a breath. "When the Duke hurt you Merida...I felt anger. More anger than I'd possibly ever felt. More than I felt when I lost my mother, more than when I lost the Order, more than when I fought Dagur. I stood over the Duke and I wanted to kill him. And I nearly did it. I nearly let my anger drive me to kill an unarmed person."

"There are different types of anger Hiccup," Merida countered. "The kind you feel when someone you care about has been hurt, that's righteous anger. If he'd hurt you I'd want to kill him too."

Hiccup shook his head. "You don't understand. Its not the Jedi way. And I almost let myself do it. I almost gave in. All because of my love for you," he said as he looked away. "It was foolish and wrong of me to go against the code. I see now why the Jedi forbid love. I can't be with you Merida," he said resolutely.

Merida stopped dead in her tracks, only a few feet from him. Pain began to lance through her chest at his words. "But you didn't," she said in realization. Hiccup arched a brow. "You're worrying about nothing Hiccup because you didn't kill him. You spared him, not only because it's not the Jedi way, but because it's not **your **way. You aren't like that Hiccup. You aren't a remorseless killer. You're nothing like Dagur."

She saw Hiccup's face soften for a second. Likely because her words had gotten through. But that was quickly replaced by that false mask she hated. "I lost my way for years. I can't lose my way again," he looked into her eyes. "We can never be anything more than...this," he said as he gestured between them.

A crack had begun to form in Merida's heart. And now it was close to splitting in two. "Then say you don't love me," she demanded angrily, even as tears began to cloud her vision.

"Merida please."

"No. Say you don't love me! Say you don't want to be with me! Say that what we did was a mistake!" she cried with a snarl.

"Merida-"

"SAY IT!" she demanded. Because that would be easier to hear. It was easier to accept that he didn't feel the same. But this...wanting her but saying they _couldn't _together. Knowing that the man she loved felt the same, but _couldn't _be with her because she was a distraction...that was somehow more painful.

"I can't!" Hiccup snapped. "Because," he sighed and rubbed his eyes. "Because it would be a lie. Because I don't regret that night. I do want to be with you. And I do love you. But I am a Jedi. I have to follow my code. There are so few of us now. I can't let myself fall," he said with painful resolve. He walked toward her before stepping passed her. "I'm sorry Merida. I never meant to hurt you. But we must end this here," he said as he paused right behind her.

"We can never be."

That final statement finally did it. It finally broke her heart in two. Because she could hear the finality in his words. He was adamant about this. About her. About them. And that meant a painful truth.

They would never be.

"Whats wrong with you people? Why are you so afraid to feel?" she muttered, keeping her back to him.

Merida simply couldn't understand. She was a person driven by her passion. She found strength in her emotions. She let them guide her. It was how she'd become who she was and devoted herself to her cause. It was almost funny that the man who'd stolen her heart was a Jedi. A person who discouraged passion and emotions.

A single tear trickled out of her eye as Hiccup kept going. Walking away from her and what they almost had. Merida wanted to hate him. Wanted to curse his name for having this effect on her. But she couldn't. She loved him. No matter how much it hurt her to do so.

And so for the first time in her life the young princess felt something she never thought she'd feel. A pain that clawed at her chest and gnawed at her insides. Something her years of fighting hadn't prepared her for.

A shattered heart.

* * *

><p>Elsa walked through Prime. Heading nowhere in particular. But she felt oddly...guilty. She couldn't understand why. She knew what she and Hiccup had Rapunzel do was the right thing. They were Jedi. They had their code and the Padawan had broken it. She had no reason to feel guilty.<p>

And yet...

"Elsa," came a voice behind her. She stopped before turning around. Behind her stood Anna. Face blank and arms crossed over her chest.

Elsa smiled. "Anna," Elsa greeted.

"I heard what happened with Eugene and Rapunzel," Anna said with a frown.

Elsa sighed. "Anna, I know you probably don't approve. But we had to do it. The Jedi can't have attachments."

"Oh?" Anna asked challengingly. "Then I guess I should pack up my ship and leave then. Huh sis?"

Elsa flinched. "Anna no. Look I-"

"Did you even miss me?" Anna asked as she cut her off.

"What? Of course I did Anna," Elsa insisted as she walked toward her.

"Really? Cuz wouldn't that be an attachment. And that would be against the Jedi Code right?" Anna spat.

"Anna please," Elsa whispered. She raised hand up, but left it in the air like she were too afraid to touch her.

"This is why I don't want to be a Jedi," Anna said. "Because according to the code the way I feel about Kristoff is wrong. And the way I care about you is dangerous," she said with a glare.

"Anna."

Anna took a step back as Elsa was about to embrace her. She kept her eyes hard before turning her back on her. "I'll try not to let my love for you turn you to the dark side Elsa. See ya," she said sourly as she briskly walked away.

Elsa watched her go, chest tight. She held a sad frown as her sister walked away. Believing she hadn't missed her during all those years in hiding. But she was somewhat right. By the code she was just as wrong as Rapunzel. She had an attachment to Anna that came naturally. They were sisters.

And she loved her. More than anyone or anything.

That truth brought up a hard question.

What right did she have to tell Rapunzel she couldn't be with Eugene?

* * *

><p><strong>The feels! So much heartache. Thank you fam man for the new title for this part of the trilogy!<strong>


	41. Chapter 41

**The Past and the Future**

Eugene sat along in a recreational lounge on Prime as he drank his sorrows away. He was a man with a broken heart and full bottle of Corellian whiskey. The girl of his dreams had dumped him. After he'd proposed and she'd said yes to him at that. But he supposed he couldn't blame her. It was either she be with him or give up her lifelong dream. He would have done the same thing...

Or not.

He would choose her. Always. Because she had become his new dream. She was going to be his future. Whenever he imagined his life years from then, she was always in it. And now? Now he didn't know what the future entailed. There would never be anyone like Rapunzel. He knew that. There would never be a woman as brave, kind, sweet, and beautiful as her. And even if by some stroke of fate there was. She still wouldn't be Rapunzel.

He took another swig from his bottle, letting the alcohol burn its way down his throat in an attempt to numb the pain and heartache.

"Mind if I have some of that?"

Eugene looked up to see Jack before him, smiling down in concern and good intentions. "Sure. I got plenty," he said as he handed the bottle to Jack. Jack sat down beside him, taking note of his glazed eyes and expressionless face.

"So...Anna told me what happened," Jack put out there as he took a small swig.

Eugene chuckled. "Did she? Well it's true. Rapunzel and I were together. Had been for quite some time," he admitted. "I even proposed to her. And she said yes," he said with a sad laugh.

"I'm sorry man," Jack said sincerely. Eugene shrugged as he took the alcohol back.

"You know before her I never thought about getting married. I just wanted to be rich. Live alone in luxury. No worries. No woman to nag at me. But with her," he smiled as he began imagining the future he'd wanted to share with her. "I imagined us. A little house. Nothing special. Not too big, but big enough for a kid...maybe two," he said as he held his smile. "I would have been a good husband. Gone straight and gotten a real job. Made sure my kids didn't make my mistakes...But now I see that was a stupid dream," Eugene finished as his face fell.

"Come on man. It wasn't a stupid dream. It was your dream," Jack said as he placed a hand on his shoulder. He could tell his friend was hurting. He was trying his best to offer what comfort he could.

"Yeah it was. To fall for someone who you could never be with. How much stupider could you get?" Eugene said shaking his head. Jack sighed, not knowing how to help. This kind of stuff had never been his forte. He kept thinking until he thought of someone who could help them.

"Hey Eugene, let's find Merida. I bet she got some real good stuff," Jack said as he motioned to the empty whiskey.

Eugene shrugged and stood up. "Why not? Not like I got anything else to do for the rest of my life," he said with a fake smile. Jack suppressed a sigh as they went to find Merida. He led the way with a wobbly and tipsy Eugene behind him. After asking around they were told she was seen at the training and target area.

They went to it and found her. They approached as she fired at some targets at the end of a shooting range. It was set to a level where they were moving. As they got closer, Jack took note of Merida's state. She seemed...agitated. Her back was to them and he could hear her snarling and muttering under her breath as she fired her energy bow at the targets, hitting them each time with deadly accuracy.

"Hey Mer, you ok?" Jack asked nervously. He noticed Merida stiffen and tense up. He watched as she kept her back to them. He saw her raise a hand up to her face. And he could have sworn he heard a sniffle.

"Me? Of course," Merida chirped as she turned around. Jack flinched as he noticed her state. Her eyes looked puffy and watering, like she'd been crying. And her hair look more unruly than normal. And her smile. It seemed so...forced.

"You sure?"

"Of course Jack. I mean, why wouldn't I be?" she asked as she whirled around and fired at more targets. "I mean...it's not like I spent my entire life avoiding men, only to have the perfect guy for me appear out of nowhere. Its not like I gave my heart to him. Only to have him throw it back at my face," she said, punctuating each sentence with a well placed shot to a target's heart.

"Uh..."

"Its not like I was hoping he and I would end up together. What's so great about him anyway? He only likes me for me. He doesn't thinks it's weird that I'm a princess and know how to fight, or shoot arrows, or have bigger dreams than marrying a prince and popping out two or three heirs."

Jack stood back in silence. Getting a pretty good idea who she was referring to.

Merida suddenly lowered her bow. "I found someone who likes me. Loves me even. He's a great man. He's so brave and selfless. And even though he feels the same, even though he wants to be with me...he won't," she whispered.

"You want some company Merida?" Jack asked. Merida turned around, her lower lip trembling and her eyes glistening with unshed tears. She shook her head in rejection. She brought her hand up to wipe at her eyes as she walked past Eugene and Jack.

Jack and Eugene watched her go. He sighed, knowing her pain all too well. The three of them were idiots. Merida, Eugene, and himself. They knew from the beginning that the Jedi didn't form relationships. Attachments. Romantic or otherwise. And yet they all allowed their hearts to be ensnared by one.

Not that Jack didn't sort of understand. When Emma had been taken he'd felt a mix of emotions. Guilt that he hadn't been there to stop it. Helplessness at not knowing if she was ok. Anger. Especially that. Pure unbridled rage at the Empire for taking someone he loved. He wanted to get revenge, make them pay. And he let himself forget all about his comrades in the process.

His sole obsession had been finding her. And killing the bastard who'd taken her.

And he didn't have this universal energy at his fingertips that could be used to do...almost anything really. Especially hurt someone if you weren't careful. So he could understand why the Jedi would be reluctant, and cautious to let themselves hold strong attachments to anyone. But at the same time...

The best things in life were worth taking a risk for. Weren't they?

With another sigh he placed a hand on Eugene's shoulder and led the man to find some more alcohol to drown both their sorrows.

They were idiots alright. The Jedi had their code. And the code made them who they were.

And those people were amazing, strong, brave, kind, compassionate, wise, beautiful (especially a certain platinum blonde Knight), and completely worth falling for.

* * *

><p>In her room Merida laid down on her bed and buried her face in a pillow. Her shoulders shook with sobs. Sobs that made her angry and frustrated with herself and led to even more tears, resulting in a seemingly never ending well of them that threatened to flood her room.<p>

Merida just couldn't believe her luck. Finally she understood. Finally she understood the way her parents looked at each other. She finally had a lad who looked at her the way her father looked at her mom. Who could make her giggle and blush like a lovestruck teenager who had no care in the world. She finally understood why the lasses her age on DunBroch were obsessed about talking about their lads like they were the most wonderful beings in the galaxy.

Merida felt like an idiot. She'd let herself believe there was hope for a future with him. That they could have been something more than comrades. But no. Hiccup loved her, but he couldn't be with her. All because of his code.

She wanted to hate the damn Jedi Code which made it impossible for him to be with her. But that would be spitting in his, his mother's, and every Jedi who'd come before them and defended the galaxy while adhering to it. So she couldn't be mad at him. Or it. Only herself.

So she cried, hating herself for acting like this, until she ran herself dry. She sniffled as she laid on her side, heart still clenched with sorrow and eyes puffy and moist.

She got up and went over to her desk. She decided to do what she did when she was sad. She was going to check on her family. She pulled up the Holonet system to see if anything was going on at home and check on her family. She always missed them. Especially in times of sadness when she longed for her father's, and especially her mother's, presence.

She waited for the Holonet to pull up DunBroch's most recent news, hoping to at least temporarily forget about her broken heart.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, planet side and outside the Temple of the Sisters of Flight sat Hiccup. He had his eyes closed as he tried to meditate and find his center. But he wasn't succeeding. Guilt washed over him. Stabbing at his heart as he recounted his discussion with Merida.<p>

He could feel the pain radiating off of her. Pain he'd caused. He'd given her false hope. He'd let himself lose control by straying from the code. He'd let his own desires outweigh his discipline. He'd been selfish. He'd been a terrible Jedi.

_You're not a terrible Jedi you know._

Hiccup's tensed up. He shook his head and furrowed his brows. Was that? Could it be?

_Oh Hiccup. Was my last token of wisdom not clear?_

Yep. It was the voice again. 'Oh great. You're back,' Hiccup thought in his head with a mental sigh. 'Great,' he added sarcastically.

_Yes I am. Why would you break up with her Hiccup? I could tell how much you loved her._

'Because it's not the Jedi way. Because it nearly made me act out of revenge and fall to the dark side.'

_I think you're overreacting just a tad Hiccup._

'I almost killed the Duke for hurting Merida!'

_Aye. But you didn't. Did you? _the voice challenged. Hiccup frowned, having nothing to say. _The Jedi do not dwell on what ifs. You didn't kill because it's not who you are._

'But what if-'

_Why do you blame yourself for Dagur's fall Hiccup? _The voice asked out of the blue. Hiccup was immediately silenced, having been caught completely off guard. _Is it because you didn't see it coming? Or perhaps you still cling to the guilt of not having been able to stop him?_

_Ah, I see. Thats it, isn't it? And now you're afraid. Afraid that you might become just like him. He strayed from the code and to the dark side. So you feel that if you do the same you're bound to do the same thing, aren't you?_

Hiccup swallowed. But deep down he realized the voice was right. When he'd been standing over the Duke Dagur's words rung in his head. Urging him to give in to the darkness. Egging him to step off the Jedi path. To be just like him.

_Do you know why you're mother married your father? _The voice suddenly asked. Hiccup furrowed his brows in confusion at such a personal question. _Its because she loved him. She loved him so much, she was willing to risk breaking the code. She loved him even after she took you from Berk. She never stopped. _

_And that love led to you. So how could love be bad?_

'Who are you?' Hiccup asked.

_The Jedi code lasted for its time. But like all things it must eventually change. Maybe it's the will of the Force that none of the old masters survived. The galaxy has changed, perhaps it's time for the Jedi to change with it. _

'Change the code? I can't do that!' Hiccup cried in his mind.

_Stubborn. Just like another certain boar headed Berkian._

'Who the heck are you!'

_So many questions. Now I know who you get that from. It's time to forge ahead Hiccup. It's time for a change. Dagur's sins are his own. Don't let them control you. Love can save you, keep you from the darkness. _

'Please, who are you? Why do you know so much about me? What right do I have to change the code?'

It was silent in Hiccup's mind. And he felt the voice had gone. He opened his eyes, mind reeling. He groaned in frustration and palmed his forehead. Change the code? That was crazy. That was insane and downright heretical. What right did he have to change the Jedi code? The code that had guided the Order for centuries. And for what, so he could have the woman he wanted?

"Troubled my friend?"

Hiccup glanced over his shoulder to see Elsa walking up to him. She stopped to stand beside him as she looked up to the starry sky.

Hiccup sighed. "How can you tell?"

Elsa shrugged. "I know you."

The Knights remained silent as they watched the sky. Their thoughts their own and echoing in their heads.

"I slept with Merida," Hiccup suddenly said aloud. Elsa turned her head and looked down at him, eyes parted in surprise at his confession. Hiccup clasped his hands together. "On Zeltros. I admitted I had feelings for her. And...yeah," he said flushing.

Hiccup bowed his head in shame and sighed. "What right do I have to say Rapunzel can't be a Jedi? I'm a hypocrite. And a terrible example of what a Jedi should be," he said as he kept his head down and gaze on the floor.

Elsa remained silent, letting the news of Hiccup's admission to breaking the code sink in. It was without a doubt a surprise. She'd never have guessed something would have happened between her two comrades. But despite what he'd done she didn't judge him. How could she?

"I really have no right to judge you Hiccup," she replied softly. Hiccup looked up to her in confusion. "The Code forbids attachment. And I have Anna, who I am undoubtedly attached to. She's my sister. I love her," she said with a shrug but firm words. "I've been breaking the code as well. By the code I'm just as bad as you or Rapunzel. So what right do I have to judge you?"

Hiccup kept his eyes on her. She was right. She was breaking the code too. She had been all along.

"Things are so complicated now. I always knew what I wanted to be. A great Jedi like my mom. And I always believed to do that I just had to follow the code. And now," he trailed off, not knowing how to continue. He wasn't sure what he wanted. Or more accurately what he wanted more. He wanted Merida but he also wanted to be a good Jedi. And a good Jedi didn't have attachments. But at the same time he felt Merida made him want to be a better Jedi.

"Hiccup, do you know of the Corellian Jedi?" Elsa asked out of the blue. Hiccup looked at her and arched a brow. "They were an independent sect of the Jedi Order. They operated out of the Corellian sector," Elsa began. "Family is an important pillar to the Corellian people. As such the Corellian Jedi allowed marriage and even training of their own children," Elsa revealed.

"Huh?" Hiccup said curiously.

"Yes. And interestingly..." Elsa paused as she pulled out the Jedi holocron, which she'd used and discovered the information on the Corellian Jedi. "There's not one account of a Corellian Jedi falling to the dark side. Not one," she said, eyeing the holocron. "So what does that mean? Surely one of their Jedi lost someone close to them. Surely a loved one died. But..."

"Maybe it's possible to love without giving in to the dark side," Hiccup finished with wide eyes. She looked to him and nodded.

"Perhaps. If an entire Order of Jedi could do it, then surely it's not impossible," Elsa said with a shrug. "The only problem is the code. It would have to be changed," Elsa pointed out.

Hiccup ran a hand through his hair and sighed. "It would. But even though we have the opportunity to do so...should we?" he asked looking up to her. "If we start changing the code, where do we stop? Do we change everything we don't like? And at what point are we no longer the Jedi Order?" he asked in frustration.

"To stick to the old ways or make way for the new? Yes, a complicated question indeed," Elsa admitted with a nod. "But what of the new initiates? They're all teenagers. Are we going to suddenly tell them that none of them can marry? That they're suddenly forbidden to have feelings for the opposite sex?"

Hiccup realized he hadn't even thought of that. It was highly unfair to the new recruits. Surely some of them had thought of getting married. Having families someday. But the code forbid it. Would make it impossible for them to do so.

"We have to come to a decision Hiccup. We have to make a choice here and now."

Hiccup knew Elsa was right. And his mind raced. What should they do? Stick to the old ways? Traditions and teachings that lasted centuries but ultimately failed? Or should they change here and now? Do they risk letting themselves fall to the dark side for love?

Hiccup closed his eyes and bowed his head in thought, aware of Elsa's gaze upon him. He was the senior Jedi out of them both. And though he wouldn't admit it he was the unofficial leader of the new fledgling Order. It all rested on him. Here and now.

Hiccup reached a decision. He opened his eyes and raised his head. He stood up, as he stared out into the night sky.

"The code lasted and preserved the Order for generations," he said. Elsa watched him before looking up to the sky as well. "But in the end it failed. The old masters are gone. But we are alive," Hiccup said.

"We keep talking about forging on. Trekking ahead and to a new future. Yet all we think about is the past. We're clinging to it. To the fear of what we could become if we don't stick to the old ways," Hiccup paused to shake his head, the answer suddenly becoming clear. "Love can be dangerous. It can push one to the darkness. But it can also pull you from it. It can give you the strength to fight. The will to protect and act selflessly for the sake of others," he said firmly as he recounted the words of a certain red headed princess.

Her image appeared in his mind. Her smile. Her warmth. "And it can give you a reason to live."

"The galaxy has changed. Maybe it's time for the Jedi to change with it."

"So what are we going to do?" Elsa asked.

Hiccup looked at her and smiled. "We must be ever vigilant of our hearts. We must watch and check ourselves more closely than ever. But we shouldn't let fear control us. We're going to move ahead."

"We're going to change the code."

Elsa watched Hiccup, she could see the resolve in his eyes. Hear the strength of his words. Slowly her lips turned upward into a smile. She nodded in agreement and understanding. He was right. It was time for a change.

The two Knights smiled, confident in their decision. Embracing the new path they were about to lead the future Order onto. It was a bit daunting, scary even. But Jedi didn't let fear stop them. They pushed past it.

"I like Jack," Elsa finally admitted. Hiccup looked at her in shock. She blushed a little as she felt his eyes upon her. But it felt so unbelievably good to admit it. "He's reckless, a little crass, vulgar, annoying, idiotic-"

"Wow, you sure you know what 'like' means Elsa?" Hiccup asked with a smirk.

"But," she cut in. "He's charming, funny, kind, caring, brave, and if I have to admit it to myself..." she paused to take in a breath, heart thumping as she finally let herself feel what she'd been pushing down for the white haired young man.

"Undeniably, absolutely, and inexplicably handsome," she said with a sigh.

"Awww, how cute," Hiccup cooed mockingly.

"Don't make me punch you Hiccup."

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Elsa were back on Prime. They'd made their decision and they were sure of it. The Jedi Order was going to change. And they'd start by allowing themselves to love. They couldn't let fear control them. The Jedi Order would be reborn and let the past, stay in the past.<p>

It was time to look to the future.

As they were walking Anna exited a washroom. She took note of the Jedi Knights and and frowned. She crossed her arms over her chest and looked at them with blank faces. So she was taken completely off guard as Elsa rushed forward and threw her arms around her.

Anna squeaked and stiffened in surprise as her big sister squeezed her tight.

"I missed you everyday," Elsa whispered. Anna's eyes widened. Elsa pulled back, clutching her hands and looking at her with unreserved affection Anna had never witnessed. "I missed you so much it ached Anna. I wanted nothing more than to see you. To hold you. To tell you I loved you, and missed you." Anna's eyes began to water and her lower lip began to quiver.

"I'm sorry that I ever made you doubt that. I am a Jedi," Elsa whispered. "But I'm also your sister. And I love you. More than anything."

Tears trickled out of Anna's eyes. With a happy wail she threw her arms around Elsa who hugged her back with full force. Squeezing her tight like she never had before.

Hiccup smiled at the sight and slipped away. He came to Merida's room. He took a breath before knocking. He called for her, but got no response. He assumed she was either asleep or mad at him. Probably both. But he wanted to speak with her. Apologize for the pain he'd put her through and thank her for all she'd done.

And he also wanted to say he loved her. That he wanted to be with her and that he'd been an idiot.

And he didn't want to wait.

He raised up his hand and waved it to the side. The door slid open, revealing an empty room. Hiccup entered, seeing it was indeed empty. He looked around for any clues, and what he found was a holonet broadcast. He walked over to it curiously. He read the bulletin, and his eyes widened.

This wasn't good. This was very bad.

The King of DunBroch was going to be executed for suspected crimes against the Empire and conspiring with the rebels. The Empire's proof was Merida's recently discovered participation within the alliance.

And the official overseeing the execution was one Darth Skrill.

Or as Hiccup knew him...Dagur.

* * *

><p>Flying through hyperspace was Merida. She'd taken a small cruiser and left Prime immediately after discovering her father was going to be executed within three days time. She couldn't ask the alliance for help in this personal matter. Or more accurately, she didn't want to. Not if it meant asking for Hiccup's help.<p>

So she'd have to do it alone. Go in and get her family out. But of course getting into DunBroch wasn't going to be easy. Not with the Imperial occupation. So she' need to find some who knew how to get around the Imperial forces. Someone who did it regularly and wouldn't be suspected of working with the resistance.

Like a smuggler. Or perhaps someone else.

Someone like...a pirate.

* * *

><p><strong>New chap. uh oh! And return of the voice. Who is it? I'm not telling.<strong>


	42. Chapter 42

**Home**

Eret, son of Eret, the most famous and skilled bounty hunter in the galaxy was having a perfect day. He and his crew had made some successful heists, raking in the profit with their ill gotten goods. Eret himself had successfully captured some very wanted bounties, bolstering his already great reputation and putting him in a very good mood. He was in such a fine mood he and his crew were celebrating.

He and his boys were drinking, laughing, and enjoying the company of some pretty females. On stage were some Twi'lek dancers they'd hired, giving the men a good show with their exotic and alluring performane. It appeared nothing could put a damper on the pirate's mood.

Until a rebel showed up. A young red headed woman, one of which he recognized from his encounter with the Jedi. He sat back in his seat, staring at the red head like she were crazy. His men had her surrounded, weapons aimed at her as they awaited for him to give an order.

"You want to run that by me again love? Not sure I heard ya' right."

Merida rolled her eyes and sighed. "I want to hire you and your crew to transport me to DunBroch and smuggle me past the Imperials and to the planet's surface," Merida repeated.

Eret kept staring at her. So he wasn't going crazy. She however, might have had a screw loose. "And why would I help you exactly?" he asked curiously, brow arched.

"I'm willing to pay. 500,000 credits. More than enough to cover expenses and then some."

Eret hummed thoughtfully as he rubbed his chin. His crew murmured to themselves. "It would. But we're not an escort service love, and what's to stop me from, lets say, just turning you over to the Empire for even more money, taking your cruiser, and the credits?" he challenged. His men took aim and tensed, ready to apprehend her at Eret's signal.

Merida stood there, arms crossed over her chest and looking calm and collected. "You could do that. But then I could mention to the Imperials how you failed not only to bring them Jack Rabbit, but the three Jedi as well." Eret flinched at the memory of his only failed bounties. He scowled and glared at her. Merida smirked, bringing her nails up to examine casually. "I wonder what people would say. The famous Eret, greatest bounty hunter in the universe, failing to capture not only one, but four marks," she egged.

"I imagine you'd be a laughing stock," she glanced up into his eyes. "And I know reputation is everything to a bounty hunter." It was a gamble for sure. He still could turn her over. Hell, he could just kill her on the spot and take everything she had. Or worse. He was a pirate after all. She waited, silent as she stood on the spot and held his gaze.

Eret kept his eyes on her. Then he leaned back and sighed. She was right. Reputation was everything to a bounty hunter. If people knew he'd failed to capture four of his targets he'd be humiliated. His mouth formed into a smile. He gave a chuckle before he abruptly stood up, dumping his female companion out of his lap with a yelp. "You heard her boys. Load up. We're headed to DunBroch," he called out. Immediately his men scrambled, the party now over as they heeded his command. Eret sauntered over to Merida. He stepped past her and paused. "Well played love. Well played."

"Thank you," Merida said proudly.

"You know normally I wouldn't even consider bringing a woman onto my ship. Bad luck and all," Eret said. Merida arched a brow. He grinned, eyes drifting downward. "But I suppose I could live with a little bad luck, if it means I get to travel with a thing like you," he said with a wink. Merida couldn't help but blush a little before scowling.

"Don't get any ideas pirate. You're just giving me a ride."

"Oh of course. And I'll take you on my ship as well," Eret said suggestively with waggling brows. Merida glared at him as he just chuckled with mirth at her expression.

Soon Eret's men loaded up their main ship and set off. They input the coordinates to DunBroch. They would reach it just before her father's execution. Merida prayed she could save him and her family.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stood before his friends as he told them the news of Merida's father. And all around Prime people were scrambling to see if she was still on the station. They asked around, searched high and low, and checked security. In the end one of the hangar workers said she'd taken a small cruiser on some kind of 'errand', as she'd put it. Everyone had no doubt where she was. She'd gone to save her father. And she'd done it alone.<p>

"Why the hell would she go alone?" Eugene asked incredulously. His current hatred of Hiccup and heartbreak forgotten as he worried for his friend and comrade. Hiccup bowed his head in shame. He had a pretty good feeling why. Because of what he'd done.

He'd hurt her, and she probably didn't want to ask for his help.

People made questionable decisions when they were in pain. He knew that all too well.

"So what do we do?" Rapunzel asked aloud.

Elsa was the first to respond. "We ask the rebel leaders for permission to lead a rescue mission," Elsa advised. Everyone nodded in agreement before Hiccup and Elsa went to speak with the rebel leaders and inform them of the recent developments. Rapunzel followed loyally behind her master, but cast and longing look at Eugene. One which the man returned. She tore her gaze away as she felt the heart cah returning, squeezing her heart like a vice.

Given the sudden events the Knights hadn't found the time to inform the Padawan about their decision to change the code.

And it would have to wait. Merida was the priority at the moment.

* * *

><p>Merida kept her eyes on her food as she ate. But she was aware of the eyes upon her. She frowned as heat involuntarily rose to her face. The men were ogling her, the captain being no exception. Overall they'd been quite hospitable. And they seemed to know what they were doing as Eret stated he had a plan to smuggle her in. What it was exactly he would not say. Apparently it was a surprise.<p>

Merida finished her meal before going to the bridge to look out the window. There wasn't much to see at the moment given they were moving at lightspeed. Just light and streaming stars as they moved closer and closer to their destination. Her stomach twisted into knots as she worried about her family.

"Something the matter?" Merida turned as Eret came up to stand beside her, staring out into space as well.

"No. Nothing is wrong," Merida said automatically.

Eret glanced at her and cocked a brow. "So why do you need to get into DunBroch so badly?" he asked.

Merida narrowed her eyes. "None of your business."

Eret kept looking at her, the mystery of a woman who'd hired him to sneak into a Imperial fortified world. He shook his head before walking away. She was a loon.

* * *

><p>"What do you mean you won't help?" Hiccup asked in disbelief.<p>

"The planet is heavily occupied. Our sources say there are almost 20 Star Destroyers in that sector. With at least ten blockading the planet," one of the leaders explained. "Besides that, the people of DunBroch haven't asked for our help, and the king willingly surrendered to occupation. We can't call the fleets from their positions in the galaxy for this rescue mission."

"But Merida is a rebel leader. Surely we could help her," Elsa argued.

"Merida has always known the risks. She's let her personal feeling cloud her judgement this time. There's nothing we can do," one of them said with a shrug.

"So you're just going to abandon her?" Hiccup cried. "She's in danger!"

"This is a personal matter. We can't risk our people just to save her family. This mission holds no strategic value," one of them argued back.

Queen Tooth's hologram frowned as she cast the rebel leaders a disgusted look. "I'll help," she offered.

"As will we," Admiral Gill of the Mon Calamari said through his hologram.

In the end the other rebels weren't swayed. That meant they were still largely outnumbered. They needed a few more ships to even the battlefield. But even then some of the ships that would assist might not make it in time to help.

Hiccup rushed to the hangar, Elsa and Rapunzel followed after. When he got there he began climbing into his Interceptor. Before he could fully get in Elsa grabbed his arm. He looked to her as she looked at him with wide eyes.

"What are you doing Hiccup?"

"I'm going after her. My Interceptor can fly past the blockade."

Elsa looked at him like her were crazy. "Hiccup thats insane! What exactly do you think you can do?!"

"I don't know. But I know this is my fault," he replied. He sighed and rubbed his eyes. "I hurt her, and that's why she went on her own. I can't let her die," he looked up and out into space. "I won't," he said clenching his fist.

"Hiccup this is foolish. We can't lose you."

Hiccup knew what he was doing was reckless. He knew it was foolish and that he'd be going in alone. In the middle of Imperial forces. With Dagur closeby. And yet...

"I have to do this," he said firmly. He couldn't lose her.

Elsa watched him. And she knew from the look in his eyes that he was going to go no matter what she said. She sighed and let go of his arm. "And what am I supposed to do?" she asked with a frown as she crossed her arms over her chest.

Hiccup grinned at her. "You come and save me."

"Like always?" Elsa asked with a smirk.

"Of course. You know how this friendship works," he joked. "I go do something stupid. You come and bail me out."

Elsa rolled her eyes before taking a step back. "Then go." Hiccup nodded.

"You'll think of something Elsa. You've always been the smarter one," he said as the hatch to his Interceptor closed.

"May the Force be with you my friend," she whispered as Hiccup's Interceptor hovered off the ground. Its engines powered up before he shot out of the hangar and into space. She watched him go, shaking her head as she started thinking of a plan. She started issuing orders to blue, red, and black regiment, telling them to get ready to ship out.

Meanwhile she began thinking of all she knew about DunBroch. The DunBroch people hadn't been occupied by an outside force for centuries. And that was thanks in part to its neighboring allies. The planets Dingwall, McGuffin, and Macintosh. All of which had sworn loyalty to DunBroch and formed an alliance. So how could they have been occupied so easily with such powerful and nearby allies?

She knew they needed help. And what better aid than planets within the same system. If she could convince the royal families of DunBroch's allies to help them they might just be able to break the blockade and free DunBroch.

Luckily for her, she was a trained diplomat. This was right up her alley. This was what Consulars did. She ordered one of her men to try and make contact with the royals and request a meeting.

* * *

><p>A day had passed, Merida was anxious. She knew they were going to get to DunBroch within a day and a half, but the wait was killing her. Patience had never been her thing. Plus, she was quickly growing tired of the pirates' company. They were rude, obnoxious, vulgar, and some downright disgusting.<p>

Eret had been making passes at her. She guessed he did this quite often. She was also betting he usually succeeded.

"So how's the cot treating ya' love?" Eret asked casually as he stood beside her. They were both leaning over a railing as they stared out a side port window at the stars passing by. "Comfortable enough?"

"Aye, its fine," Merida said with a frown.

"You seem in a bad mood."

Merida sighed. "Just trying to distract myself. I'm anxious to get to DunBroch."

Eret hummed as he rubbed his chin. He snapped his fingers. "How about something to drink?" She looked at him and arched a brow. "Nothing you can do about the time. But you can pass it with some good drink and some even better company," he said with a cheeky smile. Merida rolled her eyes.

"Fine. Lead the way."

The pair was in Eret's quarters as they passed the time drinking. Eret had some pretty exotic stuff. And Merida had to admit it was good. And to her surprise Eret was pretty decent company. Like Hiccup he was well traveled, having been all around the galaxy whilst tracking down his bounties. So he had quite a few stories to tell.

"So I'm running for my life. A giant bloody rancor on my tail as I have the mark over my shoulder. I have never been more terrified in my life," Eret said with a laugh. Merida chuckled. "Then there was the time I almost got eaten by a Sarlacc. Not fun," he said as he recounted many near death experiences.

"Well it sounds like you have quite the interesting life bounty hunter."

"Oh its something alright. You wouldn't believe the people I've seen."

"Any Jedi?"

Eret frowned. "Not personally. Not until your friend at least."

"Oh yeah. Hiccup, the one who kicked your ass."

"It was a draw," Eret said insistently. Merida laughed as she sipped at her drink. "So tell me, since we've become such good friends and all, why are you so interested in getting to DunBroch?"

"I'm a princess and my da is going to be executed," Merida blurted out. She suddenly froze as she realized what she'd said. Damn alcohol, lowered her defenses.

"A princess?" Eret asked in disbelief. "You?"

"Well you don't have to sound so surprised," Merida said with narrowed eyes and a frown. Though if she was being honest she was relieved to see he didn't seem to be planning to ransom her off or something.

"Sorry. Its just, you don't seem like the type," he said arching a brow as he looked her up and down.

"I know. I was never a traditional princess. My mum always wanted me to be prim and proper. Just like her. Live for my people and my planet with no dreams or freedom. Get married to a man I may never love and bear his children who would be heirs to the throne," she said bitterly.

"That sounds...like bloody hell," Eret said with a shudder.

"Thank you!" Merida said in absolute agreement as she threw her arms up.

"No freedom. No exploring the stars. I'd run away too."

"Right," Merida said nodding vigorously. She flinched as she noticed she'd leaned into his space. Too focused on agreeing with him completely. Merida gave a slight cough as she scooted back a smidge.

"So...should I like bow or something?"

"Och, really?"

"Should I address you as your majesty?" Eret said with a chortle.

Merida laughed. "Please don't."

"Or perhaps Your Highness."

"No!"

"My liege?"

"I'm gonna hit you," Merida said as she giggled away at his teasing. Eret kept throwing out royal titles, even taking on a snobbish and what he deemed an aristocratic accent and demeanor. Merida kept giggling, both because she found the mocking of her title funny and she was slightly intoxicated. Eret laughed beside her before pausing to look at her. Then without warning he began leaning in. Merida froze as he got closer. Her intoxicated state affecting her reaction time.

But she wasn't that drunk.

She leaned back at the last second, narrowly avoiding a kiss on her lips. "Whoa now laddie! I'm not that kind of girl," she said with a glare.

Eret shrugged and smiled sheepishly. "Well can't blame a man for trying. But c'mon. Be honest. Am I not a dashing fellow?" he said as he gave her a smug smirk.

Merida rolled her eyes. But she had to admit it. Eret was a handsome man. Attractive. And what woman didn't have a tiny soft spot for rogues and pirates? Still, she was determined not to give him the satisfaction of admitting he was good looking.

"I suppose some women might think you're attractive," she conceded.

"And you?" he asked lowly as he leaned in once again.

Merida was getting annoyed. But she decided to tease him a little. She gave him a small shy smile. "Well...I suppose you are quite handsome up close."

"Oh. How's this then?" he said as he moved a little closer. Merida flushed a little as he got close enough for her to feel his breath. "Tell me Princess, would a dashing and brave pirate be able to sweep you off your feet?"

Merida didn't pull back this time. She smiled shyly at him, biting her lip to feign nervousness. "I suppose you might have had a chance," she whispered. Eret's smile grew as he leaned in. "If you hadn't tried to sell my friend off to the Empire," she added.

Eret pulled back and rolled his eyes. "Oh come on. That was ages ago," he said dismissively.

Merida frowned. "Well that doesn't make it right."

"Right, wrong, this world isn't so black and white. It was nothing personal. I was just doing my job," he said shrugging. Merida threw him a disgusted look. "Look, believe or not, I'm not some evil bastard. I've done some good things and I've done some bad things. I'm not entirely clean or entirely dirty. I'm just me."

Merida hummed. It was an interesting way to think. But in the end what could she say? Its not like she was completely good either. She'd killed Imperials because they were the enemy. But surely those people had someone who cared about them. Loved them. And now missed them because of her actions. So from their point of view she could be seen as a bad person. So she herself wasn't completely good or completely bad. She had her reasons for killing. It was to protect her comrades, fight for democracy, and free the galaxy from the Empire's reign.

"I suppose I see your point," she conceded with a nod. "Still, I know your type. And I'm not looking to be a conquest of yours. I was looking for something serious."

"Was?"

Merida frowned into her cup. Memories of her almost relationship and sort of break up with a certain Jedi Knight coming back to her, making her heart clench.

"You know if you wanted to vent, no better person than someone you'll probably never see again," Eret suggested casually. She looked at him inquisitively, only to find his attention all on her. And surprisingly he seemed truly curious and even somewhat...concerned?

With nothing to lose she shrugged. "Well I developed feelings for someone. Feelings I've never felt for anyone else. And he even reciprocated them. Admitted he felt the same way. Even said he loved-loves me."

"So whats the problem?" Eret asked in confusion.

She scowled. "He has his own 'code'. One that he's determined to follow. And apparently we can't be together because of it," she said sourly.

Eret leaned back in his seat and stroked his chin. "Hmmm. Every man has to have a code," he said thoughtfully. Merida looked at him with an arched brow. "You either live for something or die for nothing."

"Oh? And what's your code then?"

"Freedom, loyalty to my crew, and honouring my word or contract."

"Sounds so simple."

Eret shrugged. "More?" he asked as he raised the nearly empty bottle of alcohol. Merida accepted, presenting her cup to him to fill. They spoke for the rest of the night as they debated philosophies and personal beliefs.

It was a good distraction.

* * *

><p>A day and a half passed and soon DunBroch was in sight. But the ten Star Destroyers surrounding the planet didn't bode well on Merida's mind. Eret and his crew got ready, running to position on flight deck.<p>

"Alright boys, lets get the engines ready," he said aloud. "Princess, with me," he said as he led Merida off the flight deck. He led her to the escape pods. And had her load in one. "Alright Princess, so heres what's going to happen. We're going to run this blockade and jettison you down to the planet's surface."

"Thats your plan? Shoot me at the planet while being chased by TIE fighters?!" Merida cried.

"Look. We'll dump a few crates of goods, they'll just think we're some bad smugglers who got in over our heads. Won't suspect a thing," Eret assured. Merida stared at him, but she didn't really have many options. She let out a huff and nodded before sitting back in the pod.

"A little parting gift Princess," Eret said as he handed her a metallic cylindrical object. Merida stared at it, and it only took her a moment to recognize it. A lightsaber's hilt. She accepted it before looking up at him curiously. "Found it on the black market. I like my other one better," he said casually. "Careful. Try not to cut your arm off. If you know how to use a sword you're going to be thrown off by the fact that the blade has no weight."

Merida stared at the lightsaber. A powerful, rare, and undoubtedly hard item to come across. And he'd parted with it so easily.

"Good luck. I hope you save your father," he said sincerely. Merida looked up at him in awe. He was much more than she expected. "For added measure," Eret suddenly chimed in. Before she could react he leaned in a gave her a peck on the lips. She reeled back and gasped, eyes wide as he smirked proudly. Her face twisted into a snarl, but before she could yell at him he stepped out of the pod and sealed her in.

She glared at him from the other side as he gave her a wave and a salute and sauntered off. With that she sat back and waited. The next few minutes were nerve wrecking as the ship put on speed. She could heard the engines blazing and the familiar scream of TIE fighters in pursuit. She felt the ship do barrel rolls and other evasive maneuvers as they tried to outrun the Imperials. She felt the ship began to tremble and shake as they likely entered the atmosphere.

Then came the stomach dropping moment she felt the escape pod detach and go plummeting to the surface. The pod was sturdy and even when it crashed into the forests below it held together. The hatch opened, allowing Merida to clambers out. She took a look around to find herself in a familiar part of the forests of her home. She took in a deep breath of the cool evening air and couldn't help but smile.

It was good to be back.

She looked up to see Eret's ship climbing back into orbit with the TIE fighters in pursuit. She wished him luck before trekking and through the forest and towards her home. She glanced around, marveling at how nothing seemed to have changed, yet it felt so different to her. Everything she'd seen in the galaxy, everything she'd experienced...even the beauty of DunBroch's forests paled in comparison.

She figured she was a few miles from the city and the castle as she glanced around and spotted familiar landmarks. As she made her way she eventually stepped into an open field. She saw the circle of standing stones ahead and walked toward them. She used to visit them often before she left, trying to feel the supposed magic they were said to hold, and hoping she could use that magic to change her fate. But in the end she learned she had to take her fate into her own hands. That's why she left and hadn't come back till now.

The snap of a twig behind her made her snatch her bow off her hip and activate it. It unfolded as the plasma surged to the grip. She pulled back on it. With plasma arrow prepped she took aim at the figure behind her.

"Well, well, well, look who it is."

Merida relaxed and let out a breath. She deactivated her bow and let it fold up before clipping it to her hip. She smiled at the familiar sight of a withered old woman with a green cloak, large prominent nose, bulging golden eyes, and a kind smile.

"Grannie. Good to see you," Merida said with slight affection. The old woman laughed. She looked her up and down.

"My, my, how you've grown Princess. It's been so long. You've changed so much. I can tell."

"Thank you Gran. Unfortunately I don't have time to talk. I need to save my da."

The old woman's smile faded. She looked into the distance, in the direction of the castle. She gave a nod. "Won't be an easy task Princess. Especially not with all those Sith at the palace."

Merida's eyes widened slightly. "Sith?"

"Well one Sith. The rest are just pretenders. Small fry really. But at least two of them are real trouble," she said grimly. Merida still stared at her in shock. She knew about the Sith? She could sense them? She always knew the old woman was a witch, but she never would have figured she'd have knowledge of the Force as well.

"Gran, you wouldn't happen to be a Je-"

"Just a woodcarver!" the old woman interrupted shrilly. "Now enough gabbin'. Come with me," she said as she turned around and began hobbling to her home. Merida paused, sparing a glance back at the castle. She let out a sigh before following after. Though she had little time to spare it wouldn't hurt to discover what exactly she'd be facing.

She spared another glance toward the direction of the castle. She was nervous, but also determined. She could do this. She'd done many extraordinary things as a rebel leader. She'd proven her strength and ingenuity countless times. She could save her family. She would save her family.

"Hang on da'. I'm coming."

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. So yeah, in this au the witch and Merida are on friendly terms since the whole turning into a bear thing never happened. <strong>

**silverwolf: if jack were to use a lighstaber he'd be killed. He's more of a staff guy, so he'd be at a major disadvanage to the inquisitor. Plus he might cut his arm off. Lightsabers are tricky to use since the blade has no weight, thus its a little difficult to determine where it is unless you're highly skilled at using swords and get in a little practice with it **

**there will be no dragons, thus no dragon clone army random guest. **


	43. Chapter 43

**Black, white, and the space in between**

Merida strutted around Gran's cottage as the old woman served her some tea. She was hit by nostalgia, having not visited the old woman in years since she'd left the planet. She and the older woman had always had a friendly relationship. As a child Merida had always been curious, not to mention she was never one to let herself be easily scared. So when she'd met the old woman she'd become instantly drawn to her tales of magic and wonder from all over the galaxy.

Merida took a look at all the woodcarvings Gran made. It was apparently her line of work, but Merida wasn't sure how much of her stock she actually sold on a regular basis. Most of the carvings were bear related. Being her signature motif. But she knew Gran could carve just about anything.

"Here ya' are my dear. Nice cup o' tea," Gran said as she held up a cup for her to take. Merida turned from browsing the selection to graciously accept the cup. She followed Gran to her small table where the old woman brushed some wood shavings off the tabletop and gesturing for her to sit. Merida took a seat and waited for Gran to do the same. Gran smiled at her as she served herself some tea, she raised the cup up before taking the first sip.

Merida took that as her cue to sip her own tea as well. After a few moments of silence Gran emptied her cup and set it down. Merida finished soon after, prompting her to gently set her own cup down and smile in gratitude.

"So Princess, how have you been?" Gran began.

"Good," Merida answered casually.

"Hmm. Just good?"

"Well I wish I were back under better circumstances," Merida said with a shrug.

"Ah yes, of course," Gran conceded. "Now then. How was it?" Gran asked next. Merida arched a brow. "How was it?" Gran asked once more. This time however she pointed to the sky.

Merida blinked before she grasped her meaning. She smiled, eyes sparkling with fondness. "It was amazing," she whispered. "I met so many people. Saw so many wonderful things."

Gran chuckled. "Aye. The galaxy is quit the wonder ain't it?" Merida nodded in total agreement. Merida began to talk excitedly about the places she'd been, the people she'd met, the things she'd done, and lastly her friends. "Oh my. How you have grown Princess. But tell me," Gran asked. Merida nodded for her to go on. "Did you ever meet a lad who could steal your heart?"

Merida blushed a scarlet. "Oh! So you did!" Gran said happily as she clapped in excitement. Merida brushed some hair out of her face, still blushing. And despite herself she couldn't help but smile slightly. "There's nothing quite like the heart and smile of a young lass in love. But still..." Gran cocked her head to the side. "I sense it's not quite so...simple."

Merida's smile faded. She swallowed sadness and nodded. "He-the man- is amazing. He's handsome, brave, kind, compassionate, and wonderful. But we can't be together," she muttered sadly.

"Why not? This lad would have to be bonkers, nay, he'd have to be downright mad to not want to be with ye'."

Merida blushed but smiled in thanks. Then she sighed. "He's a Jedi."

Gran's eyes widened in surprise and realization. "Ah. So its true then. They're back," Gran muttered to herself as he rubbed her hairy chin. Merida nodded again. She sighed before standing up. She hugged herself as she strolled around the room once again.

"He said to love someone is not the Jedi way. He said his feelings for me could lead him to the dark side. He said he must follow the the Jedi Code," Merida whispered sadly. She looked around, trying to distract herself from the ache in her chest. Even now she still loved him. The brave Knight who'd stolen her heart.

As she looked upon the shelves her eyes fell to a glass orb. She cocked her head to the side and picked it up. The glass was transparent, but the inside was full of some sort of swirling blackness and shadow.

"That's a physical representation of the Force lass," Gran said as she appeared at Merida's side. Meride glanced over to her, confusion written all over her face. Gran pointed to it. "The Force is shrouded in darkness. The Sith rule the galaxy," Gran closed her eyes and sighed, shaking her head in disappointment. "A shame really. It's all out of balance."

Merida looked back to the orb in her hand. She turned it over, looking into the blackness. But as she did she could make out tiny specks of white light shining from within.

"But even in the darkness there's light," Gran chimed in. She pointed to some of the lights. "Jedi," she explained. "Lights in the darkness." Merida gave a hum, turning it over to see and try to count the many lights.

"There are quite a few of them," Merida commented.

Gran nodded. "They weren't all killed. But many have probably abandoned the Jedi way. Many are probably just trying to survive in a galaxy who wants to see them dead." Merida turned the orb over one last time before stopping on a new light. This one shone brighter than the others, she was about to ask Gran about it when the old woman removed the orb from her hand to pocket it in her cloak.

"So, this Knight, do you still love him?"

Merida flushed but nodded. "Aye. Even if he's an idiot," she muttered sourly. Gran cocked her head to the side. "I mean, why is loving me so dangerous? Love and hate are two different things aren't they? There are no guarantees that being with me is going to make him go all evil," she said in frustration.

Gran hummed and nodded. "Aye, love and hate are two different things. But-" she paused as Merida turned to looked down at her. Gran raised a thin finger up to point at the center of Merida's chest. "They both occupy the same place. Its easy for one to become the other. It's easy for love to twist and fester into hate. Likewise love can replace the hate in one's heart," Gran explained.

Merida stared at her, processing her words. "The loss of a Jedi's love can lead him to seek revenge. The path of the Sith. Additionally if a Jedi grows angry at the death of a loved one their anger can cause them to recklessly abandon their comrades in a need to destroy everything. All in hopes of relieving or replacing that pain, sorrow, or guilt," Gran explained further. Merida started to absorb her words. They started to make some sense. She began to think maybe she was being the unreasonably selfish.

"But still," Gran added, cutting through her thoughts. "In the days of old the Jedi used to encourage love. After all, how can you know balance if you don't experience both the light and the dark?" Gran asked rhetorically. "If you ask me the Jedi have forgotten what they fight for. For to love, hate, to _feel_...is to be alive. Otherwise what makes them different from say...stone or machines?"

Merida looked down at Gran. "Its all about balance. Finding that stability between love and hate. The Jedi and Sith see in too little shades of black and white. But in this world there's a whole lot of _grey_." Merida remained silent. "Don't give up on him Princess. If he's what you want, don't let him go. Not without a fight."

Something in Merida seemed to fix itself. Put itself back into place and sealed the cracks. Gran was right. She wasn't going to let him go that easily.

"Now then Princess, you have quite the task ahead of you," Gran said, getting to the more serious issue at hand. Merida nodded. "The Sith are all over the palace. Getting to your father will not be easy."

"I don't suppose you could help me?" Merida asked hopefully.

Gran shook her head. "Sorry Princess. Its nay my fight." Merida let out a breath in dissapoitment. "But I will give you this," Gran said as she held out a strange amulet. Merida took it, noting the strange metal and shapes etched into it. "This will hide you from the Sith's senses. They won't be able to feel your presence or your intent," Gran explained.

"Thank you Gran," Merida said sincerely as she put it on. Gran nodded.

"And I suppose I can at least escort you to the tunnels," Gran said. She ushered Merida along, grabbing hold of small hatchet for 'protection' as she put it. Merida followed after Gran, mind occupied on her words. Her resolved had been renewed. When this was over she was going to tell Hiccup she still loved him, and that he was an idiot if he was willing to just let their love die. Merida was a fighter, always had been. She made her own fate.

And she was sure, deep down in her heart, that Hiccup was a part of that fate.

* * *

><p>Eventually Gran led Merida to the edge of the city wall. They stayed in the forested part as Merida searched for the secret entrance she knew to be there. She ran her hands along the wall, looking for a groove or panel to open it. Gran stood back, growing impatient. With a sigh she waved her hand. The wall gave a creak as the secret doorway revealed itself, sinking into the wall before shifting to the side.<p>

Merida smiled back at Gran in thanks. "Thank you Gran. For everything," she said with a nod.

Gran waved off her thanks. "Be careful now Princess. And don't cut your arm off with that lightsaber you hear?" Merida smiled and nodded. She stepped back into the hole and was about to seal the entrance when Gran asked her a question.

"By the way Princess. This Knight, what's his name?"

"Hiccup. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III," Merida answered. "Bye Gran," with that she pulled the lever to close the door, sealing her in as she began to make her way under the city and to the palace.

Gran stood there. "Hiccup huh?" she said curiously. She chuckled and shook her head.

"Halt!"

Gran turned around to be met with a blackclad shadow guard. The man had his lightsaber pike active as he glared at the old woman underneath his red visor.

Gran stared at the man blankly, unimpressed. "Can I help you laddie?"

"What are you doing here old woman?" the shadow guard asked dangerously.

"Oh I'm just a lowly woodcarver collecting some wood. Nothing suspicious about me," Gran said as she played the helpless old woman.

The shadow guard stared at her. "You're going to have to come with me woman."

Gran sighed, her face falling. As the guard took a step toward her she extended her hand and curled her fingers. The guard stiffened and dropped his lightsaber pike as he was lifted to dangle off the ground. He grabbed at his neck, trying to claw at the invisible force constricting his throat. Gran closed her fist all the way. There was a sharp crack before the guard went stiff. Gran uncurled her fingers, dropping him to the floor.

She muttered to herself as she hobbled away. Damn darksiders, always so rude. They always seem to forget to respect their elders.

As she made her way back to her cottage she looked up to the stars. She chuckled to herself.

"That boy of yours is an idiot my old Padawan. Turning down a girl like that. You'd have to be bloody mad!"

* * *

><p><strong>skyline 10: probably not, don't really see a need to add him. Too many characters jumbles things up. <strong>

**fam man: getting closer to the end, but not quite. **

**Amaya-chan07: He shot her at the planet and flew away. Don't worry, he won't.**


	44. Chapter 44

**Even the best plans...**

Once the entrance was sealed Merida was engulfed in blackness. The tunnels beneath the city were ancient, built centuries ago as an emergency means of evacuating the royal family should the city be breached and the palace overrun. It was a straight shot to the castle, all she had to do was navigate the tunnels in total darkness.

No trouble at all.

Merida was momentarily stumped. She reached her hand out and stepped to the right until her palm pressed against the wall. She began walking forward slowly, using the wall to navigate. A source of light would have been useful she thought. But where was she going to get...

Merida stopped to smack herself on the forehead. She reached a hand down, feeling at her belt until her fingers brushed against the cool metal of the lightsaber hilt. She unclipped it from her belt before running her fingers over it. The first thing she determined was where the blade was going to come out (best not to impale herself with a burning hot beam of plasma). Once she was sure where the blade was supposed to be she felt around until she found what she believed to be the activation stud. Luckily Hiccup had allowed her to study his lightsaber, and had given her a brief description of its basic components. So she pressed down on the stud.

Immediately a beam of blue plasma was emitted by the lightsaber. She took a second to marvel at it, and was also glad to see it illuminated her surrounding enough so she could navigate without having to feel around. She tested the weapon with a swing. As Eret had said it was strange in her hand. The weight was all in the hilt. Being trained in swordsmanship herself Merida was used to the feel of a sword's blade. It was how she could tell where it was and the direction it was pointed at all times. She could definitely see how someone could cut their arm off if they weren't careful.

She gave it one more swing before she moved on, holding it in front of her as she made her way forward. She walked through cobwebs, breathing in the dank and musty air of the tunnels as she tried to formulate a plan. The weight of Gran's necklace around her neck gave her some reassurance. At least they wouldn't be able to sense her coming. But if she were found...

She dreaded what would happen should she be discovered. She wasn't sure she could defeat a Sith, or even one of the other darksiders. She prayed it wouldn't come to that. Hopefully she could get in and get out with her family without raising the alarm.

After what seemed like ages she came to a solid wall. She pursed her lips as she tried to remember where the switch to open the door was. She ran her free hand along the wall, feeling for an uneven stone until finally she found it. She pressed on a stone, making it sink into the wall. There was a click and a grinding of stone on stone as a section of the wall swung outward, leaving a large entryway into the palace. Luckily this particular entrance was in the cellar, out of sight and far from listening ears. She stepped out and back into her old home before shutting the entrance. She deactivated the lightsaber and clipped it to her belt before crouching down and listening for any signs of someone approaching.

When she heard none she made her way to the steps. She climbed them, coming to an old style wooden door. She opened it just a crack, pausing to look out. Luckily she saw no one. So she opened it just enough to slip out before moving on. She crouched and stuck close to the walls, always keeping her ears and eyes out. She found it curious that there were no palace guards. She should have run into at least one by now.

She suddenly pressed herself against the wall as two shadow guardsmen walked right in front of her. Armed with their pikes as they patrolled the the halls. Merida took a breath before ducking into a small closet. She took several big breaths to steady her nerves and racing heart. Once she felt ready to move again she peeked her head out the door to make sure the hallway was clear, and then she set off.

Her first move was to determine where her father was. Or if he was even still alive. Thinking of a plan while she moved she decided she needed to find her mother and brothers first.

* * *

><p>Elsewhere in the castle, in the throne room and great hall, a palace servant, and nanny to the royal's children, was serving the Imperial officer. Maudie was her name. She was a kind, busty, and older woman who'd loyally served her monarchs for years. At the moment she tried her best not to fidget and control her nervousness as she served Dagur, or Lord Dagur as he demanded to be called, his evening meal.<p>

She desperately hoped he would choke on it. The young man was arrogant, rude, vulgar, and downright indecent. Not to mention he was the one responsible for the imminent execution of King Fergus. She had the urge to dump the contents of her food tray on him. Or poison his drink. But she'd been ordered not to do anything by the queen for fear of what he'd do to the innocent.

As she set down his plate before him she gave a small bow before stepping away and making for the kitchen.

"Woman," the man said rudely. Maudie stopped, keeping her back to him as she took a breath.

She turned around, smiling a false smile as she walked back to him. "Yes Lord Dagur?" she asked with her tight smile.

"This quail is undercooked. Bring me another. And make sure the cook makes it rare this time," Dagur spat at her. Maudie paused, looking at the bird in front of him. It looked fine in her opinion, and she'd only been serving and preparing food for...her entire life.

"Lord Dagur, I assure-"

"You heard him Maudie. Do as he says," the Queen interrupted from the other end of the table. Maudie looked to her queen, catching the subtle signal to not risk his anger. She suppressed a sigh, before nodding.

"Of course...Lord Dagur," she said with a slight bow. With that she picked up the plate and made her way to the kitchen.

Dagur snorted as he looked across the table to DunBroch's queen. She ate in silence, not paying him any mind. The woman had a lot of self control. Even when her husband was on death's row she'd remained completely calm and restrained the entire time. But he knew better, she was in pain. He could feel it through the Force. She was scared, angry, she hated him. And yet she could do absolutely nothing to him. The thought humored him, gave him dark satisfaction.

"Your servants could use a lesson in manners and proper food preparation Your Majesty."

The queen paused, fork hovering slightly before her mouth. She lowered it, setting it down before glancing up to look at him. He smirked at her, sensing her hatred and indignation for her staff.

"I'll see to it they reeducate themselves, Lord Dagur," she said evenly. Dagur snorted and gave a chuckle before resuming his meal. The queen settled back, looking down at her plate while rage and hatred swelled and roiled within her. But she pushed it down, for the good of her people and her servants. Her duty was to them, to keep them safe from Dagur's wrath.

Maudie came back to the table, presenting him a newly cooked quail. He accepted it and greedily bit into it. Maudie turned her nose up in disgust before making her way to her queen's side. Dagur looked up as she whispered something into her ear. He didn't miss the queen's slightest flinch and eyes widening in surprise. But she smoothed her features before standing up.

"It appears I have business to attend to Lord Dagur. I'm afraid you'll have to dine alone," she said evenly.

As she turned to leave the table Dagur spoke. "Going to see the king one last time? Good idea, since he will be dead soon," Dagur said with a sneer. The queen stopped, her shoulders tensing. He saw her fingers curl into fists and clench. But with a breath she uncurled them before continuing on her way.

Dagur sat back as he ate. For whatever reason he felt as if something were off. This was a trap. To lure the Princess of DunBroch back with her rebel friends so she could save her father. But so far there had been no sign of rebel presence. Not even ships in the sector. And he didn't sense anyone sneaking about the castle.

Still, he couldn't help but wonder...where was the queen off to so suddenly?

* * *

><p>Queen Elinor was frozen on the spot. She could hardly believe what Maudie had told her, and after excusing herself she'd rushed to the tapestry room. She'd paused outside the door, taking breaths and placing a hand over her heart. After ages of breathing, she raised a trembling hand up to grip the handle of the old style door. She slowly pulled it open and stepped inside.<p>

And there she was. Her daughter. Her little girl. Her little Merida. All grown up and right in front of her.

"Hi mum," Merida whispered softly. She fidgeted and shuffled on her feet. Not really knowing what to say. She hadn't seen her mother in years...not to mention the last time they'd seen each other their conversation hadn't exactly been on friendly terms. So she just stood there awkwardly, watching a myriad of feelings flash across her mother's face. She opened her mouth to speak when Elinor suddenly rushed to her at startling speed and embraced her.

Merida stiffened up, eyes wide as she looked over her mother's shoulder. It had been years since her mother had hugged her like this. But her body instinctively relaxed in her arms. How could it not? She hadn't realized how much she'd missed her mom all those years. She'd probably been too busy with the war effort. But as she stood there before her she couldn't stop the tears coming to her eyes.

"I missed you mum," she whispered to her.

Elinor sniffled and swallowed a sob. "I missed you too ma' love," she replied lovingly. She pulled back, eyes still watering as she raised her hand up to caress her daughter's face. "My how you've grown. My wee lassie. A woman." Merida smiled and blushed.

"Where have you been Merida? What have you been doing?"

Merida swallowed and took a breath. "I've been fighting against the Empire mum. Leading the rebellion," she informed her.

"So it's true then," Elinor said in surprise. "Why did you leave Merida?"

Merida let out a breath. She knew this was coming. It was time to have it out with her mother. To get everything off her chest. She steeled herself as she stepped back and away from her mother's hands. Her heart clenched at the pained look in Elinor's eye as she stepped out of reach. But she need space to say this.

"Because I didn't want to marry the lords' sons."

Elinor flinched at her answer. She shook her head and put a hand to her temple. "So you're saying you left your family, your people, your planet, all because you couldn't stomach marrying one of your suitors?" Elinore asked in disbelief.

Merida sighed. Her mother didn't understand. Never had. She couldn't see what was so bad about marrying a total stranger, having his children, and living an ordinary life. She'd done it exactly like that. So she obviously figured her daughter could do it too. But there was something Elinor could never see, never quite wrap her head around.

Merida wasn't her.

"I wanted my freedom mum. I didn't want to be forced to marry a total stranger. One whom I didn't love, may never have loved. I wanted to be more than a bargaining chip, a means to ensure a treaty, or the continuation of a royal line."

"And was your freedom worth the suffering of your people? While you were gallivanting around the galaxy me and your father had to provide for them, care for them, like a real Princess should," her mother shot back.

"See THAT!" Merida cut in sharply as she pointed finger at her mother. "That was another reason I left. 'A princess rises early. A princess does nay chortle. A princess should nay have weapons. Does nay stuff her gob. Is talented. Is perfect'," Merida said as she quoted her mother's old lessons. "You always wanted me to be this perfect Princess. Well I'm not. I'm me mum," Merida said as her eyes began to water. "Why do you hate that so much?" she whispered.

Elinor's anger vanished as she saw her child in pain. "Merida- I- I don't-"

"You hated me just for being me," Merida whispered. She looked down. "All my life you tried to change me. You always made it clear how...imperfect I was. How much I shouldn't be like me. That's why I left," Merida said as she finally looked up.

"Because I could never be someone other than who I am. And the moment you realized that, I knew you would hate me." A tear finally escaped her eye to spill down her cheek. "And I didnae think I could bear that."

Elinor stood there in shock. She had no idea Merida had ever felt this way. Yes, she'd been little strict with her. But she'd only been trying to groom her, prepare her, mold her into a good princess. She'd never stopped to think what she was doing to her little girl. How she was driving them apart with her constant demands that Merida stop being...herself.

"I-I'm sorry Merida," Elinor said quietly as she stepped forward. Merida looked to her, cheek wet with the single tear. Elinor raised a hand up to wipe it away. "I never stopped to think what I was doing to you. I-I should have given you more time to be yourself," Elinor whispered in realization. Merida had still been so young. Just a child. How could she have demanded she be someone else when she hadn't fully discovered who she was? How could she ask her to choose someone she would spend the rest of her life with when...she only lived a short span of her own life.

"Oh what have I done?" Elinor whispered as she brought her hands up to her face. She began to sob, guilt at chasing away her only daughter finally sinking in.

"Its ok mum," Merida said as she embraced her. "I found people who loved me for me. They taught me how to be a leader in my own way. I've grown strong mum. I've learned how to make the hard choices. I've learned about sacrifice. I've also learned how to compromise." She looked into her mother's eyes and smiled.

"I've learned who I am."

Elinor stared at her, and she could see the strength in Merida's eyes. A fire that had always been there, but had grown. She'd changed, become a woman. A leader capable of becoming a queen in her own right. She smiled back, leaning forward to caress her face once more.

"Yes, you have ma' dear. And I couldn't be more proud of you," she said sincerely.

"I love you mum."

"I love you too."

They held each other for a while. Sharing their love and affection with each other. They'd missed each other, that was no lie. But now wasn't the time for that.

Clearing her throat Merida pulled away and stood up straight. "Mum, we need to save da and get out of here," she said firmly.

"Wha?" Elinor asked in surprise.

"That's why I came back mum. So I could rescue you, the boys, and da."

"Merida thats insane," Elinor replied. "The palace is full of Imperial forces."

"What about the castle guards?"

"Dagur relieved them of duty. Now it's all stormtroopers and those strange people in armor. They're everywhere."

"What about the ships in the hangar? Is the family cruiser still there and working?" Elinor gave a nod. Merida took a breath, her mind racing. "What about da?"

"In the dungeon. Guarded by stormtroopers." Merida was relieved to here it was just regular soldiers guarding her father, not a Force sensitive. She could do this.

"What about the boys?"

"Hiding." Merida arched a brow. "They're hiding in the castle's secret tunnels and passages. I told them to stay out of sight. I haven't seen them in days." Merida silently cursed. No one knew the secret passages like her brothers. She wanted to get them out of here as well...but they couldn't afford to search for them, it would take too much time. "The boys will have to make do. We need to get you and da out of here."

"I won't leave our people Merida," Elinor said with a frown.

"Mum, there's no point if you and da end up dead. At least if you two are alive there will be hope. Something to look forward to. And you can petition the rebel alliance for aid. I'm sure they'll help if you and da ask for it."

Elinor stared at her as she thought it over. Her daughter had become better at arguing. "Are you certain they'd help?"

"Yes. Hiccup- I mean, the rebel alliance will definitely help," Merida stuttered as heat crept to her cheeks. Unfortunately her mother didn't miss that slip up.

Elinor arched a brow. "Who's Hiccup dear?"

"Just a friend!"

"Oh really? What kind of friend?"

"The friendly kind."

Elinor hummed as she stared her daughter down. Merida continued to blush, she fidgeted before looking away in embarrassment.

"I'll have to meet this lad someday," she said with a small smile. Then she cleared her throat to get to their more serious business. "So, what did you have in mind Merida?"

* * *

><p>Two stormtroopers stood in front of their prisoner's cell. Inside was King Fergus, shackled with electro cuffs as he awaited his execution. They were going to make an example of him. To show the galaxy the Empire would execute any who betrayed them. Even monarchs weren't safe on their own planet.<p>

Fergus sat in his cell, head bowed. He could hardly believe this was how his story was going to end. Fergus had always been a warrior. A dam good warrior. And he'd been a great king if you asked any of his subjects. But when the Empire came to his system and his daughter ran away he'd lost his allies. With his allies gone and the Empire's overwhelming forces he'd surrendered for the sake of his people.

They'd lived in relative peace, with DunBroch being left alone and intact for the most part. But now it was discovered that his daughter was leading a resistance movement against the Empire. And though he had nothing to do with it he was being blamed. Still, he wasn't the least bit mad at Merida. In fact he was proud of her. His little girl had proven her own strength and resilience. And no one could take that from her.

He only wished he could see her one last time.

"Halt, who goes there?" one of the guards suddenly called out from outside his cell. Fergus looked up and stood before making his way to the front of his cell. He peeked out past the energy shield keeping him from escaping. He saw his wife coming with a young girl wearing a yellow bonnet. Fergus cocked a brow, not recognizing the young serving girl, but at the same time thinking how she looked familiar.

"Guards. I was just bringing my husband his last meal. Surely he can get that?" Elinor said with a arched brow.

"No visitors. No last meals. Lord Dagur's orders," the trooper said in rejection. "You need to go Your Majesty."

"Och, look," Elinor said as she lifted the top off a plate. "Its just turkey, a wee bit of haggis, and some wine," Elinor said as she gestured to it. "Surely you can grant a woman one last meal with her husband," she pleaded.

The troopers exchanged a glance. Then they looked back to her.

"No ma'am. Now get going," one of them said, waving his blaster around for emphasis.

Elinor sighed, looking sad. "Fine then. Here," she said as she passed the tray to them. "Someone may as well enjoy it." With that she gestured for the serving girl to follow as they walked away.

The troopers set the tray down, but they picked up the mugs of wine. They exchanged a glance.

"This is probably the good stuff," one of them commented.

"Probably costs a fortune," the other said in agreement.

"One won't hurt."

"Nah."

With that they removed their helmets, clinked their mugs together and took a few hearty swallows of their wine. They smacked their lips and smiled, enjoying the taste. This was definitely the high quality stuff. They chuckled and smiled at each other.

Then both their eyes glazed over before they fell forward to fall face first on the floor. Fergus stared in bafflement at his now unconscious guard.

"Told you it would work," came a familiar voice. Fergus flinched and looked out as the shield deactivated. He stepped out and glanced to the side to see the serving girl, showing his wife a small blue vial and smiling proudly. "Got this from Zeltros."

"And what were you doing on Zeltros?" Elinor asked with her hands on her hips. The serving girl suddenly blushed a deep scarlet, she mumbled something before putting the vial away. Then she looked back to Fergus and smiled. "Da."

The air was sucked out of the king's lungs as he finally realized who the serving girl was. To confirm his suspicions she reached up and tugged the bonnet off, revealing a mane of fiery curls the same shade of red as his own. "Merida?" he asked in astonishment. She nodded. He stood there, mouth hanging open and gobsmacked. But then with a happy shout and a hearty laughed he scooped her into a hug and spun her around. Merida shrieked in laughter, though she knew they should be more quiet.

When he set her down he looked at her, taking in his baby girl. "My wee lassie, all grown up," he said with joy.

"Its good to see you too da. But we need to go, now," Merida urged. Fergus furrowed his brows in confusion. Merida took a breath to tell him everything as she freed him of his cuffs.

"Good plan lass. Still, I don't want to leave the boys."

"Neither do I da. But they're clever. Wee devils can stay in hiding for years if they had to. They'll be fine. But you both need to be taken to safety." Fergus held her gaze, and she could see the conflict in his eyes. He knew he had to leave, but at the same time he didn't want to leave his sons.

In the end he relented. He sighed and nodded. "Aye. You're right lass. Let's get going."

Thus Merida led the way, walking briskly through the castle. Though the family cruiser would be the most ideal means to escape there was a slim chance they could get to it and get out of orbit, especially with the blockade. It would likely be guarded. But if they could get out of the castle and into the forest, borrow a ship from one of the distant outposts, maybe send a message to the alliance, then they stood a chance.

So they made their way through the castle, to the tunnels in the cellar which Merida had come in.

"What about supplies Merida?" her father suddenly asked.

Merida looked back to him and smiled. "Already thought about that. I asked Maudie to pack us enough and water for a few days alongside some new clothes," she said proudly. Her father smiled back and nodded, impressed by her ingenuity. Soon enough they made it to the cellar. They opened it and walked briskly down the steps. At the bottom they were greeted by the sight of Maudie standing there with several sacks of the food and clothes.

"Maudie," Merida said happily. She smiled at her, but then took note of Maudie's panicked expression and pale complexion.

"Princess...I'm sorry."

Merida arched a brow, confused until a figure stepped out into the open in front of the nanny.

"So hard to find good help these days. Isn't it Princess?"

Merida's eyes narrowed into a glare. "Dagur."

Dagur smiled evilly. "Found this fat cow rummaging around the kitchens, packing food and clothes. Couldn't help but find that a little curious. Did a little Jedi mind trick. She told me everything," Dagur said with a sneer. From out of the shadows stepped the Inquisitor and the shadow guard. They were surrounded, the darksiders grabbed their weapons and ignited their blades.

"You aren't going anywhere Princess."

* * *

><p><strong>Uh oh!<strong>


	45. Chapter 45

**Compassion is a weakness**

In the floating Kinnaran city a Kinnaran woman looked down at her eggs. They were twitching, and she could hear noises coming from within. Both signs that they were close to hatching. She smiled in excitement, anxious to finally meet her children. This was her first clutch, and she was hoping she'd be a good mother.

Still, she couldn't help but feel a little down. She glanced back to see her husband, packing up as he got ready to move out. He grabbed his blasters and put his armor on, giving it a once over and nodding in satisfaction. Then he looked up to meet her eye. He gave her a smile, one that she didn't return.

"Oh come on Star, you know I have to go," Killjoy said with a sigh.

Starling looked down, hanging her head sadly. She fiddled with her hands and shuffled on her feet. "I know. But I was hoping you'd be here when they hatched."

"Me too Star. You know I'd give anything to see the kids when they hatch. But I have my orders." Starling's wings drooped in disappointment. Killjoy felt his chest tighten at the sight of his wife sad. He walked over, placing a finger under her chin and lifting her head up so he could look at her. "I'll be back as soon as I can."

"Promise?"

Killjoy smiled. "Of course. And I'll be just a handsome as when I left," he joked.

Starling chuckled and shook her head. "No offense dear, but I think any change to your face would be an improvement," she quipped.

"Are you saying I'm ugly?"

"The ugliest man I've ever seen," she said with a grin. Killjoy made a face of mock offense, pouting as he crossed his arm over his chest. Starling giggled before she hovered off the ground, high enough so she could wrap her arms around him and pull him in for a kiss. She pulled back to look into his eyes. "Just come back to me dear. Come back to us," she whispered.

"Always will," Killjoy said with a firm nod. With that he gave her one last kiss before shouldering his weapon, placing his helmet on and making his way to the door. Starling watched him go, sighing and smiling after him. She loved that man, in her eyes he wasn't just a clone or a soldier. He was her husband and the father of her children.

And he was more than she could have ever asked for.

* * *

><p>A few clones stood at the base of a residential building as they awaited one of their brothers. They made small talk, learning that their brother, Nolan, had gotten married to a Kinnaran woman as well.<p>

"Heard her name is Sunbird."

"Anyone seen her?"

"I have. She's a spitfire that one."

They spoke some more before they heard yelling from a few floors up.

"Woman! Where's my coffee?!" they heard a shout from what was unmistakably their brother.

"I threw that stuff out!" came a feminine shout in response.

"What? Why would you do that?"

"That crap is bad for you Nolan!"

"I need my coffee woman!"

"Well excuse me for wanting my husband to _live _Nolan! Next time I'll pack you a thermal detonator and let you eat THAT!"

"Do it! At least then I won't have to come back here!"

"Go to hell Nolan!"

"I'm already here. And the devil's name is Sunbird!" From an upper floor Nola strolled out in his battle gear. He stepped onto a platform before coming down to the street level. His brothers looked at him as he kept his eyes ahead, not looking back.

"Everything ok at home brother?" one of them asked.

Nolan paused, looking to his brother with an arched brow. "Yes? Why?" he asked in confusion. One of them opened their mouth to speak when they were cut off by a shout.

"Nolan!" They all looked up to see a Kinnaran with bright red feathers glaring down at their brother. Her head feathers stood upwards in a mohawk and her eyes were a aqua blue.

Nolan turned to look up at her, his gaze challenging. The couple glared at each other as the other clones stood to the side awkwardly. And then suddenly Sunbird shot down, crashing into Nolan and locking lips with him. Nolan dropped his things wrapped his arms around her, pulling her close and bending her over as his brothers looked away.

When they needed air they pulled apart.

"You better not die Nolan. If you do I'll kill you," Sunbird whispered to him.

Nolan smirked. "This is why I love ya darling. Always giving me a reason to live," he said with a grin. He closed the distance to kiss her again, she eagerly kissed him back, moaning as her legs popped up.

His brothers began to walk away, leaving the couple to their goodbye. They were a strange pair. But they seemed to make it work.

They finally pulled away for good. Sunbird smiled at Nolan, love in her eyes as she waved to him. Nolan waved back, catching a kiss she blew him before jogging to catch up with his brothers.

He loved being married.

* * *

><p>Back at DunBroch castle Merida remained silent and frozen on the spot. Her plan to get out undetected with her parents had gone up in smoke as Dagur stared her down with amber eyes and an evil smile. Apart of her knew it was now hopeless. Even if by some miracle she could kill Dagur, she couldn't take on the entire shadow guard.<p>

"I must say Princess, sneaking into the castle was an impressive feat. I didn't sense you at all. Which is strange," Dagur said arching a brow. He wondered why exactly he hadn't sense her presence. It's like she was somehow invisible to the Force. "Now then, where's Hiccup?" he asked.

"He's not here, its just me."

Dagur furrowed his brows in confusion. "So you came here, all alone. With no backup or support?" Merida remained silent as she continued to glare at him. He took that as an answer. "Well thats an interesting decision. No matter, I'll guess I'll just have to do with capturing you," Dagur said as he took a step forward.

Fergus narrowed his eyes. He stepped protectively in front of his wife and child. "Now see here you little-" he was cut off as Dagur waved his hand to the side, throwing him hard against a wall with the Force. Fergus groaned as he slumped to the ground and blacked out.

"Da!" Merida cried in worry. She looked back to Dagur as he approached and drew the lightsaber at her belt. Dagur stopped, cocking a brow as he looked at the lightsaber hilt. She activated it, holding it out in defense while inviting a challenge.

Dagur stared at her like she were crazy. And then his shoulders began to shake. He howled his signature laugh, he just found the sight of her trying to fight him with a lightsaber too hilarious. He wiped away a tear and took a breath. "You're really going to challenge me to a lightsaber duel Princess? You are aware that I've been using a lightsaber practically, hmm lets see, my entire life," he said blankly. Merida didn't respond, just kept her saber up.

Dagur sighed. "Oh very well Princess. I'll humor you," he said shaking his head in annoyance. He grabbed one of his lightsabers before igniting the blade. He placed an arm behind his back before pointing it at her. Then he swung it out to the side before he slowly advanced. Merida narrowed her eyes, accepting his challenge as she walked towards him.

Elinor stayed on the spot, eyes darting back and forth between her daughter and Dagur, worry for her child welling up within her.

Dagur and Merida stopped within a few feet of each other, blades up and at the ready. Merida attacked first, swinging at his left. Dagur swung back from the opposite side, and with his greater strength he forced her back, making her stagger away. Merida raised her saber up to block an attack aimed at her neck. She backed away, eyes on the red blade being held at bay by her blue one.

She pushed his saber away before swinging downward. But Dagur simply held his blade up vertically to block. He had the nerve to yawn, feigning boredom. Merida narrowed her eyes to glare at him. She lifted her blade up before slashing at his midsection, but his reflexes proved superior as he blocked. He parried her attack before backhanding her.

Elinor gasped, hand over her mouth and eyes wide at watching her daughter being beaten. But Merida was tenacious, she rubbed the spot where he'd struck her before looking back at him in defiance. She placed both hands on the hilt of the lightsaber before rushing him.

She attacked Dagur, using her years of swordsmanship to try and get by his defense. But her training and skill were no match for his. He easily read her, parrying and blocking her strikes. What made it all the more frustrating was that she could tell he was just toying with her. She growled in frustration as she kept up her assault.

Merida might have stood a better chance if she were using a real sword. But as it were she still wasn't completely confident in her abilty to use the lightsaber to its full potential. Thus half her focus was on trying not to cut her arm off.

Finally Dagur had enough. He raised his hand and with a slight gesture he tore the lightsaber from her grip and sent it skidding across the cellar floor. Merida gasped, backing away as Dagur advanced on her, lightsaber up and pointed directly at her.

But Merida wasn't ready to give up just yet. She activated her bow and pulled back on the grip. Then she fired. The plasma arrow flew at Dagur with great speed. But he blocked with his saber, sending it upward and to the ceiling. Merida kept firing, but Dagur kept batting aside the arrows as he advanced. As she was about to fire another one he raised his hand and thrust his palm forward.

An invisible forced rammed into Merida, sending her flying and losing her grip on the bow. As she tried to get up she found Dagur above her, blade pointed right in her face. Despite being at his mercy she just glared, showing him she was not afraid of him.

"Sleep," Dagur said as he thrust his palm toward her. The next thing Merida knew her head had fallen back and her vision was clouded by blackness.

* * *

><p>Merida woke up an unknown amount of time later after a pitcher of water was thrown in her face. She gasped and sputtered, spitting out water as she looked around. She found herself in the main hall, cuffed to a chair. Glancing around she saw the Inquisitor at her side, pitcher in hand. She glared daggers at him as he walked away.<p>

"Good morning Princess." Merida looked to the other end of the table to see Dagur sitting there. Elbows propped on the table as he smirked darkly at her. "Hope you enjoyed your little nap. But now we have business to attend to." Merida remained silent.

"Oh don't worry about your parents. They're fine in the dungeon. Now then, my first question. Where did you get this?" he asked as he held up Gran's medallion. Merida looked away, not wanting to sell out Gran. "Probably Elsa no doubt. Consular's are experts at hiding themselves," Dagur said with a shrug. He pocketed the medallion.

"Now, I want you to tell me everything about the rebel alliance. Who its leaders are. Who has been funding you. Where your fleets are, and where your main forces are."

"I will nay tell you anything bastard," Merida spat at him.

Dagur cocked a brow challengingly, and Merida could see the dark glimmer in his eyes. "You rebels. So willing to sacrifice your lives for you cause." Just then Maudie walked in, serving tray in hand. Dagur raised his hand to the side. With a yelp Maudie was lifted off the ground. She dropped the tray and slid across the floor. Dagur held her in place, he used his free hand to grab his lightsaber and then ignited the red blade. Merida watched in horror as it was a few mere inches from Maudie's chest.

"Tell me what I want to know or she dies, Princess. You may be willing to sacrifice your life. But will you sacrifice hers?" he challenged. Merida was wided eyed as she struggled to free herself. She looked to Maudie, the old woman trembled with fear as she eyed the red beam of plasma dangerously close to her. Dagur arched a brow, with a subtle twitch of his finger Maudie moved even closer. She let out a yelp of fear.

"Your compassion is your weakness Princess. You care too much for others. Now tell me or I will kill her," Dagur said lowly. Merida remained silent. She was torn. She wanted to save Maudie. But it would mean betraying everyone. Her friend, comrades, Hiccup. Everyone would be in danger because of her.

"Fine then. Your choice," Dagur said with a shrug. As he raised a hand up to have her run through the blade Merida finally broke.

"No wait stop!" she cried. Dagur did, remaining still as he kept a brow up. Merida sighed and bowed her head in defeat. "I'll tell you everything," she whispered weakly. Dagur smiled before releasing Maudie. The woman fell to the floor before Dagur dismissed her. And with that she told Dagur everything. She wanted to just die on the spot as she revealed to him the alliance's secrets. Her friends and comrades' faces flashed before her eyes as she swallowed down guilt at betraying them.

When Dagur had no more questions he just chuckled and smiled in triumph. "See, now was that so bad?" he asked tauntingly. Merida glared at him, pure loathing behind her eyes.

"Oh come on Princess. Don't give me that look. I'm just doing what I must," Dagur said with a shrug. He held her gaze as he pulled down his armor and cloak, revealing a mark burned into his skin on his chest. "My master can be very unforgiving of failure. And you all have been making me look very bad," he said narrowing his eyes at her. Merida held his gaze, glaring in defiance.

Dagur suddenly leaned back and smiled at her. "You know Princess, you and I aren't so different. I'd even say we're kindred spirits." Merida arched a brow. "You left because you wanted your freedom. Well I left the Jedi Order for that very same reason."

Dagur suddenly frowned, memories of his time as a Jedi coming back to him. "I grew tired of all their rules. It was wrong to want anything. Riches, power, glory. So when I saw my chance I took it."

"And all you had to do was betray the entire Jedi Order and bring the galaxy to its knees," Merida spat at him.

"I just wanted to be true to myself. I wanted to be more than what others expected me to be. Surely you can relate to that."

"We are nothing alike!"

"Yes we are. You just don't want to accept it," he said dismissively.

"_Peace is a lie, there is only passion. Through passion, I gain strength. Through strength, I gain power. Through power, I gain victory. Through victory, my chains are broken. The Force shall free me," _Dagur said as he recited the code of the Sith. "With my own power, with my own strength, I've set myself free."

"You're insane," Merida muttered in disgust.

"I've always preferred _deranged _personally," Dagur said with an evil grin. "Uncuff her, and take her to the dungeons with her parents," he ordered the Inquisitor. The Inquisitor obeyed, unlocking her cuffs and twisting her arms behind her back. "We're going to be a little off schedule, but we did promise the public an execution."

Merida froze, the look in Dagur's eyes getting the point across all too clearly.

She was going to die.

* * *

><p>Another day passed, and from the sky a black fighter dropped out of orbit. The hatch opened a few hundred feet off the ground as the pilot leapt out. He looked back up to his fighter and pressed down on his wrist comm. "Alright Sharpshot, keep it low and set her down somewhere far away and out of sight." The astromech gave a beep in response before it steered the ship away.<p>

It was nighttime on DunBroch, and Hiccup knew he was too late to have stopped the execution of the king. Merida had simply gotten too much of a head start on him. But when he'd checked the holonet he was relieved to see the execution had been postponed for a day. But then he paled as he kept reading, only to discover it was now Merida's life on the line.

He looked in the direction of the castle, not sure how he was supposed to sneak in. It would be hard to hide his presence from Dagur. They knew each other too well. And he couldn't hide his presence as well as Elsa. Still, he had to try. He trekked through the forest, eyes forward and prepared to face whatever dangers lay ahead.

Eventually he came to an open field. In the middle of it he saw some rock formations. Curiosity piqued he approached them, eventually coming to stand in the center of them. He could sense the Force all around him, this spot was like a natural wellspring of it. He turned in a circle, looking at all the standing stone, only to stop and leap back as he was met with a withered old face.

"Hello laddie," an old woman said with a smile.

Hiccup stared at the old woman in shock. How had he not sensed her approach? She'd slipped right passed his guard. She could've killed him had she been an enemy.

"Everything ok lad?" the woman asked cocking her head to the side.

Hiccup straightened himself out. "Uh, yes. Everything is fine. Just surprised me is all," Hiccup stuttered awkwardly.

The old woman hummed thoughtfully, eyes narrowing as she studied his face. She was looking at it intently, making Hiccup wonder if he'd spilled something on it.

"Whats your name lad?"

"Hiccup."

"Ahhh," the old woman said curiously. "You can call me Gran. Bend down for a second, will ya lad?" Hiccup arched a brow at the strange request. But the woman didn't feel like a threat. "I will nay bite laddie."

Hiccup paused for a moment before kneeling down. When he was low enough she cupped his face, turning it right and left. _Hmmm, looks just like her. Except for that nose. Thats all the fat man's._ Gran thought to herself. With her study done she released him. Hiccup stood back up, only to be knocked in the shin by Gran's axe handle.

"Ow! What was that for!" Hiccup yelped.

"For being a bloody idiot!" Gran shouted. "The Princess told me about you laddie. And because your actions she's put herself in danger." Hiccup remained silent, fists clenching at his sides as guilt gnawed at his insides.

"That's why I'm here. To save her," he muttered.

"Well that will take a miracle now. She's been captured by the Sith," Gran revealed. Hiccup's eyes widened and he froze. "Her execution is scheduled for today. Still think you can do it, and all by yourself Jedi?" Hiccup stiffened in surprise. "Oh I know what that is. When you've been around as long as I have you learn a lot," she said as she eyed his lightsabers.

Hiccup remained silent as he turned to look back at the castle. "I have to try."

"Do or do not, there is no try." Hiccup turned around to face Gran, brow arched. She knew the code? How? "Stubborn Berkian. Not so bright either. How do you plan to get into the city without being noticed? You think they won't sense you coming?" Hiccup remained on the spot, frowning as she picked apart his nonexistent plan.

"Uh, that face. I've seen that face before. You have no clue what to do," Gran chastised. Hiccup's spirits were dropping bit by bit. How was he going to save Merida? How was he even going to get to her? "Luckily you ran into me," Gran chimed in. He looked to her as she reached into her cloak and pulled out a medallion.

"This will hide you from the Sith. Now you better not lose it, thats my last one laddie," she warned with a scowl. Hiccup reached out to take the medallion. He held it in his palm, admiring the craftsmanship. "Now get on then. The Princess doesnae have all day," Gran insisted as she shooed him toward the castle.

Hiccup gave a nod and a thank you before breaking into a jog. He hung the medallion around his neck, hoping that what Gran said it could do was true.

Gran watched Hiccup until he disappeared into the distance. She couldn't help but smile after him. She wished him luck, knowing he'd need it.

* * *

><p>Merida, her mother, and her father were being led through the town in cuffs, surrounded by stormtroopers and shadow guards as they made their way to the center square. The citizens of DunBroch watched in horror as their monarchs were being treated like common criminals. Many of them wanted to do something, but the sight of the armed troopers and imposing shadow guards made them go stiff.<p>

Merida had spent all night sandwiched between her parents. Reminiscing on the good times they had, the bad, and everything that made their family wonderful. She felt sorrow that she was going to have to leave them, and worse they were going to be forced to watch her die. No parent should have to see that.

But she accepted it and walked with her head held high. Determined to go out with her dignity. She'd chosen her path. She always knew the risks. Always knew that victory and life weren't guaranteed. Her only regret is that she'd die a traitor to the alliance. Images of her friends faces flashed through her head, she wished them all goodbye and hoped they'd survive this war.

And lastly she thought of Hiccup. The Knight who'd stolen her heart. And broken it. Yet he still had it. She wished she could've have seen him again. Told him that she wasn't going to give up what they had so easily. She probably would have cursed at him, and called him an idiot too, but at least she would have said what she wanted to say.

Finally Merida was led onto a raised platform in the town center square. All around the citizens of DunBroch watched with mixed feelings of appalment, outrage, and anger. Some shouted how it was wrong. Some how the Empire was corrupt. Merida smiled, happy to see she still had her people's loyalty.

"Now then," the Inquisitor said in a loud voice. "Today we are here to execute this, traitor, to the Empire," he said jabbing a finger at Merida. "For siding with the rebel terrorists, and threatening the peace of the Empire and its citizens, she will have to pay the ultimate price."

There were boos and shouts of protest from the crowd. The people cursed and some dared approach the shadow guard and troopers surrounding the platform. But when the shadow guard activated their weapons in warning the people backed away, wary of the red blades on the end of their pikes.

"Princess. Do you have anything left to say?" the Inquisitor asked.

Merida looked up, not a bit of fear in her eyes. She gazed out at her people. She smiled at them one final time. "Death to the Empire!" she shouted. Dagur and the Inquisitor snorted and rolled their eyes. The Inquisitor approached and pushed her to her knees. He made her lean over. Merida stared at the platform's surface as she heard the telltale sign of an ignited lightsaber. She took a breath and closed her eyes.

"Wait!"

Merida looked up to see her mother, shouting and struggling against the guards and troopers. "I was the one who told Merida to leave and join the rebellion. I'm the one behind all of this. Kill me instead!"

Merida' eyes widened. "Mum what are you doing?!" Merida shouted in horror.

"I'm the reason you left Merida. So this is all my doing. Please, let me do this for," her mother pleaded. Merida looked at her mother like she were mad.

"Oh can we just get on with it. Fine then. Bring the old woman up here and kill her first. Then kill the Princess," Dagur commanded after a groan of annoyance.

His orders were followed and soon a shadow guard dragged Elinor on stage. Merida was pulled back, with her mother taking her spot. As they met each other's eyes Elinor smiled

"A mother shouldn't have to watch her child die," she whispered, holding her sad smile. "Goodbye ma' love."

Merida's struggling was renewed. She couldn't see this. She couldn't watch her mother die. Not for her sake. She shouted as tears came to her eyes. Begging for Dagur to just take her life. The people of DunBroch began being worked into a frenzy at the sight of their queen. They shouted angrily, some even playing with the thought of rushing the stage.

And as they did a cloaked figure started making his way to the front of the crowd.

Dagur gave the Inquisitor the signal, bored out of his mind.

Elinor bowed her head. Glad she could at least avoid the pain of watching her baby girl die.

"Mum no! Mum! Please! No!" Merida cried out desperately. But her words fell on deaf ears.

The Inquisitor swung, time slowed from Merida's point of view as she watched the burning red blade of plasma about to end her mother's life. Yet she couldn't look away.

Then suddenly, and at the last second, the Inquisitor's blade was deflected. Merida watched in a shock as an orange blur flew from the crowd to collide with the Inquisitor's pike blade.

Dagur, the Inquisitor, shadow guard, and stormtroopers were immediately on alert. They watched as what they now recognized as a shoto fly back into the hand of someone stepping out of the crowd. The shadow guard tensed up in preparing to rush him when a green plasma blade ignited itself and then went flying. It flew in a wide circle, all around the platform and killed all the shadow guards in one foul swoop before flying back to the cloaked figure's hand.

Dagur growled and glared as he recognized the green lightsaber. And sure enough the figure pulled back their hood to reveal Hiccup. Eyes hard and strong and blades at the ready.

Merida beamed in joy and shouted his name, but her celebration was cut off as she was lifted off the ground, her throat being constricted by an invisible force. Dagur looked into Hiccup's eyes as he held the Princess in his power.

"Hiccup," Dagur said lowly. He was perplexed as to how he hadn't sensed him at all until just now.

"Let her go Dagur," Hiccup commanded.

"You aren't in any real position to be making demands Hiccup," Dagur said with a smirk. He tightened his grip, constricting Merida's throat a little more. Hiccup glared at him, and Dagur could see a kind of anger he'd never seen in the Knight before. He arched a brow before glancing to Merida. Then he glanced back to Hiccup. Then it clicked.

"Oh. What this then? Hiccup...do you love the Princess?" Dagur asked tauntingly. Hiccup remained silent. "Thats not the Jedi way Hiccup. You know that," he chastised.

"Drop her Dagur. Now!" Hiccup demanded in a steely tone.

"Oh such anger," Dagur said with a smirk. "How about you make me Hiccup?" Dagur challenged. Just then he opened his cloak and grabbed his lightsabers. He threw them to the side, effectively disarming himself. "Go ahead Hiccup. All you have to do is kill me. Kill me and you can save the woman you love," Dagur cackled. Hiccup squeezed his sabers until his knuckles were white.

"Oh but you won't will you? Because it not the Jedi way. You'd show Merida how you're just like me. A cold blooded killer. And even if you were able to somehow kill me before I break her neck," he gestured to his subordinates. The stormtroopers all aimed their blasters at the king while the Inquisitor placed his pike's blade at Elinor's neck.

"Kill me and they will kill the king and queen. Can you have their blood on your hands Hiccup?" Dagur challenged. "She would hate you. The man responsible for the death of her parents. She may not ever say it. But you'd be able to feel it. She'd hate you forever." Hiccup remained where he was. Dagur had him in the palm of his hand. If he had backup and more time then they could have secured the royals. But given the situation, someone was going to die.

"But I'll tell you what? Surrender. Surrender and I'll waive all charges against the DunBroch royal family to the Empire," Dagur offered.

"How do I know you aren't lying?"

Dagur narrowed his eyes, closing his fingers a little more, squeezing off what little air Merida was managing to take in as she dangled helplessly off the ground. "You don't. But you have no choice."

Hiccup stared at Dagur. His gaze flicked to Merida. She shook her head, telling him not to do it. To save her parents. It was a difficult decision. Save one and doom the other. Lose the woman he loved or risk her hatred for putting her parents' lives up for forfeit?

Or doom just himself.

With a sigh Hiccup dropped his arms and deactivated his lightsabers. He bowed his head in defeat, making Dagur smile evilly.

"Drop your sabers," Dagur commanded. Hiccup obeyed, dropping his weapons and letting them clatter to the floor. The Inquisitor extended a hand and brought them to him and out of Hiccup's reach.

"Now kneel," Dagur commanded next. Hiccup clenched his fists, rage welling up within him. But he heard Merida gasp and choke for air, prompting him to drop to his knees. "Lower."

"Hiccup...don't," Merida tried to say. But she couldn't make her words clear. So Hiccup dropped onto his hand and knees, head nearly touch the ground in total surrender.

"Wow. Thats kind of disappointing," Dagur said with a blank face. "Take him," he commanded. A few stormtroopers split off from the king. They surrounded Hiccup, waiting for Dagur's commanded. "Gently now men." The stormtroopers new what Dagur meant.

Merida watched in horror as they raised their weapons and started beating the Jedi Knight. Hitting him relentlessly with the backs of their blasters, and Hiccup just remained where he was and took it. She winced and cringed every time she heard a butt crack against his skull. She started tearing up at just imagining the welts and bruises he was sure to have later.

Finally at Dagur's command one of them hit the Jedi Knight with a nerve pulse. Knocking him out. Dagur finally released her. Dropping her to the ground as she took in gulps of air. She looked to Hiccup, noting the blood leaking and dripping down from his hairline. She tried to rush to him, but was stopped by her mother.

"Mum let me go! Mum please let me go! Hiccup! Hiccup!" she shouted between sobs. Elinor held tight, keeping her daughter away from the troopers as they dragged Hiccup back to the castle. With some prods from Dagur and the Inquisitor the royals were huddled together and escorted back as well.

"Congrats Princess. You and your mother get to live," Dagur taunted. Merida spat in his face, seething in anger. Dagur's face remained blank as he raised a hand to wipe the spit off his face. "Careful Princess. You're dangerously close to treason again," he warned icily.

With that Dagur walked ahead, smiling to himself. As he had said, compassion was a weakness. And that was especially true for a Jedi. They were so willing to lay their lives down for others it was sickening. Hiccup made it all to easy for him.

He loved it when he won.

* * *

><p><strong>Oh aren't I just the worst? I bet you are all like :O<strong>


	46. Chapter 46

**Cavalry**

A painful electric shock brought Hiccup to his senses. He cried out, eyes flying open before closing against the light of the room. He looked around, finding himself in what he figured was a holding cell or interrogation room. He was being suspended off the ground in an energy field. His legs and feet were locked together while his arms were spread out to the sides.

His head rung. He was thirsty. And he could feel what were likely bruises along his back along with dried blood on the side of his face. To make matters worse, Dagur was looking up at him. A triumphant and smug grin plastered on his face.

"Well good morning Hiccup!" Dagur greeted jovially. Hiccup glared down at him. "Hope you rested well. I made all the finest accommodations available to you my former friend," Dagur said as he gestured to the dark room they were in. "Now I got to say Hiccup, I mean I know you've always been prone to, lets just say bold plans. But coming in alone? Genius!" Dagur cried mockingly.

"Oh and I just wanted to say, congratulations brother," he said waggling his brows. Hiccup arched a brow in response. "I mean, scoring a princess! A red head! I mean have you seen that body? Grrrrr," Dagur said as he referred to Merida. He looked into Hiccup's eyes, holding his smug smirk. "But that isn't quite the Jedi way. Is it? Maybe now you understand why I did what I did. Maybe now you'll actually be willing to listen to my proposal."

"Proposal?" Hiccup breathed out hoarsely.

"Oh yes," Dagur said nodding enthusiastically. "Join me Hiccup." Hiccup's eyes widened in disbelief. He stared at Dagur like he'd grown another head. "You heard me. Join me Hiccup. And together we can kill the Emperor and rule the galaxy. Just think of how great a team we once were. Well we can have that again!"

"It'll be great. Ruling the galaxy, conquering everything we see, killing anyone who stands against us," Dagur rambled on manically. "You can even have the Princess Hiccup. Yep, I'm going to be that generous." He looked to Hiccup, eyes twinkling with some perverse hope that Hiccup would agree to this. When he saw the reluctance in Hiccup's eyes he sighed and rolled his eyes.

"Oh come on Hiccup. Just be selfish. Its ok to want things. To have ambition. Desires. Ever since I joined the dark side I've finally tasted everything I've ever wanted. Riches, glory, power, and women. Lots of women," Dagur said smiling. "Oh but if the monogamy thing is for you then I'm not judging," he said with a shrug.

"And Elsa? Rapunzel?" Hiccup asked.

Dagur's face fell. "Ah. Unfortunately there isn't quite enough room for them in this plan. I'm afraid they'll have to go," Dagur said casually.

"What about the Rule of Two?"

Dagur shifted his eyes around before leaning in. "We can kill the Inquisitor. There's only room for the strong among the Sith."

Hiccup frowned in disgust. He shook his head. "Betrayal. The way of the Sith. How long before you'd eventually stab me in the back Dagur?"

"Oh I would never Hiccup," Dagur said in fake horror. "Cross my heart." Hiccup cocked a brow skeptically.

"You may as well kill me Dagur. I won't join you."

Dagur scowled in response to his answer. He took in a breath, crossing his arms behind his back. "I'm going to give you time to think about my offer some more Hiccup. When I come back I want to hear a yes. Otherwise..." he paused to step in menacingly. "I'll make sure that before I kill you I'll take everything you hold dear to you. I will utterly destroy what remains of this pathetic man before me, and then I'll let you die," he growled. With that he stepped back and strolled out the door.

"Think about it!" he called back before the doors shut.

Hiccup snorted and closed his eyes. He was in a bit of a spot. To put it lightly. He really hoped Elsa was on her way. But he wasn't looking forward to that smug smile she always gave him when she rescued him.

He hated that.

* * *

><p>Elsa stood in the flight deck of a Star Destroyer as it flew through hyperspace on the way to DunBroch. It had taken hours, but she'd finally gotten an audience with DunBroch's former allies and neighbors. Before her were the holograms of the lords and their heirs of the planets Dingwall, MacGuffin, and Macintosh. She had to convince them to join their cause.<p>

"Lord Dingwall. Lord MacGuffin. Lord Macintosh. It is an honor to meet you all. I thank you for your time," Elsa said respectfully as she gave each of them a curtsy.

"Just get on with it Jedi. We nae have all day," Lord Dingwall said grumpily.

"Little dwarf," Jack muttered at Elsa's side. Elsa hid a frown as she proceeded to step on Jack's foot, causing him to wince and cringe, but get the message to shut up.

"My Lords. I have come to humbly request your aid in the liberation and rescue of DunBroch from the Empire's control," Elsa explained.

The Lords all stared at her in silence.

"Nope," Lord Macintosh said.

"Nay," said Lord MacGuffin.

"Not a chance lassie," Lord Dingwall said in agreement.

Elsa had been expecting this. But she wasn't willing to give up just yet. With a bit of help from the Force she could get them to listen and at least hear her out. "But My Lords, DunBroch and its people have been your allies for generations. You've defended each other countless times."

"Aye, we DID." Lord Macintosh said.

"Until Fergus' girl ran off and broke the terms of treaty," Lord Dingwall said with a frown.

"And what were the terms of this treaty?" Elsa inquired.

"She was to choose between three suitors. One of our sons. That boy would become king and we'd remain at peace as we always have. But she ran off, breaking the terms. Thus none of us have any reason to help Fergus and his people."

"I can see why she ran off," Jack said under his breath as he looked to the heirs. "They're all dorks. OW!" He winced as Elsa once again stepped on his toes. She looked over to him, eyes narrowed into a stern stare. He clamped his mouth shut and nodded.

Elsa sighed. She could see what the real underlying reason was. They all had a wounded pride. Merida had insulted them by running off, not choosing any their boys who they certainly believed were perfect. Elsa looked to each of the sons, who looked more or less like their fathers. Expect for Wee Dingwall who was busy staring off at...something.

"The story or your system, your planets, your peoples, is a powerful one," Elsa began. The Lords all arched a brow, wondering what an outsider possibly knew about their own system. "Your planets used to be enemies. You were constantly at war. That is until invaders from outside your system attacked. Left with no other choice you banded together after the old King of DunBroch rallied your forces."

"Your ancestors were victorious and you made the King of DunBroch _your _king. Peace and prosperity lasted for centuries to come."

The Lords listened on, finding Elsa's words compelling.

"I remember during the Clone Wars the separatists tried to invade as well," she paused to smile at all of them. "And when the Republic offered you its aid in repelling them you refused, because you said you all had each other. You fought for each other."

"Lord MacGuffin, during the space battle King Fergus saved your flagship from being destroyed as you rushed to aid Dingwall's fleet," she said to the bulky and bushy browed Lord.

The Lord bowed his head at the memory. "Aye. And I'll never forget it."

"And Lord Macintosh, you saved the King of DunBroch during the ground battle. Rushing in with your dropships to hold off the droids' advance." The tall Lord smiled fondly at the memory and waved his hand as if it had been trivial.

"And Lord Dingwall, you broke the advancing line-"

"With one well placed shot from your tank!" Lord Macintosh called out.

"I was aiming at you, you numpty," Lord Dingwall told Lord Macintosh with a laugh and a smile. The Lords chuckled together, the way they'd done countless time on and off the battlefield. Save one man was missing. A man whose presence inspired them. Made them laugh. And made them remember why they were friends and comrades.

"Are the bonds you all forged in bravery and battle so easily forgotten? Do they mean so little if not sealed by a marriage? Does one of your sons on the throne mean so much to you?"

The Lords exchanged more glances, their resolves weakening.

"And if Merida had chosen one of your sons over the others, would the rest of you have left the alliance?" she challenged. "Your friend and the people of DunBroch need your help. Will you help them, as you did for each other in the past? Or is your pride stronger than your compassion and sense of justice?" Elsa finished. The Lords and their sons looked down at their feet in thought, guilt and slight shame welling up within them.

Elsa stood back and remained silent, hoping her words would get through.

Jack stood at her side, smiling at the side of her face. "Thats my girl."

* * *

><p>"So what will you do if he says no Lord Dagur?" the Inquisitor asked the Sith Lord.<p>

"Hmmm. Good question. Well I'll probably torture him to death," Dagur said with a shrug. He sipped at his ale at the DunBroch table with the Inquisitor at his side.

"Oh."

Dagur pasued, cocking an eyebrow at the Inquisiotr. "'Oh' what?" he asked.

The Inquisitor shrugged. "Nothing. Just seems a little..." the man paused to waved his hand around as he searched for the right word. "Unimaginative?"

Dagur rubbed his chin in thought. He hummed to himself. "You're right. I really need it to hurt. But how?"

"Perhaps the girl?"

"Oh yes. The Princess," Dagur said with a dark smile. He rubbed his hands together evilly. "I'll kill her right in front of him."

"I'm not sure thats a good idea," the Inquisitor said. Dagur looked at him in question. "You saw how the citizens reacted to the execution. They nearly went into a full on revolt when you were about to have the Queen and Princess executed. I think if you were to kill her, that would be the spark that sets off the flames of rebellion on this world."

Dagur sighed in annoyance before sitting back. "Alright, so tell me what you think I should do?"

The Inquisitor bowed his head and began to pace around the table. "Perhaps its time to start amassing power for yourself Dagur. And I think DunBroch can be a good place to start. We can tell Drago how you subjugated this world, you can rule it, it can be the start of your new Empire," he proposed. Dagur nodded in understanding.

"And the way to do that will destroy the Knight."

* * *

><p>Hiccup opened his eyes as the doors to his room opened. And to his surprise and delight, walked in Merida. He smiled weakly at her. She attempted to smile back, but it faltered and she looked away. When she reached him it was deathly quiet. She stood there before him, shifting and fiddling with her hands awkwardly.<p>

"I'm glad you're ok," Hiccup finally said.

"Only because you came to save me," she muttered in shame.

"I like saving you," he said with a smile. She blushed but still couldn't meet his eye. After a pregnant pause he took a breath, preparing to say what might be his last words to her. "Merida, I wanted to say I'm sorry."

"You have nothing to be sorry about," she said shaking her head.

"But I do. I'm sorry I hurt you Merida. I'm sorry I said what I did. I'm sorry I let my fear control me," he insisted. Merida still had nothing to say. "Merida I love you," he finally said. That finally made her look up. Her blue eyes were wide in shock and glistening with tears.

He smiled at her, letting her know he'd meant what he said and that he was not ashamed of it. To his surprise Merida started to cry. He wasn't sure of they were tears of joy or sadness.

"Why now? Why do you have to say that now?" she whispered as she rubbed at her eyes. "Why were you willing to surrender for me? Even though I did something so unbelievably stupid?"

"There's a simple explanation really...I'm an idiot," he said with a grin.

Merida looked up at him, eyes red. "Hiccup I'm going to marry Dagur tomorrow."

It felt as if Hiccup had been hit in the stomach. He was completely and utterly unprepared for that news. He stared at her in disbelief, but he could see the horrible truth in her eyes.

"Oh so you finally told him hunnybun? Phew, I thought I was going to have to do that myself."

Hiccup looked up with a glare to the entrance to see Dagur standing there, smiling wide in glee. He sauntered in before stopping at Merida's side and wrapping an arm around her. "What can I say. I just had to have her. I mean she's got spunk this one. And look at this face," he said as he cupped her cheeks harshly and gave it a rough jerk to the sides.

"It will be such a pretty event. There will be food, music, dancing, and a big celebration. All to celebrate our special day," Dagur taunted as he stared into Hiccup's eyes. He grinned, teeth flashing. "Of course I could call it all off. Cancel everything, if a certain someone had taken more consideration of my offer?" he said looking to Hiccup.

Hiccup remained silent. As much as he wanted to stop this from happening, he couldn't give into the dark side. He couldn't let Dagur win. Even if it meant Merida would have to marry this monster. He looked away, giving Dagur his answer.

Dagur narrowed his eyes and scowled. "Fine then. Your choice. Now you're going to have to watch as I marry the woman you love. I'm going to make you watch as we become joined forever, and you'll know that you could've stopped it, but didn't." Dagur spat at him. "Lets go woman," Dagur commanded as he began to drag Merida out of the room.

Merida struggled, looking back to Hiccup one last time. "I'm sorry Hiccup. He threatened my people! He said he'd kill hundreds of them if I didn't agree. I didn't want to I swear!" she called back, hoping he'd believe her.

Hiccup smiled at her. "I figured. You did the right thing Merida," he said with an approving nod. Tears came to her eyes as Dagur dragged her out of the room, as the door closed Hiccup mouth a goodbye, and the tears fell because Merida knew she'd probably never see him again.

* * *

><p>A day passed, and the citizens of DunBroch filed into the castle to attend the wedding of their princess and Darth Skrill of the Empire. They all felt disgusted that an Imperial would be their king, they had no idea why the royal family would agree to this, but they were sure it was with their best interests at heart.<p>

In her room Merida stared at her reflection. To her disdain, she looked beautiful. Her hair was perfect. Her makeup was perfect, making her eyes pop and sparkle dazzlingly. The forest green dress hugged her body, accentuating her waist and curves.

Merida sighed. She always figured that her wedding day would be a happy moment. But it felt like she were on death row, about to meet her executioner. Though death would be welcome at this point. It would be much better than being joined in matrimony(blech) to that...psychopath!

"You look so lovely dear," Merida's mother said behind her. Merida forced a smile as she looked up into her mother's eyes. Her mother smiled sadly at her.

"Thank you mum. I bet my husband to be will love it," she muttered in disgust.

Elinor opened her mouth to speak, but no words came out. She had no idea what to say. What could possibly make his better? With a sigh her daughter rose. "Its almost time. May as well get this over with."

Elinor gave a nod. She came to her daughter, turning her around and grasping her shoulders gently. She looked into her eyes, struggling to cry. "I'd give anything to stop this."

Merida smiled in appreciation. "I know mum," she said with a nod.

There was a knock at the door, the women looked to it as a shadow guard entered. "Time to go ladies," he said gruffly. Merida swallowed the lump in her throat and steeled herself for what she was about to do. All the while she couldn't help but think of the man she should be with.

* * *

><p>In his cell a shadow guard stood guarding Hiccup. In front of the Knight was a video showing him what was going on upstairs. As Dagur had promised he was going to make him watch. And once their vows were exchanged the shadow guard would finish him.<p>

Hiccup watched Merida being led by her father down the aisle. She looked beautiful. Fit to be called a princess. He smiled, glad to be seeing such an image one last time. But his stomach began turning and twisting into knots as he wished he could stop it.

* * *

><p>Merida only half listened as she stood before Dagur, the bishop giving his speech on matrimony as per protocol. All the while she wished for a miracle. Something, anything to stop this.<p>

"Do you, Dagur, take this woman to be your lawfully wedded wife? To have and to hold in sickness and in health. For richer or poorer. Until death do you part?"

Dagur smiled at Merida, reveling in the fact that it was almost over and she was powerless to stop it. "I do."

The bishop repeated the question to Merida. Who paused. Dreading what she was about to say. Bile started to rise in her throat. She was forced to swallow it down, nearly retching again in the process. She looked to her parents, both of whom looked sad for her. She gave them a smile before taking a breath and closing her eyes.

She let out the breath, resignation coursing through her.

She licked her lips and opened her mouth. "Brrrrrrrrrrrr," she suddenly said with a sudden shiver. Suddenly she was freezing. She could feel the goosebumps breaking out along the skin of her arms and shoulders. She thought it was a mental reaction, a way to stall her fate. But with a breath she exhaled a visible mist.

Dagur furrowed his brows, suddenly noting the strange drop in temperature. His own breath was starting to come out in frosty mists.

He suddenly looked up to see the skylight frosting over with ice, blocking out the sun and shrouding the room in darkness.

And then it shattered as a figure burst in, robes flapping as she fell, bringing in a biting chill with her. The guests screamed and leapt back from the circle of falling glass, clearing an opening for the figure to land.

Dagur seethed in rage and shock as he stared into the blue eyes of the Jedi Knight.

"Sorry we're late Merida," Elsa said with a smile.

Suddenly cables fell from the opening in the roof, Dagur looked up to see clone troopers dropping in, dropping canisters of smoke in the process, forcing the citizens to start evacuating in a panic.

"Switch to heat!" Olaf shouted.

"Yes sir!"

So many things happened next as the room became filled with smoke. More glass shattered, and Dagur looked to see Hiccup's Padawan burst through another window, followed shortly by the Mandalorian through another. Dagur growled in annoyance as he thrust his palm forward, clearing away the smoke, only to reveal the clones had the king and queen secured.

"Olaf, get them out of here!" Elsa called out.

"Right!" the royals were ushered to the cables where they were pulled up and to safety as their brothers provided cover fire.

"I DON'T!"

Dagur blinked before glancing back to Merida. She was smiling wide and happy."I don't! Do you hear me you madman! Shove that up your arse!" she shouted as she flipped him off. Dagur growled in annoyance yet again. Then with a hand gesture he threw Merida back into some stormtroopers and a shadow guard.

"Take my bride to be to her quarters," he commanded. His subordinates nodded before carrying her off and down an hallway at the side of the room. Leaving her shouting to her comrades. That left only Dagur, the Inquisitor, and at least five of the remaining shadow guard.

Rapunzel, Anna, and the clones formed up on Elsa. Standing at her sides with their weapons at the ready. They waited for her to give the command. "All of you, after Merida," she commanded.

Everyone gaped at her in shock. But her face was serious.

"Ma'am?" one of the clones choked out.

"I did not stutter trooper. Now!" she ordered with more force.

"Elsa, I can help you," Rapunzel whispered as she eyed the darksiders.

Elsa shook her head. "You need to find Hiccup. I'll hold them off."

"Sis thats crazy!" Anna shouted at her.

Elsa looked sternly at her sister. "No arguments. All of you go. NOW!" she shouted, using the Force to echo her command. With that everyone obeyed. Shuffling to the side down the entryway Merida was taken. The shadow guard tensed to give chase, but with a wave of her hand they found their path blocked by gnarly icy spikes.

"By yourself Elsa. Really?" Dagur asked with an arched brow. Elsa smiled. "You remember what happened the last time you were outnumbered?" he asked with a smirk.

"I learned a little something," Elsa said as she grabbed both her lightsabers. She held her saberstaff by the middle in her right hand and her white lightsaber in her left hand. She ignited both blades, holding them at her sides as she stared them all down.

"Rushing to battle isn't the way of the Consular Elsa," Dagur commented.

"Well you know me Dagur. I always enjoyed playing with the boys," Elsa said with a smile. Dagur arched a brow as he assessed the Jedi Knight. She was serious. Her eyes told him she was confident she could take them all on by herself.

Dagur raised a hand up, prompting the shadow guard to activate their pikes.

"Kill her," Dagur said as he pointed at her. The shadow guard surged forward, prepared to cut the Jedi Knight down.

Elsa took a battle stance, focusing her mind as they came. Despite the odds she was unafraid. She just smiled as she waited for them to come.

* * *

><p>Outside DunBroch Gran stood in the middle of the standing stones. She could sense conflict. Both at the castle and in DunBroch's orbit. But what had her main focus was the familiar presence of Jedi. Two more of them. Lights in the darkness. Gran looked toward the castle, knowing the Jedi were still outnumbered.<p>

But Gran had long since given up fighting. So she wouldn't aid the Jedi. But...

Knowing her former apprentice's son was among them made her want to do something to help. Gran shook her head and sighed. With a huff she dropped, sitting on her knees as she tapped into the wellspring of the Force in the center of the stones. She closed her eyes and began to meditate, invoking an ancient Force power that would allow her to affect the battle.

With it she could shift the moral of both sides. Draining one while bolstering the other. And once an enemy was defeated in their mind, the battle was won.

"That boy of yours Valka. Look what he's got me doing? That boy better get his head on straight and marry that girl if he survives this."

* * *

><p><strong>who can tell me what Force technique Gran is going to use?<strong>

**also now might be a good time to say what Forms each Jedi specializes in. **

**Elsa, being a Consular, tends to use the more conservative Forms of lightsaber combat. Including Shii-cho, Niman(which is commonly seen as a Consular style), and Soresu. Though she is knowledgable in the basics of every style. **

**Hiccup, being a guardian, uses more agressive Forms, such as Juyo, Ataru, a Djem So. though is quite good at Soresu as well. **

**Rapunzel, who's being trained by both Knight has taken a bit of a middle ground stance to the forms. Combining principles from Niman, Ataru, and Djem So and soresu.**

**silverwolf: yeah, saw that. Total coincidence. Well they aren't siblings in this AU obviously**


	47. Chapter 47

**Battle of DunBroch**

There was a battle going on above the surface of DunBroch. The rebel fleet battled the Imperial fleet. The giant flagships bombarded each other across the vacuum of space as the smaller and faster fighters engaged in vicious dogfights. Among the ships engaging the enemy was the _Snow Flake_.

Jack was at the helm, his teeth grit in concentration as he weaved and barrel rolled through the waves of TIE fighters. On the guns of his ship were Toothless and Eugene. They shot and shot, taking down scores of TIEs, but more always seemed ready to take their place.

All in all it was a stalemate. The rebels were slightly outnumbered but being backed by the Mon Calamari, Kinnaran, Dingwall, Macintosh, and McGuffin fleets.

Never before had Jack been in such a battle. He knew any stray shot could be the end for him.

And yet...

For whatever reason he didn't feel afraid. As a matter of fact if you asked the entire fleet they'd all tell you that fear was the last thing on their minds. No, they fought with all they had, pure determination and courage coursing through every one of them, seemingly coming from absolutely nowhere. Even though they were outnumbered they felt their morale steadily rising and they still felt assured they were going to win.

As Jack continued to fly he was partially distracted as his mind recounted his parting with Elsa and the forces fighting in DunBroch.

* * *

><p><strong>Flashback<strong>

Jack walked up to Elsa as they neared Dunbroch. The rebel fleet was about to exit hyperspace and the ground forces were loading up. Her plea had worked, with the lords agreeing to aid DunBroch and the rebels. He smiled as he approached her, not believing he'd met and fallen for such an amazing woman.

He stood at her side as he looked out into the void.

"You're one hell of a woman, you know that?" Jack asked as he kept his gaze in the distance.

Elsa smiled at his side and chuckled. "Am I?"

"Hell yeah. The more I get to know you Elsa the more and more I'm falling for you." Elsa flinched and blushed, looking down nervously. She fiddled with her hands as she gathered the nerve to speak.

"Hiccup and I have decided to change the code," she revealed. Jack arched a brow and turned his head to look at her. He saw the blush slowly creeping to her cheeks as she didn't turn to meet his gaze. "We've decided to allow ourselves to love."

Jack's eyes widened slightly as he realized what this meant. For him. Her. And possibly even..._them. _He remained silent, trying to find the right words. When he finally opened his mouth Elsa's wrist comm went off.

"Elsa we're ready to go," came Rapunzel's voice.

"Copy that Rapunzel. I'll be there shortly," Elsa replied. She took a breath and lowered her arm before turning to fully face Jack. Jack turned to face her as well. She swallowed nervously. "Be careful Jack."

Jack nodded. "Yeah. You too."

The pair stood there, staring at each other. Both wanting to say more but not quite sure how.

"There's a lot more I want to say to you Jack. But unfortunately the timing couldn't be worse," Elsa said.

"Tell me about it," Jack said with a chuckle. Suddenly Elsa stepped closer, so close he could feel her breath. He stared into her blue eyes, admiring the strength and resolve she held in them. And he froze when she began to lean in. "Elsa, what are-"

"Giving myself one more reason to live," Elsa whispered. In the span of a heartbeat she closed the distance to plant a kiss on his lips. Jack stiffened and froze in shock. He could hardly believe this was happening. Elsa was kissing him! Willingly! His mind went blank before she pulled away.

Jack stared at her with wide and dumbfounded eyes.

"Hmmm," Esa hummed thoughtfully. "Well that was slightly...disappointing," Elsa said as she cocked her head. "I must say I don't see what the big fuss with kissing is about."

"What?! Well you can't just spring that on a guy. I can do much better than that. Watch," Jack said as he leaned in. Elsa leaned back, avoiding his lips with a playful smile.

"Well then you can prove it the next time I see you," she said playfully as she stepped around him and began to walk away. Jack stared at her with a hanging jaw. She'd just bailed out on a kiss. "Let's just say I'm giving you a reason to live as well. Survive this and you can prove your amazing kissing prowess to me next time," she called back.

"Oh you are evil," Jack shouted at her retreating form. Elsa paused and looked back at him, a coy smile playing at her lips.

"But you love me anyway," she said teasingly. With that she turned and continued on her way, a confident stride in her walk as she looked forward to her next meeting with Jack.

Jack watched her go. Eyes lingering on her form as he smiled to himself.

He was definitely living through this.

* * *

><p>Back in the present Jack continued the space battle. He pursued a TIE fighter with narrowed eyes. His thumbs hovered over the triggers on his controls. When he finally got a lock he fired, blowing the TIE fighter into a fiery mess.<p>

"Nice shooting Jack," Eugene said over their comm line.

"Thanks Eugene. Keep them off of me and we might make it through this. You too furball," Jack replied.

"Right," came Eugene's response followed by a throaty growl and moan from Toothless. Jack smiled as he picked out another target. He never thought he'd be doing this. Fighting for a cause bigger than himself. But he didn't at all regret the path he'd chosen.

For it had lead him to his friends, his comrades, and the most amazing woman he'd ever met. And he was damn sure going to live through this. Because she'd be waiting for him at the end.

And when he saw her (after proving his awesome kissing prowess) he'd show her the kind of man he could really be.

* * *

><p>Dagur's eyebrow twitched in annoyance as he watched the shadow guard battle the Jedi Knight. They had yet to kill her. And it was pissing him off. He watched as they failed to land a single blow on her. She kept them back, attacking with wide swings and amazing reflexes as she defended and attacked from all sides.<p>

Dagur growled. Elsa was an expert at Form I, making her an expert at fighting multiple opponents

Elsa spun on her heel, batting and parrying the blades of the shadow guards' pikes before she dropped and slammed her palm against the ground. And icy wind pushed them all back several feet as Elsa raised her head. Her eyes blazed with determination and fire. She could feel the Force flowing through her as she fought, giving her the strength to overcome even these odds.

The shadow guard readied themselves and gripped their pikes. As they prepared to attack her again they felt the Force shift around her.

Elsa focused. Calling upon the Force as she raised a foot up. With a shout she stomped down on the floor. Ice shot outward, originating from where her foot made contact and completely covering the floor. The shadow guard reeled back quickly as the ice crept toward them.

But one didn't move out of the way in time. The ice crept up his legs, trapping him on the spot and completely encasing him in ice. The guard stood there, frozen and helpless.

In a blur Elsa rushed by him and with a swing she cut through the his body.

With one guard down she turned her attention to the four remaining. They rushed her. One coming at her from the front and two from behind. Elsa waited, timing all their attacks and waiting for the right moment. She twirled out of the way of the front guard's attack. She spun around behind him before delivering a kick to the back of the head. The guard stumbled forward and into one his comrades.

Elsa smiled before ducking a swing and throwing her leg back to kick the last shadow guard in the gut. He staggered back as Elsa spun on her heel and kicked him across face. The guard cried out and fell to the floor from the strength of her attack.

Elsa threw her left arm back to block a lightsaber pike's blade aimed at her back. She spun toward him before ramming her elbow into his visor. He staggered back as she backflipped, ramming her heel into the man's helmet and sending him flying. He landed on his back as Elsa spun around to meet the attacks of two more of the shadow guard. She parried their attack before leaping and lashing out with both her legs, catching them in the chest with a powerful kick that sent them tumbling back.

She flew backwards through the air. Landing before the downed shadow guard and promptly stabbing him through the chest. She pulled her lightsaber free as she looked up to the three remaining shadow guard.

The three remaining guards charged her. Elsa rushed to meet them. As she got closer she waved her hand, laying out a thick layer of ice. The guard in front lost his foot, he slid to a stop as he attempted to regain his balance. Elsa didn't stop. She kept going, the ice not affecting her footing in the least. The guard attempted a slash at her head she dropped to her knees, sliding across the ice. She slid right by him and under his attack as she slashed him across the torso.

She went right by him and rose to her feet. She leapt over the next shadow guard's head as he was trying to regain his foot and with a well placed swing she cut it off his shoulders. As she landed she swept aside the last guard's attack and stabbed him through the chest.

The guard went stiff, looking down a the blue beam of plasma lodged in his chest as he began to lose strength. In a few moments everything went black as he rocked back on his heels and fell to to the floor. Elsa pulled her blade free as he did. She took a breath before looking to Dagur and the Inquisitor.

Dagur clapped at Elsa. "Not bad Elsa. Not bad at all," he admitted impressed.

Elsa narrowed her eyes. "Enough with the warm up Dagur. Let's get this over with."

Dagur stared at her with an arched brow. But soon he smiled and chuckled. "Oh alright Elsa. If you say so." Elsa waited and watched as he drew his lightsabers. At his side the Inquisitor grabbed and activated his lightsaber pike. He spun his weapon in hands before leveling it at Elsa and staring at her from beneath his mask.

Elsa took deep breaths as she prepared herself for the inevitable. She gripped her sabers firmly in hand and waited.

The darksiders charged her in two black blurs. Elsa tensed and got ready.

The real fight was about to start.

* * *

><p>Rushing through the halls of the castle were Rapunzel, Anna, and their clone backup. They were in pursuit of Merida, who was being carried off by a member of the shadow guard. They followed her shouts and string of colorful curses as they navigated the corridors.<p>

"Put me down you helmeted son of a-"

"This way!" Anna shouted as she took a right.

"I'm going to freaking kill you!"

The others chuckled. Even when captured Merida still had her spirit. As they turned around another corridor they finally spied her up ahead. She looked up at them.

"Guys!" she shouted as she waved to them.

Rapunzel raised a hand up, using the Force she grasped onto the guard and yanked him back. The guard stumbled back, dropping Merida in the process. She cursed as her backside crashed against the floor but leapt to her feet and rushed over to her comrades.

The guard got to his feet and activated his pike. Rapunzel activated her sabers, Anna drew her blaster, and the clones raised their weapons and pointed it at him. The guard remained on the spot, debating fighting despite his severe disadvantage. But it was either retrieve the princess or face Dagur's wrath for his failure.

With a shout the guard rushed them, spinning his pike as he advanced. The clones were about to fire when Anna raised a hand to stop them. Anna and Rapunzel exchanged a glance before nodding. They rushed the shadow guard together, going opposite directions and coming at him from either side.

The shadow guard took a swing at Rapunzel. The Padawan ducked and blocked his following strike with her pink saber before lashing out with her yellow blade. The guard jerked back and started spinning his pike in front of him as Anna began firing at him with her blasters.

He stopped spinning his pike as Rapunzel attacked him with a flurry of strikes. He held his pike up in defense as he waited for a moment to counter. But he cried out and collapsed to a knee as Anna aimed and fired at his leg. Before he could get up Rapunzel struck, slashing him across the torso and ending their duel.

She let out a breath and smiled at Anna as they rejoined their comrades.

Rapunzel immediately rushed up to Merida before throwing her arms around her. "Oh Merida, We're so glad you're ok!" she cried in happiness.

Merida blushed in embarrassment and smiled at her concern. "Thanks Punz. I appreciate you all coming for me."

"Right in time too. You were about to marry that Sith," Anna reminded her. Merida shuddered and her face twisted in disgust at what had almost happened. And then she remembered a more pressing matter.

"Hiccup!" she said sharply. "We have to get to him! He's being held in the dungeon! This way!" she tried running but almost ended tripping over her own dress. She cursed and turned a red as she grabbed two fistfuls of the dress, lifted them, and then took off running.

* * *

><p>In the streets of DunBroch members of Black Regiment were battling the stormtroopers for control of the city. The stormtroopers faced their predecessors in the streets, finding cover around corners, behind trash bins, and in alleyways.<p>

"Man...these stormtroopers are terrible shots," Breaker commented. He raised his weapon and took aim. One blaster bolt later another stormtrooper was down. "See," he called out to his brothers.

They all murmured in agreement.

"Don't get cocky Breaker," Killjoy shouted. "They still outnumber us. Keep our guards up and don't let them flank us," he ordered. His brothers shouted in confirmation as they resumed the fight. They had an important job to do, take back the city and protect the people who lived in it.

They had to keep the stormtroopers fighting here so they couldn't go provide back up for Dagur and his forces.

With that hopefully the Jedi stood a chance.

* * *

><p>Elsa and Dagur exchanged strikes as they attempted to get past the other's defenses. Dagur growled as he pressed the attack, forcing Elsa to back away. She narrowed her eyes in concentration as she parried and blocked every strike. She ducked a double slash aimed at her neck and midsection before backflipping over the Inquisitor who'd come around behind her in an attempt to deliver the finishing blow.<p>

She landed on her feet and blocked a swing from his pike before lashing out with her leg and catching him across the face. He spun away with a growl. Elsa waited for him to attack when she turned and crossed her lightsabers in front of her as Dagur attacked her with his lightning.

As the Inquisitor advanced on her she managed to redirect the lightning at him. He cried out and his body began to twitch and spasm violently from the lightning before Elsa spun on her heel and slashed him across the face.

The Inquisitor barely managed to jerk back in time to avoid being killed.

He fell to a knee, head down.

Elsa raised her sabers up and pointed each one at her opponents.

Dagur glared while the Inquisitor recovered. Elsa glanced back and forth between her two adversaries as she awaited their next attack. The Inquisitor finally stood up and turned to face her. Elsa was surprised to see she'd cut a piece of his mask away. She gazed into amber eyes of a man with auburn hair and prominent sideburns. He glared at her hatefully as he stood up and spun his weapon around before leveling it at her.

Dagur seethed as his eyes filled with bloodlust. He raised his wrist up to his mouth. "Guard. Kill the prisoner! Kill the Jedi now!" Dagur roared.

"It will be done sir," the guard replied over the communications line.

Elsa's eyes narrowed, but she had no time to dwell as the two darksiders rushed her. She focused her mind on the battle after praying that her sister and comrades would make it to Hiccup before he was killed.

* * *

><p>Hiccup stared at the shadow guard as the man received the order to kill him. He could sense Elsa, Rapunzel, and Anna were nearby. But it didn't look like they'd make it in time.<p>

"It will be done sir," the shadow guard said obediently over his wrist comm. With that he turned his attention to Hiccup. He activated the blade on his pike and gave it a spin as he prepared to run Hiccup through with the blade.

Hiccup let out a breath in resignation. At least Merida was in good hands. He was sure Elsa would definitely save her.

As the shadow guard prepared to stab him through the heart and end his life a thin length of wire wrapped around its front end and pulled it upward. The guard gasped in surprise and confusion as something suddenly flew into the visor of his helmet.

He staggered back with a cry as he attempted to wipe it free and clear his vision. When he managed to get some of the gunk away he was immediately smacked in the face with the heavy end of a mace.

The guard went down with groan, going still as Hiccup stared wide eyed at his three saviors. Taking note of their fiery red hair and familiar blue eyes.

* * *

><p>Merida led the others to the dungeons, her heels clicking against the floor as she hurried to get to the man she loved. As she led the way a blaster bolt suddenly flew by her head. Merida and the others stopped as she glanced down the hall to see stormtroopers rushing toward them while firing at them.<p>

"Keep going, I'll cover you!" Anna shouted. The others turned and continued on their way. Anna pressed a button on her gauntlet, activating a small energy shield. She held her blaster in her right and used the shield on her left hand to defend as she hovered in the air, slowly moving backwards in the process as she returned fire.

Finally the others reached the room where Hiccup was being held. Merida immediately opened the door, hoping that Hiccup was ok and alive behind it. What she saw however was shocking.

"Boys!?" she shouted in surprise.

The three princes, her brothers, turned around after hearing her shout, leaving the shadow guard hog tied to the floor.

Merida beamed in happiness. "Harris, Hamish, Hubert!" she cried as she rushed toward them with her arms open. She embraced her brothers who she hadn't seen in years. She smiled down at them as she kissed their cheeks and marveled at how much they'd grown.

"I definitely see the resemblance." Merida gasped and looked up from her brothers to see Hiccup. He was free of his restraints and sitting on the ground, smiling at her.

She was about to tackle him with a hug when Rapunzel rushed by her.

"Master!" she cried in worry. She took note of his exhausted state and dried blood on his head. She kneeled down to check him over. "Are you ok master, are you hurt?" she asked in concern.

"I'm fine Rapunzel, promise," Hiccup said dismissively. Hiccup looked away from her and looked up at the ceiling, staring at it intently. "We need to get to Elsa. Let's go," he said as he tried to stand up. He strained to get up, his body sore, tired, and still healing from his injuries.

"Hang on Master. Let me heal you first," Rapunzel suggested..

Hiccup shook his head. "No time," he said as he grit his teeth and kept trying to get his body up. Suddenly he was forcibly pushed down. He looked up into Merida's narrowed eyes.

"You're no good to us in this sorry state Hiccup. And you'd be of no use to Elsa either. So just sit down, shut up, and let Rapunzel heal you!" she commanded. Hiccup blinked in surprise at her outburst. But with a sigh he remained seated and nodded in acceptance. Rapunzel smiled as she raised her hands up. She focused the Force, letting the light emit from her hands as she began healing his wounds and rejuvenating his body.

Hiccup sat there and let his Padawan heal him. Merida was right after all. He was in no state to fight anyone at the moment. Hiccup looked up at Merida, cocking his head to the side as he stared at her state of dress.

Merida fidgeted and began to blush as Hiccup's eyes wandered down her body. The dress really accentuated her figure and curves and while she was flattered now was really not the time.

Her eyes narrowed into a glare. "And what are you gawking at?"

"You look beautiful," Hiccup stated bluntly. Merida turned even more red. She turned away from him in embarrassment to hide her blush before directing her attention back to her brothers.

"Oh boys! I'm so glad you're ok. Where have ye' been?" Merida asked her brothers.

"Hiding."

"In the tunnels."

"Just like mum told us to do."

They responded in turn.

"What have ye been doing?" she asked curiously.

Her brothers smiled, exchanging glanced at some secret they were keeping to themselves.

"We've been getting reinforcements," Harris stated proudly.

"Reinforcements?" Merida questioned.

"Aye!" Hamish said in confirmation.

"From who?"

* * *

><p>"Fall back!" Killjoy shouted as he and his brothers were forced back. The clones retreated slowly as they fried back. Unfortunately the clones were limited to only firing their blasters. They couldn't use explosives such as grenades or heavy weapons like cannons and missile launchers for fear of destroying the homes of DunBroch's citizens.<p>

The stormtroopers had no such qualms about destroying the property and endangering the safety of the citizens of DunBroch.

The stormtroopers pressed the attack. Forcing the clones back as they attempted outflank them and end their firefight.

The clone troopers took cover behind what they could, unbeknownst to eh stormtroopers they'd been drawn out into an open square.

"Alright Nolan, you're up!" Killjoy said over the communications channel.

"Copy that brother," Nolan said in response.

The clones kept fighting, peeking out from behind cover as they shot back at the advancing line of stormtroopers.

"Agh!" a stormtrooper cried out as a blaster bolt pierced his helmet. His comrades began looking around for the shooter as more blaster bolts came from an indiscernible location and hit them with deadly accuracy.

Nolan and fellow clone, Hunter, were perched atop a building as they sniped the stormtroopers advancing on their brothers. Nolan adjusted his scope before picking out another target and firing. He nodded as he hit the trooper in the head. He and Hunter kept to their task as they covered for their brothers. But as they did Nolan noticed a stormtrooper pull out a grenade.

"Grenade!" he shouted over the communications in warning. He took aim and fired, he hit the trooper in the chest, but not before he had managed to throw the grenade. It went sailing through the air and toward the clones. It landed before them before rolling forward.

The clones began to retreat, but as they were running one of them was struck in the back. He went down with a cry, and out of loyalty Killjoy rushed to help him.

"C'mon brother, get up!" Killjoy shouted as he began to pick him up. But as the grenade rolled closer he knew he couldn't move his brother out of the way in time. So he did the first thing that came to mind. He threw himself over his downed brother's body.

"Killjoy no!" Nolan shouted. The grenade exploded in a blue flash that sent Killjoy and the other clone flying. Nolan cursed as he and hunter moved closer, trying to get to him as they kept up their fire.

The other clones saw their brothers' distress and tried to get to them as well. But the stormtrooper pressed forward, their numbers growing as more and more kept joining the advancing line.

Clones began getting shot. Their brothers attempted to drag them to cover and hold off the enemy. But to their dismay the stormtrooper began pulling out rocket launchers, intent on ending the fight.

But suddenly the clones heard war cries coming from behind them. They whirled around to see men dressed in kilts, armor, and blasters, rushing and joining them at their sides. The clones tensed for a moment until they saw the new arrivals shooting at the stormtroopers.

"Hey lads. Looks like you could use a hand," one of them called out.

"Yeah, thanks mate. But who are you people?" one of the clones asked.

"We're the DunBroch guard. And we're here to help you take back our city!"

* * *

><p>Elsa, the Inquisitor, and Dagur's battle continued through the castle. They fought in the narrow corridors, the Inquisitor on one side and Dagur on the other side of the Jedi Knight as they dueled.<p>

Elsa defended against Dagur's vicious series of strikes. She parried his attacks before striking back. She tried to sweep his legs out from under him before slashing at him with her blades, aiming for his midsection. Dagur leapt back and over her attacks as she advanced on him. He blocked her double strike and aimed at her legs in a cross slash.

Elsa backflipped over the blades before throwing an arm back to block the Inquisitor's strike aimed at her back. She brushed his blade aside before dropping and spinning on her heel and attempting to slash at him. He blocked with the shaft of his pike before jabbing his blade at her. Elsa reeled back as she jerked her head to the side to avoid his attacks.

She fell onto her back to avoid a slash at her head before springing back to her feet to avoid a low strike from Dagur. She thrust her palm toward Dagur and sent him sliding back to get some breathing room as she turned her attention to the Inquisitor.

She flew at him, kicking him across the face before landing another solid strike to his stomach. The Inquisitor gasped as the air was forced from his lungs and he staggered back. He growled and attempted to fight back, swinging his pike at her for a powerful slash attack.

Elsa slid under it before leaping to her feet and attacking him. The Inquisitor went on the defensive as Elsa forced him back with quick and powerful strikes. The Inquisitor growled as he jumped back. As Elsa pursued he planted the butt of his pike into the ground and lifted himself into the air to leap behind her.

Elsa was surprised but recovered to defend herself. As he swung high she ducked and spun to gain momentum to deliver a kick to his knee. He cried out as it bent at an awkward angle with a crack. He fell to a knee as Elsa raised her saber up to deliver the finishing blow.

But before she could she was forced to roll across his back as Dagur slashed at her from behind. She crossed her blades in front of her as Dagur let loose his lightning. She backed away as she defended herself. Dagur eventually stopped his lightning as he grabbed the Inquisitor's arm and yanked him up.

"Get up damn it!" he growled at the Inquisitor. "There's no time for weakness. We have to kill her," he shouted.

"Yes Lord Dagur," the Inquisitor responded obediently.

With shouts they rushed her. Dagur leapt at her with a flying kick. Elsa ducked as she began defending herself from both sides. She parried, blocked, and countered their strikes, switching between opponents on the fly and keeping them back with wide swings as they came at her.

Dagur and the Inquisitor raised their hands before lifting Elsa up to slam her against the wall. Her back collided with it painfully, making her cry out as she slumped to the ground. But she lifted her sabers up to block their next attack.

She grit her teeth as she pushed back against their blades. The darksiders narrowed their eyes as they pressed forward with all their strength to finish the Jedi Knight.

Calling upon the Force Elsa managed to push their blades away long enough to thrust her palms toward each of them. An icy wind blew both of them away. With a breath Elsa stood. She breathed deeply a few more times, bowed her head, deactivated her sabers, and closed her eyes to refocus.

The Inquisitor and Dagur watched her, taking a breath themselves. Elsa was faring fairly well considering she was fighting two enemies. Her style was more energy conserving than their more aggressive style that emphasized attack.

They exchanged a glance before nodding. They gripped their sabers firmly in hand and prepared to re engage her.

Elsa opened her eyes, mind refocused and ready. She activated her lightsabers and held them toward the ground. Her gaze flicked back and forth between her enemies before she raised her weapons up to point a them in challenge.

* * *

><p>"Alright that's going to have to be good enough," Hiccup said as he stood up. He glanced around the room until his eyes fell on his lightsabers on the console. He scooped them up before attaching them to his belt.<p>

"But Master you aren't fully healed yet," Rapunzel tried to argue.

"There's no time. At least I can move again. We have to go help Elsa," his eyes shifted to the ceiling again. He could feel her, sense her presence alongside Dagur and the Inquisitor. She was fighting by herself. They had to back her up.

"C'mon," Hiccup said as he rushed out of the room and down the corridor. The others hurried after them, Anna rejoining them in the process. Hiccup led the way with Rapunzel and Anna right behind them. The three of them could sense Elsa's presence and they picked up pace to aid her.

* * *

><p>The Inquisitor was on the defensive as Elsa attacked with a flurry of slashes. He held his pike up as he did his best to defend himself. But oddly enough as their battle with Elsa continued he felt himself losing strength, slowly but surely getting sluggish. While he was tired he could tell this was more than just exhaustion. He felt an odd chill spreading through his entire body.<p>

He suddenly backed into the wall of the hangar bay. He cartwheeled to the side to avoid the slash that would have taken his head off. But from the scorched line Elsa cut in the wall ice suddenly burst forth, spreading along the wall and towards the Inquisitor. The ice sprang outward in gnarly icicle. The Inquisitor leapt back but not before receiving shallow wounds as the tip of several icicles pierced his left arm, right shoulder, and left thigh.

The Inquisitor fell back, to stand beside Dagur.

Elsa turned around to face them. The two darksiders could feel a shift in the Force. And as they glanced at the blades of Elsa's lightsabers they could swear they saw what looked like snow flakes swirling and coming off of them.

The Inquisitor suddenly hissed in pain. He felt a tingling in his arm and shoulder. And suddenly he felt his arm slowly going numb as a chill crept up it, starting at his fingertips and spreading upwards.

"You feel it don't you?" Elsa asked. The Inquisitor looked up. "The effects of my ice. When you were stabbed it got inside of you. Now it's slowly starting to spread, creeping through your body and freezing your cells over," she explained.

She raised her white saber up. "You want to see what my ice can really do?" The snowflakes around her lightsaber began to swirl faster and faster as the room got colder. Ice began to spread outward from her feet as she stared them down.

"I borrowed this idea from Hiccup actually. He does this thing where he channels and wraps the Force around his blade to extend its length and power. I do the same with my ice. Creating a blade so cold..." She paused as she raised her lightsaber above her head, all the while glaring at them.

"It burns."

The darksiders arched their brows before Elsa slammed the blade of her lightsaber against the ground. Ice shot forward in a straight line from where it connected with a ground, creating a huge wall of ice. The Inquisitor and Dagur leapt to the side as the ice wall past right by them. It kept going and going, slicing clean through a large cruiser and cutting into the hangar wall.

The Inquisitor gaped in shock before he winced in pain. His limbs were burning and locking up. He was losing the feeling in them altogether. A shadow descended on him. He looked up to see Elsa baring down on him from above.

Thinking quickly he raised his pike and held it horizontally to stop her slash. Her white lightsaber connected with the shaft, and from the point of contact ice spread outward, coating the entire shaft and the Inquisitor's hands. He howled in pain at the sheer cold that seemed to penetrate all the way to his bones.

Elsa withdrew her blade and brought her other down onto the shaft. The ice had made even the phrik metal, which was normally near indestructible, brittle. It shattered as she cleaved through it. The Inquisitor leapt back as his weapon was destroyed and he'd now become defenseless.

But Elsa was quicker.

In a blue and white blur of light she attacked.

The Inquisitor froze. Almost in disbelief at what she'd done. He glanced down in shock at the two stubs that were once his arms. His gaze flicked to the ground as he saw his arms lying on the floor at his feet. She'd cut them off at the elbow, and yet he felt no pain due to her ice numbing and paralyzing his limbs.

"You b-"

Suddenly he was lifted off the ground and thrown to the side like a rag doll. His body flew through the air before colliding with a fighter. He hit it so hard it lurched to the side as he dented the metal frame. He let out a strangle expulsion of air before he blacked out.

Elsa stared at the Inquisitor, using the Force to gauge his state. He was severely hurt. But he'd live if he received medical treatment in time. She'd be sure to have the rebels give it to him and take him prisoner.

With a breath Elsa turned to face her enormous wall of ice that divided the hangar in half. Her eyes scanned it as she awaited her final opponent to come bursting through. She didn't have to wait long as she spied the faint red glow behind the ice. She kept her gaze trained on it as the ice shattered and Dagur came bursting through with a war cry.

He landed a few meters before her, eyes wild and raging. Elsa narrowed her eyes as they glared at each other.

Dagur threw his head back and screamed in rage and frustration. Elsa braced herself as a wave of Force power blew past her, nearly knocking her off her feet. The floor began to creak and shake, the ice wall shattered, and a large crack began to form on the ceiling.

When he was done he charged her with a feral ferocity.

Elsa tensed as he attacked her. His blows were strong, nearly knocking her weapons from her grip with his superior strength. With no comrade to cooperate with Dagur just attacked on his own, battering at her defenses wildly and without restraint. Elsa was forced back as he started to overwhelm her. The battle was starting to take it toll. She was tiring, getting slower.

She leapt over him to avoid an attack at her midsection. But when she landed behind him he spun around and lashed out with one of his red blade. The hilt of Elsa' saber staff was cut clean in two. She immediately dropped it to place both hands on her remaining lightsaber as she defended against Dagur's assault.

Dagur batted aside her blade before kicking her in the stomach. Elsa slid a few feet away and dropped to a knee to regain her breath. She looked up to see Dagur picking up the wreckage of a small fighter with the Force before hurling it at her.

Elsa waited and flipped over it at the last second. She watched as Dagur pointed his hand upward at the ceiling before dropping it down at Elsa.

Elsa looked up as the ceiling suddenly collapsed, the crack that had formed earlier finally splitting open. Pieces of metal, pipe, and wiring fell and came tumbling down onto her. Elsa raised a hand up and used the Force to try and protect herself. She opted for pushing them off course rather than trying to catch all of the debris. It fell around her, some narrowly avoiding hitting her before a slab of metal fell onto her shoulder.

Elsa hissed and winced in pain before she began leaping around to avoid the falling debris.

Once it was done falling dust had clouded part of her vision. She coughed and wafted her hands in an attempt to locate Dagur. She used the Force to push the veil of dust out of the way, and from the corner of her eyes she saw the glow of red.

She whirled around and struck out with her white blade only to have it blocked by one of Dagur's red. Before she could do anything else Dagur plunged his remaining blade into her stomach.

Elsa sucked in a sharp intake of air as she felt the burning hot blade pierce into her body.

Dagur smiled victoriously as he pulled the blade out. He watched as Elsa eyes were wide in shock as she fell to her knees and dropped her lightsaber in the process.

"Well look at that. Looks like you can kill a storm," Dagur said with a dark laugh. "And so ends our little game. It's been fun Elsa. Just like old times," Dagur said as he cocked his arm back. Elsa looked up at him with hooded eyes as she struggled to hang on.

"But now it's over."

Dagur swung.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap<strong>

**silverwolf: Porbably not. The Sith don't encourage love either, they tend to be a paranoid bunch.**


	48. Chapter 48

**Taste of Victory**

In the Temple of the Sister's of flight on Punjam Hy Loo the young Jedi initiates were in the midst of combat training. The Kinnaran warriors had taken a personal interest in training the young children, with many warriors volunteering to assist Thrush with lessons and drills.

The warriors watched as the young children sparred with wooden sticks. Emma was currently sparring with the Lan Wu. She pressed the attack on the Gungan girl. Her short training she'd had from the dark academy gave her an advantage. But the Gungan was agile. With powerful hind legs she leapt over her head to land behind her.

Lan Wu spun on her heel and lashed out, trying to strike Emma on her arm. But Emma was quicker as she twisted her body to block with her sword. Lan Wu spun away before gripping the wooden sword firmly in both hands. Emma turned around to face her, eyes narrowed in concentration.

Thrush watched from the sidelines, taking note of their form and being ready to intervene if things got out of hand.

Emma took in a breath and was about to rush her when she suddenly froze. Her eyes widened and glazed over, something Thrush took note of with an arched brow. She approached the young Burgessian as she stood there, stock still. Thrush stood in front of her before waving her hand in front of her face. Emma flinched and looked up at her.

"Don't just space out like that Emma. It could lead to your death on the battlefield," Thrush said sternly. Emma nodded in understanding before turning her attention back to the match.

With a nod Thrush backed away to let them continue. Emma got back into focus. Her attention had been grabbed by a strange feeling. And she couldn't help but think of Elsa. But wherever she was she was sure the Jedi Knight would be ok. After all, she had her brother, her sister, and the Jedi to help her.

* * *

><p>Elsa looked up at the red plasma blade hanging in the air a few centimeters from her. She smiled as she looked into Dagur's angry eyes.<p>

Dagur in turn glared at her. Then his eyes flicked back and forth between Hiccup and his Padawan, who had shown up just in time to save Elsa. They had crossed the blades of their sabers in front of her to block his own. With a growl he lashed out at the Padawan. But she blocked using her spare pink saber. Hiccup kicked him in the chest, forcing the Sith lord back as the two Jedi pressed the attack.

"Elsa!" Anna kneeled down and grabbed her sister, clutching her to her and seeing the damage she'd received.

"Hello Anna. You freed Hiccup and Merida I see," Elsa said with a weak smile as she looked to the princess standing over her with a look of concern.

"Rapunzel! We need you!" Merida called out.

Rapunzel ducked a swing from Dagur before backflipping away. Dagur raised a hand and shot his lightning at her. But Hiccup slid in front of her and crossed his lightsabers in front of him to block it.

"Go Rapunzel! Heal Elsa!" Hiccup called back. Rapunzel nodded as she turned and rushed to the injured Knight. She kneeled down and examined the injury.

"Hang on Elsa. I can heal this," she assured her. Elsa nodded as they laid her back. Rapunzel placed her palms over the wound and began to channel the Force. Light began to emit from her palms as she focused on the injury, closing it up and repairing the organs that had been damaged by the plasma blade. Anna held onto her hand for comfort and support.

With Elsa in good hands Merida, her brothers, and the clones stood guard and watched as Hiccup battled Dagur. Merida couldn't help but fiddle with her hands nervously as Hiccup and Dagur dueled. He still wasn't all better. She could tell he was moving slower than normal. But then again so was Dagur.

With a thrust of his palm Hiccup sent Dagur flying back to collide with some cruiser parts. Dagur picked himself up with a growl before glaring at Hiccup. His gaze flicked around the room as he assessed the situation. The clones had their weapons trained on him. The Mandalorian, Hiccup's Padawan, and Hiccup himself were here. And soon enough Elsa would be healed and ready to fight.

As much as he hated to admit it he really only had one option.

He had to run. He reached his hand and picked up a fuel barrel. He tossed it at a wall and struck it with his lightning, blowing a hole in it as he ran away. Hiccup let him go, deactivating his lightsabers and making his way over to Elsa. He kneeled down and looked her over.

"Elsa. Are you ok?" he asked.

Elsa opened her eyes and looked to him. "Come closer Hiccup," she said weakly. Hiccup complied. Leaning in so she could whisper to him. Elsa raised a shaky hand up. And then proceeded to slap Hiccup right in the face. The Jedi Knight staggered back in shock and gaped at her.

"What in Odin's name was that for?!" Hiccup cried indignantly.

"For being an idiot!" Elsa said back, voice much stronger suddenly. "How the heck did you let yourself get caught?!"

"That's what you have to say to me? No 'Hey, glad you're alive Hiccup. Hey thanks for saving me from getting killed by Dagur Hiccup.' You're welcome by the way. I think thats makes us even."

Elsa narrowed her eyes in a glare. "Oh? You really want to do this Hiccup? We're _even_ you say? Ok, lets recount shall we?" she paused to take a breath and raise her hand up. "There was the time I saved you on Geonosis, Felucia, the space battle above Ryloth, on the surface of Ryloth, Pantora, and lets not forget-"

"Ok!" Hiccup cried. He let out a breath in defeat. "I get it. I'm eternally indebted to you for saving me countless times. Happy?"

Elsa smiled to herself in victory. "Yes," she said with a smirk. With a breath she closed her eyes and laid her head back on Anna's lap. "I'm glad you're ok by the way."

Hiccup chuckled. "Thanks," he said with a smile. He owed Elsa more than he could ever repay. She was his most trusted comrade and friend. He wouldn't trade her for anything in the world. "He ran off. I have to go after him," he suddenly said lowly. Elsa remained silent. "We can't let him get away," he added, face as serious as could be.

"Yes," Elsa said with a nod. "You're right. We need to end this now. I'll be ready in a few minutes."

Hiccup shook his head. "He could leave the planet by then. We need to go now."

Elsa sighed. He was right. They needed to go after Dagur. They couldn't afford to let him get away. "Then go," she said. Hiccup took her hand and gave it a squeeze. Elsa opened her eyes and looked into his. "And may the Force be with you my friend," she whispered for luck.

Hiccup gave her a smile and her hand one last squeeze before he stood to pursue Dagur. He began making his way to the hole Dagur had created in the wall when he noticed he was being followed. He glanced back to see Merida and the clones behind him.

"We're coming with you," Merida said firmly.

Hiccup turned to face her, holding her gaze. "It'll be faster if I go alone."

"Don't care. This bastard threatened my people, my family, and my planet. And I'm not letting him get away or you go after him by yourself," Merida argued. She crossed her arms over her chest and frowned. "Or maybe you've forgotten what happened last time?"

Hiccup held gaze and smiled. He chuckled and shook his head at her stubbornness. "I didn't forget. But things are different now," he paused as she stepped closer and raised a hand up to caress her cheek. "I won't give into the dark side," he promised.

"How can you be so sure? Dagur gets under your skin. I've seen it. He's taken everything from you. You can't tell me some small part of you does not want revenge? Besides, you're still not 100% better."

"True. But neither is he. Besides, I know I won't give into the darkness." Merida was unconvinced. She was about to tell him so when Hiccup suddenly leaned in and kissed her, right in front of the clones and her brothers. The three princes gasped as they watched the Jedi kiss their sister...and not get punched right in the face for doing so.

Hiccup pulled back with a smile as Merida's cheeks started to turn a beet red. "Because you're waiting for me in the light." Merida only stared at him, dumbfounded and in shock. With a grin he gave her another peck on the lips before turning around and leaping out of the hole in the wall and after Dagur.

Merida stared at the empty space where he'd just been as she brought a hand up to her lips. She could hardly believed he'd kissed her so openly, uncaring about who saw. And his eyes had been shining with such affection.

Her mind raced as she wondered what this meant for them. But she pushed it aside as she went to check on Elsa.

* * *

><p>Hiccup tracked Dagur through the Force. Eventually finding himself in the forest outside of the city. He walked slowly, turning his head back and forth as she searched for the Sith Lord. He could sense he was nearby and stayed on alert. Though Dagur had never really been one for sneak attacks he wasn't going to let his guard down.<p>

As he walked by a tree he suddenly paused. He quickly grabbed his green lightsaber and ignited the blade as Dagur spun out from behind the tree and attacked him. Hiccup blocked with his saber before pushing Dagur away and leaping back.

The Jedi Knight and Sith Lord slid to a stop and stared right into each other's eyes.

"Hiccup," Dagur said with a growl

Hiccup smirked. "Dagur. Surprised I'm still alive?"

"I am actually. It seems I just can't get rid of you." Hiccup chuckled and stood up. "So you've come to fight me now Hiccup? You do remember what happened last time, don't you?"

Hiccup sighed and rubbed the back of his head. "Yeah. I'm embarrassed to say I let my anger get the better of me. But that's not going to happen anymore."

"Are you so sure?" Dagur challenged with a smirk. "C'mon Hiccup. Admit it. You're angry at me. You hate me. How could you not? I did _kill _your mother. I did betray you and the entire Order," Dagur said with a wicked smile.

Hiccup just rolled his eyes as he let Dagur attempted to rile him up go right over his head. "I hadn't noticed," Hiccup said sarcastically.

Dagur narrowed his eyes as she he saw his attempts weren't working. "You're weak Hiccup."

"You're weaker," Hiccup said back with blazing eyes.

"You're just as bad as I am Hiccup!" Dagur roared. "I know you love the princess! You've broken the code you and the Jedi hold so dear! You've strayed from the Jedi path just like I have. You're a hypocrite!"

"We've decided to change the code. The old Order is gone. But Elsa and I are going to rebuild it. We're going to be the first of the new Jedi. And we've already begun." Dagur's flinched in shock. "That's right Dagur. We've already taken initiates. The seeds of the future Jedi have been planted. You failed," Hiccup threw in his face with a proud smirk.

Dagur snarled angrily. "There's darkness in you Hiccup! I know it's there! You know it's there! And one day you will embrace it! You will fall to the dark side."

Hiccup just took a calm breath and bowed his head. Dagur watched him, feeling the Force shift around them. Hiccup raised his head, and when Dagur looked into his eyes he was met with acid green irises and thin reptilian like slits.

"You're right Dagur. There is darkness in me. To deny it would only give it power," Hiccup said as he reached down and drew his shoto. "But that's why I created the Book of Dragons. So I could use my darkness. But still...I always felt I was missing something when I used it. But now I think I know what that is."

Dagur drew his second lightsaber and ignited the blade. "And that would be?"

"The dragons of my home planet were once dangerous and powerful creatures. They could be vicious, lethal, and deadly. But they also had a particularly strong instinct to defend their own," he explained. Hiccup gave his lightsaber a twirl as he took a fighting stance. "I always thought the key to using the Book of Dragons to its full potential was for me to focus on what I want to destroy. But actually..." he trailed off and smiled to himself as he thought of Merida.

"The key is to focus on what I want to _protect._"

Dagur snorted, unimpressed as he took a battle stance as well. The Jedi Knight and Sith Lord stared each other down. The forest was silent around them save for the sounds of battle still coming from the city. The atmosphere seemed to buzz with energy and anticipation as they waited for the other to move first.

Acid green eyes glared into amber ones.

And then to Dagur's confusion Hiccup grinned at him. Then the next thing he knew Hiccup moved. With inhuman speed Hiccup zigzagged across the short distance between them. Dagur flinched in surprise at the sheer speed and leapt back. As Hiccup came within striking distance he spun and tossed his lightsabers up. As he turned around to face Dagur he caught them. He struck out with his left hand and cut Dagur across the face.

Dagur staggered back, a scar running from his ear to the corner of his mouth. He growled and looked up to glare at Hiccup. His green lightsaber was in his left hand now. It had thrown him off because he'd been expecting the shoto which was only half the length.

"Zippleback," Hiccup muttered. "The right head spreads the gas," he said as he twirled the shoto in his right hand. "The left head ignites it," he said as he twirled the other.

Dagur glared as Hiccup only smiled. His body tensed before he sped toward Dagur in a blur.

* * *

><p>In space above DunBroch the battle of the Rebel and Imperial fleets continued to rage on. The rebels were dwindling the numbers of the Imperial fighters but they had to get at the Star Destroyers. The Star Destroyers had heavy cannon capable of decimating the rebel forces. But they had to try.<p>

"Alright guys, I got an idea and I'll need some backup," Jack said over the rebel frequencies.

"Copy that Jack. Red 1 at your 2 O'clock."

"Sky Sister 3 on your six."

One by one a small squadron of rebel fighters formed up on Jack. He smiled as he led them toward the Star Destroyers.

"Jack! What are you doing?!" Admiral Gill asked over the comms.

"I got an idea. Its a little crazy. But we need to take out those Star Destroyers. Besides," Jack said as he smiled to himself. Jack had always been one for a little danger. He loved the surge of adrenaline when he did something death defying. Some would swear he was part Corellian. "It will be fun."

"Alright guys! Let's do it!" Jack said with a whoop of excitement. The Star Destroyers got closer and closer as the rebels sped toward them. Jack explained his plan, and it was to fly right into the middle of the Star Destroyer's formation. They all shouted at him, telling him he was crazy. But the loyal rebels stayed by his side as they flew on. Firing at approaching fighters as they avoided the heavy fire of their cannons.

"C'mon guys, just a little more!" Jack said to encourage them. The rebels all grit their teeth as they focused on the controls. Together they burst through the fighters and in the middle of the several Star Destroyers. The rebels all prepared for the worst, being right in the middle of the giant warships practically made them sitting ducks.

But to their amazement. The Star Destroyers actually stopped firing.

"How come they're not shooting?" one of them asked.

"Because they don't want to hit their own ships," Jack said with a smirk. "The fighters all are busy taking on our guys. They can't pull back to defend the big guns. Let's hit em' hard people. Split up and go for the bridges and take em out," Jack called out.

The rebels all gave a shout in confirmation as they split off.

Jack sped toward a Star Destroyer. Taking aim as they drew nearer.

"Well I got to admit Jack. The plan was crazy...but it worked," Eugene said to compliment him.

"Damn right it did. Now fire up the cannons and let them have it!"

Eugene turned the guns on the approaching ship and smiled. When they got within firing range they let the ship have it. They fired all the guns, with the rebels backing them up. The flight decks were hit hard, blowing up the controls and leaving the rest of the ship a gigantic target.

The Imperials on the other Destroyers gaped in shock as their ships were being taken out by the rebel forces. Their fighters began getting depleted as well. The morale of the soldiers were steadily dropping. Reports from the ground forces indicated the city was being overrun.

More reports indicated that Lord Dagur was missing as well as the Inquisitor. With their commanders nowhere to be found the officers aboard the ship had no idea what to do. The order to retreat was given by the captains of the ships.

The rebels gave a cheer as the Star Destroyers began fleeing. The rebels pursued, causing as much damage as they could before the Destroyers jumped to hyperspace.

Jack gave a cheer, which was echoed by every other rebel in the fleet.

They'd done it.

They'd won.

* * *

><p>Back on the ground Gran let out a breath before she stood up. She looked up to the sky and smiled. It appeared the battle was over. A glance toward the city let her know the Imperials were being driven back. Meaning the city was soon to be reclaimed.<p>

But she could sense conflict happening somewhere in the forest. The Sith Lord was battling Valka's son. She could sense it from where she was. They were both quite powerful. She had no idea who would win. Apart of her was tempted to help the young Knight. This Sith Lord may have been powerful but Gran could likely teach that young brat a lesson.

But still. This was the Knight's fight. He had to settle it on his own.

Gran stared out into the distance.

Well...she could at least watch.

Gran sighed as she started walking toward the forest. Valka's boy was proving to be a lot of trouble. Look at what he had her doing. Getting back into this conflict between Jedi and Sith that she'd left so long ago. But then again what could you expect from any child of Valka?

"That boy of yours Valka," Gran said with a chuckle. "I know where he gets his dramatic flare from."

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. Almsot done<strong>
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**Final Duel**

The sun began to set as the clone troopers and DunBroch guard slowly but surely began rounding up and subduing the Stormtrooper forces. They forced them to drop their weapons and gathered them up in the town square on their knees. The DunBroch guard then had them bound as they began preparing to imprison them.

The guards suddenly gave a hearty cheer as they saw their king and queen, escorted by members of Blue Regiment who'd kept the royals safe and out of sight from the battle. The king came up to speak with his guards when shadows loomed over head. The king and queen looked up and smiled wide in happiness as they saw the ships of their former neighbors and comrades descending.

Several small dropships hovered above them. From each ship the ramps opened to reveal the Lords.

Fergus gave a shout and a laugh as he waved to his old friends.

"Dingwall!" Lord Dingwall shouted with pride.

"MacGuffin!" Lord MacGuffin shouted as he threw his arms up and smiled.

"Macintosh!" Lord Macintosh shouted.

The royals smiled as the Lords landed and their men began to assist in the apprehension and medical treatment of the DunBroch guard and the clone troopers.

The blockade had been broken. The city and planet were back under DunBroch's control.

The day was won.

Almost.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Dagur slashed and hacked at each other furiously. Hiccup was channeling his aggression, his darkness, and desire to win. He was giving into the rush of battle. All so he could defeat Dagur. But it was a controlled aggression. It was focused and directed whereas the last time he'd let it go wild. Unlike the last time where he'd let it take control he kept his focus through the use of an anchor. That anchor, his friends. The people he wanted to protect. The people he fought for. The people he'd die for.<p>

And Merida.

He pressed the attack as he thought of Merida. The woman he loved. He thought about how much he wanted to protect her. How much he wanted to be with her. How much he wanted to have a future with her. He wanted to be by her side. Whether at war or peace. He wanted to be at her side in a galaxy they both believed in.

Dagur and Hiccup rushed passed each other at incredible speed. They exchanged a strike, cutting each other's cloaks before they turned to face each other. They glared at each other as they deactivated their lightsabers and clipped them to their belts. Then they shrugged off their cloaks.

They wanted nothing slowing them down or getting in the way. Once the cloaks hit the floor they grabbed and ignited their blades as they prepared to continue their battle. Hiccup reacted first. Dagur blinked and he was suddenly gone.

Dagur jerked to the side as a blur rushed by. A flash of green light an indicator it had been his opponent and that he had just narrowly avoided his attack. He whirled around and swung his lightsaber as an orange blur collided with it, nearly knocking it from his grip. From all sides he was attacked as Hiccup moved at blinding speeds. Only Dagur's Force enhanced reflexes kept him from being killed.

Suddenly Hiccup was before him. Dagur swung, Hiccup parried with his shoto before striking with his green saber. Dagur ducked and aimed a slash at his legs. Hiccup spun on his heel before backflipping over him. Dagur whirled around to face him and swung both his sabers at him for a double strike. Hiccup blocked with his green saber before ramming his left elbow into Dagur's nose.

Dagur staggered back as Hiccup advanced, spinning on his heel to gain momentum before kicking him right in the chest. The air was knocked from Dagur's lungs as he flew backwards. His back collided with a tree as he coughed for air. He looked up and jerked his head to the side as Hiccup's shoto pierced the tree a few mere centimeters from the side of his face.

The shoto wobbled before flying back to Hiccup's outstretched hand. Hiccup caught his shoto as he leapt at Dagur. His green saber was poised in the air as he channeled and wrapped the Force around it. Dagur rolled out of the way as Hiccup slashed into the tree.

Dagur leapt away from Hiccup to gain room. He faced him as he took in gulps of air. Hiccup turned around to face him. And behind him the tree gave a loud crack before it split in two from the tip to the roots. With a loud creak the two sides fell apart and collapsed to the forest floor.

Hiccup stared Dagur down before he charged him.

* * *

><p>Back at the palace Rapunzel was still healing Elsa. The Jedi Knight had her eyes closed as she let the Padawan repair the organs that had been pierced by the plasma blade. With a breath she opened her eyes and looked to Merida.<p>

"Something wrong Elsa?" Merida asked as she noticed her intense look.

Elsa kept a serious look on her face. "Merida. You need to go after Hiccup," she said.

"Why? Do you think he'll lose?" Merida asked in concern.

"No. But I'm worried for him," she replied. She laid back and looked up at the ceiling. "I'm sure he can win. But if Dagur can't kill him that last thing he'll try to do is make sure he breaks him," she looked back to Merida. "As you said Merida, Dagur has taken everything from Hiccup. I'm not sure Hiccup won't want to act on revenge. You have to make sure he doesn't kill him."

Merida scowled. "That bastard deserves to die!" Merida snarled. But with a breath she calmed herself. She understood what Elsa was getting at. She had to make sure Hiccup didn't give into his darkness. She nodded.

"Head North. I can feel them from here," Elsa whispered.

Merida nodded before looking up to the clones. "Three of you, with me," Merida commanded

"Yes ma'am," they said obediently before following after her.

* * *

><p>Dagur backed away as Hiccup pressed the attack. The Sith Lord's eyes were wide as he did his best to block and parry the flurry of strikes Hiccup was directing at him. But slowly but surely Hiccup was cutting into him. His armor was being riddled with scorching slash marks. Dagur just couldn't keep up. The Jedi's blades were moving too fast. It was almost like he had four of them.<p>

He growled as he recieved a shallow cut down his brow. He threw a heavy swing with one of his sabers. Hiccup blocked with his shoto before striking back with his green saber. Dagur blocked with his remaining blade. They glared into each other's eyes as they pushed against each other. But with Dagur's bigger build he began forcing Hiccup back.

Dagur sneered wickedly as he pushed Hiccup's sabers away. But it was wiped from his face as Hiccup kicked him in the stomach. Dagur staggered back with cry as he tried his best to take in air. Hiccup thrust his palm forward, throwing Dagur back against a tree. As Dagur collided with it he tossed his lightsabers into the air and then slammed his palms together.

The sound of his palms meeting split the air like thunder. The soundwaves were directed straight at Dagur, bombarding his ears and causing him to scream in pain as he felt like his eardrums had nearly burst. But the sound wave was followed by a hard concussive blast. It plowed into him and pushed him straight through the tree.

Dagur tumbled and rolled across the forest floor before sliding to his feet. He looked up to see Hiccup advancing on him, eyes blazing. Hiccup was totally different from the last time they'd fought. He wasn't riled up by his emotions. He wasn't getting sloppier or more reckless. Dagur was starting to get worried.

With a cry Dagur raised his left hand and let loose his lightning. Hiccup ran to the side to dodge. Dagur growled as he kept up his lightning assault, turning in a circle as he tried to hit Hiccup. Hiccup kept running while he thought of a counter strategy. Dagur narrowed his eyes and threw his free saber. He used the Force to control it path and send it at Hiccup. Hiccup saw it coming and knocked it away with a quick swipe of his green saber. The lightsaber flew back to Dagur.

Hiccup stopped and blocked the lightning with his shoto before swinging in the direction of a tree near Dagur. Dagur watched as a trench was carved into the ground from Hiccup's swing and suddenly large tree to his right was sliced in half down the middle. One half happened to be falling toward him.

Dagur stopped his lightning and dived out of the way of the falling tree. He looked to see Hiccup rushing him. With a snarl he used the Force to lift up the sliced tree trunk and send it flying at him. Hiccup kept coming, not slowing down even when half a tree was coming straight for him. He quickly clipped his shoto to his belt before forming a plasma orb in his now free hand and tossing it at the tree.

The plasma collided with the tree and blew it apart, sending bits of bark flying everywhere. The smoke from the small explosion temporarily obsurred Dagur's view of Hiccup. He narrowed his eyes in focus as he waited for the Jedi Knight to come leaping through the smoke.

He suddenly flinched and whirled around just in time to block a strike that would have killed him from Hiccup's green saber. He stared, dumbfounded as to how the Jedi had gotten by him. He hadn't heard his approach at all. Hiccup suddenly stabbed at him with is shoto. Dagur leapt back as Hiccup advanced and spun on his heel to deliver a dizzying kick across the face.

As Dagur was staggering back he threw his head forward. He headbutted Hiccup hard, making the Knight stagger back with grunt of pain. Hiccup recovered quickly and thrust his shoto forward for a stab. Dagur sidestepped the attack and aimed at Hiccup's back. Hiccup slung his green saber over his back to intercept Dagur's blade.

They threw their blades at each other, they were blurs of color and sparks every time they collided. Dagur swung his sabers hard, going on the offensive and forcing the Knight back. Hiccup backed away, but his face was calm and serene, his eyes sharp and calculating as he awaited an opening.

With a battle cry Dagur thrust his hand forward, sending Hiccup flying back to collide with a tree. Hiccup winced in pain from the collision but recovered quickly as he ducked under a powerful slash from Dagur that had been aimed at his torso. Hiccup came around behind him as Dagur whirled around to face him. Hiccup began stabbing at Dagur with both his blades. His arms became blurs of movement as he riddled the tree with holes as Dagur did his best to block the volley of stabs.

But with a pained cry he was stabbed in the shoulder, then the the blades grazed his face, then his arms. He cartwheeled to the side as the tree collapsed. Hiccup began to advance on Dagur. The Sith Lord growled and released a frustrated cry before he turned on his heel and began to run. He heard Hiccup's footsteps behind him as the Knight pursued.

Dagur growled, his anger and rage growing. He spun on his heel to slash at the Knight. Only for Hiccup to flip over his head and then aim a sweep at his legs. Dagur leapt over the sweep before slashing at Hiccup's head. The Knight stood and then leaned back to let the blade pass right over his face. Then he bent forward to avoid a slash at his torso from Dagur's other blade. As Dagur dropped to slash at his legs Hiccup leapt over him, planting a foot on his back and kicking off and into the air.

Dagur stumbled away from Hiccup's kick before whirling around with a snarl. He raised his hand up to shoot lightning only to find the Knight nowhere in sight.

"Up here!"

Dagur's head shot upward, only to have his jaw fall.

"You can fly!?

* * *

><p>Merida made it to the stables where she grabbed her old mount Angus. She paused to hug and stroke the loyal horse's neck before leaping onto his back. The clones with her jumped on some speeders.<p>

"Merida!" came a shout from one of the princes. Merida looked down as one of her brother handed her an old style bow and quiver of arrows. Merida smiled in thanks before she ushered Angus forward. Angus charged through the streets, the clone troopers and royal guard making way as they went.

Merida glanced around and smiled, glad to see the city free from Imperial control. The alliance had won. She could see that from the fact that the Lords and their men were there. She allowed herself a momentary satisfaction before she turned her attention back to finding Hiccup.

* * *

><p>Dagur's jaw remained slack and his eyes wide as he stared at Hiccup hovering in the air. The Knight smirked down at him. This was a technique he hadn't used in years. And with good reason. It took a lot of concentration to use. If he kept it up for too long he'd exhaust himself. It was time to end this duel.<p>

Hiccup raised his hands up, and suddenly he was gone in a blur. Dagur blinked in shock before he began looking up into the tree tops. The sky had darkened, making Hiccup an incredibly hard target to find. He gripped his sabers firmly in hand and slowly turned in a circle as he attempted to find his elusive opponent. Out of the corner of the eyes he saw movement. He quickly turned only to see nothing.

But acid green eyes watched him very closely from the sky.

In a blue flash a plasma ball came flying at Dagur from the treetops. Dagur saw it too late as he shot his lightning at it. The energies collided and fought before it exploded in his face. He was sent careening back to crash into the forest floor on his shoulder. He cursed as he picked himself up and rubbed at his injured arm.

And suddenly a black blur shot down from the tree and at him like a bullet. Dagur raised his sabers up to defend as Hiccup divebombed him from above. He kept coming from all directions, quickly turning and maneuvering in the air to strike at Dagur from nearly every angle. It was like the ultimate form of Ataru. Using the Force he could push off the air as if it were solid to change directions and put on a burst of speed.

Dagur's eyes were wide in panic. He was being overwhelmed, he was barely keeping up with Hiccup's assault. And what's worse was that he couldn't find an opening. He screamed in frustration and with no idea what to do he leapt into the air.

Which was the worst thing to do when your opponent could fly.

Hiccup shot toward the ground, gathering the Force in preparation for another technique. This technique was inspired by a dragon said to able to hit the ground so hard it could knock things from the very sky. He collided with the ground before slamming the hilts of both his sabers into it. The ground beneath his feet shook and cracked as he created a small crater. The force of his impact created a powerful shockwave that smacked into Dagur, he went tumbling through the air in a wild spin.

When he managed to right himself Hiccup was on him. He gasped before trying to attack. Bit his blade was batted aside. Hiccup flipped in midair to deliver a powerful kick to the underside of Dagur's jaw. The Sith Lord cried out as he flipped in midair. Hiccup did another turn to deliver a powerful kick to Dagur's side, cracking ribs. And lastly he spun again to deliver one final kick to the side of Dagur's face.

The whole world began to spin and nearly fade out as Dagur went careening sideways and to the ground. He collided with a loud thud, head ringing, ribs aching, and jaw sore. He tried standing up, only to suddenly scream as a plasma blade pierced his left wrist. He looked to see Hiccup's shoto sticking out of his arm.

He looked up only to see Hiccup coming at him, spinning wildly like some kind of drill. Dagur tried getting up, only to nearly fall down. Hiccup kept coming. At the very last second Dagur's threw himself to the side. Hiccup hit the ground and slid to a stop.

He looked up at Dagur and he knew he'd won.

He deactivated his sabers and stood up.

Dagur's panted hard, saber on the ground, on his remaining hand and knee. He glanced over to his left side, only to see his arm, shoulder, and even a bit of his collarbone gone. A half circle cut into him as if a drill had run that part of his body through.

"Its over Dagur," Hiccup said evenly. Dagur looked up at him with burning amber eyes. He slid his hand across the ground to brush his fingers against the lightsaber. "Dagur don't," Hiccup said shaking his head in pity. Dagur just wouldn't quit. Dagur gripped his lightsaber and ignited the blade. He slowly picked himself up and stared Hiccup down.

Hiccup sighed, feeling sorrow at what his old friend had become. He was possessed by the desire to win. No matter what. Even when there was nothing else to fight for.

With a breath Hiccup kneeled down, preparing to use one last technique, the only technique from the Book of Dragons meant to be used for defense. He closed his eyes and began to focus.

Dagur observed his former friend, his blood boiling. He refused to lose to a Jedi. He refused to lose to...Hiccup!

He was stronger. He was better.

He was a Sith Lord!

With a battle cry Dagur charged, moving across the gap in a black blur. Going faster than he'd possibly ever gone. He closed in on Hiccup as he cocked back his arm. A manic smile was on his face as he eyed Hiccup's exposed neck. The Knight hadn't even moved. But Dagur didn't care, if he wanted to die he'd grant his wish.

Dagur swung.

Hiccup opened his eyes drew and ignited his blade befor striking with a swift cross attack.

Dagur slid past the Knight and to a stop. Hiccup remained on his knees. Eyes narrowed in concentration. His eyes resumed their normal color as he stood up with a breath.

He glanced over his shoulder as Dagur fell to his knees and dropped his saber once again. With a flick of his fingers Hiccup threw it away and into the forest. He approached him, coming around to stand in front of him. On Dagur's chest were two crisscrossing scorched lines. While on Hiccup's neck was a line of slightly singed skin.

That last technique was a technique he'd invented based on a type of dragon that possessed rock like armored skin. Going on that idea he could wrap the Force around his body, creating a thin barrier just above his skin. It was never full proof. He never knew when he might meet some able to break it in one attack.

But it worked.

Hiccup crossed his blades and raised them up to Dagur's throat. He stared down at the defeated Sith Lord as his shoulder began to shake. A low, crazed chuckle rose from Dagur's throat before he looked up into Hiccup's eyes.

"Well? Go on then Hiccup. Do it," Dagur growled. Hiccup remained silent. "You know you want to," Dagur taunted. "You hate me. You want to kill me. So just do it," he egged.

Hiccup stared down at Dagur with a shake of his head he began to lower the blades.

"You're pathetic. Just like your mother," Dagur spat. Hiccup froze. "I regret nothing. Betraying the Order. Killing the master. Slaughtering younglings. I'm not remorseful about anything," he whispered with a sneer. Hiccup's hands began to tremble in rage. "You know what I would have done to the Princess Hiccup?" Dagur said with a dark glint in his eyes. "The same thing I do to all my whores."

Hiccup's eyes resumed their reptilian like form.

"If you take me prisoner she and all your friends will never be safe from me. I'll get out eventually. I'll kill everyone you care about Hiccup. So you better kill me now. C'mon. Do it," Dagur said with a leer. At Hiccup's hesitance he shouted.

"DO IT!" he screamed with a snarl.

But before Hiccup could contemplate doing anything Dagur suddenly stiffened. Hiccup flinched and stared in shock as Dagur's eyes bulged and he fell to the side, limp and lifeless. Protruding from the back of his neck was an arrow.

Hiccup looked up and followed it path to see Merida, atop a horse and bow in hand, her eyes narrowed in focus. With a breath Hiccup lowered his blades and deactivated them. He clipped them to his belt before sitting down. He was exhausted.

Merida and the clones made their way over to him. Merida leapt from her horse and ran to him. She kneeled down to check him over and sighed in relief to see he was unhurt. She looked to Dagur's dead body and glared. She looked down in slight shame. "Sorry. I know the Jedi don't believe in it...but I couldn't get away with all he's done," she muttered.

Hiccup looked at her, seeing the tension in her shoulders. He could tell she'd wanted Dagur dead for all he'd done to her people and family. And truth be told...

"Its ok Merida," he said to reassure her he thought no less of her. Apart of him also wanted Dagur dead. And he was glad he'd been saved the task of killing him. He felt that apart of himself would have taken it as revenge. And that would have led him down the dark side.

"Are you ok?" she asked in concern.

Hiccup nodded. "Yes. But..." he paused as he stared at Dagur. "Even after everything he'd done...I can't feel completely glad he's dead. He was my friend once."

"You need some new friends," Merida joked.

Hiccup couldn't help but chuckle. With a sigh he leaned into Merida, letting her hold him as he relaxed into her warm body. Merida kissed the top of his head and held him tight.

It was finally over.

* * *

><p>Gran stood watching from a distance. She smiled and gave a nod. Seemed everything had been settled. The Sith Lord was dead. Valka's boy had won. Gran turned to hobble back to her hut when she suddenly felt something in the Force.<p>

She narrowed her eyes and began making her way toward it.

* * *

><p>"He's gone!" Elsa said with a gasp.<p>

"Who's gone Elsa?" Anna asked from behind her.

Elsa shook her head and blinked in surprise. There was no sign of the Inquisitor anywhere. He'd somehow slipped out in all the ruckus. But how? How was he planning to get off planet? She'd cut off both his arms!

* * *

><p>In the forest the Inquisitor was being supported by a handful of stormtroopers that had managed to escape the city. They carried him, allowing themselves to be used as crutches as they headed for their backup cruiser. They had to get away and inform the Emperor of everything.<p>

"Stop," Gran said as she suddenly stepped into their path. The Imperials froze at the sight of the old woman. The stormtroopers ordered her to stand aside. But Gran ignored them, attention fixed solely on the Inquisitor. Her eyes narrowed in suspicion.

The stormtroopers set the Inquisitor against a tree as they aimed their weapons at Gran. They shouted one last warning before Gran had enough. She raised a hand up. Electricity crackled from her fingers before five bolts of energy fired from her fingers and into the troopers. They went flying back, lightning stopping their hearts almost instantly.

With the troopers dead Gran turned her attention back to the masked man.

"Hmmmm. I sense that you're more than you're letting on laddie," Gran said curiously. The Inquisitor glared at her from his one visible amber eye. "The Sith have one rule. There can only be two. A Master and an Apprentice. So laddie..." Gran said cocking her head to the side.

"Whose apprentice are you?"

The Inquisitor remained silent. Helpless and weak.

"Sorry lad. Nothing personal. But I feel you'll cause trouble if I let you live," Gran said with a shrug. She raised her hand up, more electricity crackling between her fingers. Gran stared him down. It wasn't sporting, it was also against the Jedi Code, but sometimes the code had to be ignored.

Gran prepared to let loose her lightning when she suddenly felt a disturbance. She dropped her hand to her hatchet, twisting the handle off with a click before pressing down on a hidden button. A blue plasma blade sprang out as Gran turned and slashed something black that had been bearing down on her.

To her surprise it fell away, becoming sand at her feet. Gran stared at it in confusion before looking back to see the Inquisitor gone. She narrowed her eyes and looked around, only to find him nowhere in sight. Not to mention she could no longer sense him at all.

She frowned to herself before deactivating her lightsaber.

"Whose apprentice indeed," Gran whispered ominously.

* * *

><p>Hiccup and Merida were back at the castle as they awaited the arrival of the rebel forces. They watched from inside DunBroch castle, looking out over the city and seeing their comrades land. Hiccup smiled to himself. Finally the Order had gotten some justice. They'd struck a major blow to the Empire and the Sith's plan with the death of the apprentice.<p>

Now all that remained was the Master.

Merida stood at Hiccup's side, gazing at the side of his face. She stared as Hiccup looked serenely out over the city. She on the other hand was wondering what was going to happen between them now. He'd said he loved her. He'd kissed her. But to do so wasn't the Jedi way. So what did that mean for them?

"Hiccup?" she began before she could stop herself. Hiccup turned to face her with a smile. She couldn't help but blush under his stare. She looked down, trying not to look into his beautiful green eyes for fear he'd sweep her off her feet. "What happens now...between us?" she mumbled shyly. She stiffened as Hiccup pinched her chin between his thumb and forefinger and raised her head to look her in the eyes.

He smiled at her with obvious affection. "Its time for the Jedi to change," he whispered to her. Merida swallowed, ensnared by his eyes. He began to lean in, and she did nothing to stop him. She didn't want to. Her heart fluttered in her chest as he drew nearer and nearer. "And we'll start with this," he said as his lips pressed against her own.

Merida hummed and moaned in pleasure as he kissed her. His arms snaked around her waist as she wrapped hers around his neck. Fireworks, sparks, explosions, all seemed too dull a comparison to Hiccup's kiss.

Merida knew in that moment that she'd found her soulmate. And she swore that day that she'd never surrender Hiccup to the darkness. He was hers. And though Hiccup could be a stubborn bastard, she could just as stubborn as him. Perhaps even more so.

"Merida?"

"Master?"

Hiccup and Merida broke the kiss and turned to see the princes and Rapunzel gaping at them in shock. The princes were stunned that Merida was kissing a man. Willingly! Rapunzel kept glancing back and forth between them. Confusion written all over her face.

Hiccup palmed his head, realizing they had still yet to share their decision to change the code with the Padawan. "Rapunzel, there's something I need to tell you."

* * *

><p>Eugene rushed to his friends. Hoping to see Rapunzel was ok. Though they weren't together anymore he still loved her more than anything. And if something were to happen to her he didn't know what he'd do.<p>

The door slid open as he entered the room. "Hey everyone one-"

"Eugene!" came a happy cry, followed by a excited brunette tackling him to the floor. Eugene blanched before the Padawan crashed her lips against his. Eugene stiffened as she pulled away with a beaming smile. He glanced around the room before his eyes fell on Hiccup.

He stared at him, suddenly noticing he was holding onto Merida, clutching her to his chest. The Knight gave him a smile and a nod. That was all Eugene needed. With a happy smile of his own he cupped the back of Rapunzel's head and pulled her into a kiss.

"Eww. Everyone's making out in here," Jack said in disgust as he entered the room. "How about some love for the smuggler. I'm a freaking hero," Jack said smugly. He was ignored as the couples kept kissing each other. "No respect," Jack said with a huff. Suddenly his arms and legs were pressed to his body and he was dragged to the side by an unseen force.

Ice crept upward to trap encase him up to his arms.

"Aww. Is someone not feeling appreciated?" Elsa teased with a playful smile.

Jack smiled back. "Elsa. Fancy meeting you here."

"Now then. I believed you had some kissing techniques to show me," the Jedi Knight said as she cupped the sides of his face. Jack smiled as she leaned in on her tip toes to gently press her lips against his. The ice around him melted, allowing him to wrap her arms around her waist and pull her closer.

Anna squealed and clapped in joy as she saw Elsa kiss the smuggler. Finally her sister was growing up. She sighed happily, and then looked around to see everyone kissing somebody but her.

"I'm going to go find Kristoff," Anna said to herself as she left the room to let the couples explore each other's mouths. The princes followed after, gagging and retching at the sight of everyone kissing, especially their sister.

This was the beginning of a new era for the Jedi Order. They'd rebuild. They'd use the code as a guide. But they'd stop living in fear. They'd let themselves love.

For love was an emotion of the light side, something the old Order had perhaps forgotten. And accompanying it came joy and happiness.

Of course they'd have to be careful. Love could be twisted, and under the worst circumstances become the bitterest hatred.

But sometimes the risk was worth it.

After all...love could save someone from the darkness.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap. Victory and Dagur's death.<strong>


	50. Chapter 50

**Epilogue**

On Punjam Hy Loo a Kinnaran woman stared at her recently hatched children. She stared down at the five hand sized hatchling. Her heart swelling with affection at her first ever clutch. She only wished her husband was with her so she could share her joy with him.

Suddenly the long distance transmitter went off. She gasped before quickly flying over to it. She hoped desperately for it to be her husband. She straightened her head feathers and put on her best smile before letting the transmission through. She was met with the sight of her husband. But his state caused her to gasp in shock.

Killjoy swallowed as he looked into the horrified eyes of his wife. While the clone had survived the battle it hadn't been without injury. Half his face was scarred, badly burnt, and slightly disfigured. While he would recover the scar would forever remain.

"Hey love," he said with a weak smile.

Starling blinked before she finally composed herself. She smiled back sweetly. "Hello dear. Are you ok?" she asked in concern.

Killjoy's head fell. "Yeah. Got banged up a little though," he said. He turned his face so she couldn't look at the damaged side. "Looks like you're right though. I am the ugliest man you've ever seen," he said with a sad laugh. He kept his head down solemnly, not wanting to repulse the woman he loved.

"Not to me dear." He looked up in surprise to see her eyes shining with love. She looked at him. All of him without disgust or repulsion. "I have a surprise for you dear," she flew away before returning with the small basket holding their children. Killjoy gasped in wonder.

"They hatched!"

"They hatched," Starling said with a warm smile.

"They're as beautiful as their momma," Killjoy said.

"And they're waiting for their very _handsome_ father," Starling said with a smile. "Get well and come home dear. We'll be waiting for you." Killjoy swallowed as he tried to suppress tears of joy. He nodded and smiled as Starling blew him a kiss before ending the transmission.

Killjoy laid back and released a relieved sigh.

"See. Told you she'd be fine with it. You're such a pessimist brother." Killjoy glanced up to see his brothers looking at him. They'd come for support.

"Eh shut it Nolan," Killjoy said with a wave of his hand. "Don't you have to call Sunbird by the way?"

Nolan flinched and cursed. "Damn it! Ugh she's going to kill me," he said as he slapped a hand over his forehead.

* * *

><p>A few days had passed as the rebels helped secure DunBroch and its sector. The planetary defenses were re-established and the alliance between the fours allying planets was renewed. After a bit of deliberation the Lords came to an agreement. To let their children find love for themselves. And if any of the heirs could win the heart of the princess then they could have her hand as well.<p>

Though it became fairly obvious to almost everyone that someone else had already succeeded in doing so.

A celebration was being held on DunBroch in honor of the alliance's victory over the Empire. They'd successfully driven the Imperial forces off world and out of the system. As the feast was being prepared Merida prepared for it with her mother.

She sat down on a stool and tried not to complain as her mother brushed her unruly hair. Her mother had insisted she wash and wear something traditional and fitting for a princess. And for once in her life Merida complied without complaint. She'd missed her mother, something she was not ashamed to admit and let herself enjoy all the time they had been spending together.

They'd finally reached an understanding. With Elinor finally realizing that she had to let Merida be herself. Merida in turn learned that what her mother did she did out of love. They'd both come to learn how to compromise. They'd both come to learn how to listen.

And they'd mended the bond that their pride had torn.

As her mother brushed her hair she suddenly chuckled.

Merida arched a brow and turned her head slightly to glance up at her. "What's so funny mum?"

Elinor turned her head forward before she resumed brushing. "Nothing dear. It's just so ironic," Elinor said with a shrug and a smile.

"What is?"

"Well for one who has never wanted to fit the role of a traditional princess, its like you're living out a fairy tale," her mother said with another chuckle. "A beautiful maiden falling in love with a brave Knight," her mother finally elaborated.

Merida flinched and began to turn a red. "He's a _Jedi _Knight," she corrected in embarrassment.

"And he's so handsome," her mother teased.

"Mum," Merida muttered as her cheeks began to burn.

"Oh don't be like that dear. I'm only teasing," her mother said good naturedly. With her hair tamed she began to put Merida into a bodice. Merida grunted as her mother tightened it and did the laces. There were definitely something she hadn't missed about being a princess.

With the bodice on she helped Merida into her blue and gold dress, then completed the outfit by covering her head and placing on a gold circlet. She looked her over before reaching under the head covering and pulling down a single fiery red lock. Merida smiled in appreciation. Elinor smiled back, cupping and caressing her daughter's cheeks.

"Ah love you ma' dear," she whispered.

Merida smiled and embraced her mother. "I know mum. I love you too."

* * *

><p>"You look weird," Jack said as he took in Merida's state of dress. Merida scowled at him before making a rude gesture with her hand. Jack chuckled and sipped at his wine. The celebration was underway, with the commanders and officers of the alliance speaking with the Lords and monarchs.<p>

Merida smiled, glad to see her comrades safe. They'd lost people, that was to be expected. But it could have been worse. They'd also won. And killed the Sith Lord's apprentice. They'd dealt a blow to the Empire and that was worth celebrating.

"So Merida. You coming back to the alliance or you going to stay home?" Eugene asked.

"Once this is over I'm coming back to the alliance. I'm still a leader. I'm going to see this war through to the end," Merida said with a firm nod. She glanced around with a frown. Noticing the absence of three of their Jedi comrades. "Where are Hic, Elsa, and Punz?"

Anna and Kristoff shrugged alongside Jack and Eugene.

"Meh. Probably doing Jedi stuff," Jack said casually.

* * *

><p>Outside the castle in a courtyard the three Jedi stood and stared up at the sky. They were delving into the Force. Trying to assess its current state. And what they'd found was disheartening.<p>

"I don't get it," Rapunzel said in confusion. "We just killed a Sith Lord. So how can this be?" she turned around and looked to the Knights. "How can the Force be _more_ out of balance?"

Hiccup and Elsa exchanged a glance. Truth be told they were just as confused. With the death of a Sith Lord the scales should have tipped back towards the light. Even by the slightest margin. But that wasn't the case at all.

Elsa shook her head. "I don't know. The Force feels fouler, darker, blacker," Elsa whispered.

"_Pitch black,_" Hiccup said in agreement. "I sense something sinister. Something or someone moving in the shadows. Keeping out of sight from both us and the Sith," Hiccup reasoned. The other Jedi looked to him. He glanced down from the stars to meet their eyes. "This war isn't going to end anytime soon. And Merida was forced to give away some of the alliance's secrets. The Empire is going to strike back at us. Hard."

The other Jedi nodded in agreement.

But Hiccup narrowed his eyes in determination. "And we'll _rise _to the challenge."

* * *

><p>Back inside everyone sat at the long table for the feast. The couples all sat together whilst Merida sat by her mother, with Hiccup being granted the honor of sitting at her side. Exactly where Merida wanted him. The queen and king came to like the Knight. He was a good man. And he loved their daughter. Still, they couldn't help but stare in shock as Merida acted positively...sweet to him.<p>

She happily served him a plate, eagerly trying to get him to try some of DunBroch's food. Her parents couldn't believe it. Merida was actually in love. Hiccup smiled as he ate what Merida had put on his plate. Being mindful of his manners.

Underneath the table his free hand was entwined with Merida's. The princess smiled and blushed to herself as she gave his hand a squeeze.

"So Hiccup?" Elinor asked. Hiccup looked up from his meal with an arched brow. "Do you intent to make an honest woman out of my daughter?"

Merida choked on the wine she'd been drinking before coughing violently. She began to turn red in embarrassment as she turned to her mother. "Mum," she muttered with wide eyes.

"What? I'm just curious is all?" Her mother said casually before turning her attention back to Hiccup for an answer.

"Umm. Well it's kind of early to say for sure. But," he paused and turned to gaze into Merida's eyes. The princess' cheeks began to burn as he stared at her. He grinned at her. "I think that's a strong possibility." Merida felt her heart skip a beat as she looked down shyly and hid a smile.

"Well thats nice," her mother said before turning her attention back to her meal. "Would you prefer a summer or fall wedding?"

"Mum!" Merida cried.

"What? It's never too early to start planning. Oh, and what are your thoughts on children dear?"

"**MOTHER!**"

* * *

><p>The next day the rebel alliance left. There was still a war to fight. So as much as it pained them the royals had to say goodbye to Merida. Merida kissed and hugged her family goodbye, taking extra time to embrace her mother and promising to contact them frequently. The people of DunBroch watched as the rebel ships climbed into orbit. Waving goodbye as it took their brave princess back to the stars.<p>

But they were sure this time that she'd come back. And when she did she'd make a great queen.

* * *

><p>The young prince Harris ventured out into the forest of DunBroch by himself. It was a rare sight to see any of the princes alone. But for whatever reason he felt this was how it had to be. Soon he came to a clearing. He looked around to check if he was really alone before he pulled out the silvery cylindrical object from within his kilt.<p>

He'd found it in the cellar, somehow drawn to it by something he couldn't explain. He gave it a shake as he looked it over. He stared into the hole on one end as he tried to ascertain what it could be. As he inspected it he found a small button. He cocked his head to the side as he prepared to press down on it when it suddenly flew from his hands.

The prince gasped and looked at it flew right into the hand of an old woman.

"Careful young prince. Don't want to kill yourself with this here lightsaber," Gran warned. The young prince's eyes widened. Gran chuckled. She hobbled closer to him. "How interesting. You seem to have power in you young prince. A gift that you don't share with any of your family."

Harris furrowed his brows in confusion.

Gran smiled down at the young teen. "It's been some time since I've taken on an apprentice. But if you want, I could teach you to master your power. I could teach you the ways of the Jedi." Harris flinched in shock and his mouth fell open.

"What do you say laddie? Do you want to learn the ways of the Force?"

* * *

><p>On Coruscant the mighty Sith Lord Drago stared out over the city from his palace. Behind him was the Inquisitor, kneeling down with two robotic arms. He'd told Drago of Dagur's death. And the Sith Lord was not happy about the loss of his apprentice.<p>

Drago didn't truly care for Dagur. For Dagur was only a pawn. He knew the secrets of the Order. He'd been fairly powerful and hunted down the remnants of the Order. But in the end he'd died a pathetic death. Drago had no use for weaklings and fools by his side.

"My Lord. If I may?" the Inquisitor said respectfully.

"Speak," Drago said, not turning around.

"I would never be so bold as to insist I could replace Lord Dagur. But if you are in need of an apprentice. I'd be more than willing to take his place at your side."

Drago smirked to himself. Already someone was trying to fill the gap in power left by Dagur. Any of Drago's Inquisitors were the best candidates to become his new apprentice. For they were the most powerful darksiders at his disposal.

"I'll keep you offer in mind. Now leave me," Drago commanded.

"Yes My lord," the Inquisitor said as he left the room. With the Inquisitor gone Drago began running through his list of Inquisitors. Considering who would make the best replacement. He needed someone competent. Someone powerful. But not too powerful as to be a threat. He needed someone who could learn fast enough to quickly reach Dagur's level.

He considered all of the possibilities before deciding it was time to rest on it.

* * *

><p>Drago slept in his chambers, his lightsaber on the nightstand by his bed. His chest rose and fell steadily as he calmly rested. But as he did the shadows in the room moved. Slithering and sliding around and something black and foul moved within them.<p>

Tiny bits of black sand began to converge on the room's center. They aligned and compacted, rising as they began to take the shape of something humanoid. When it was complete there looked to be a tall, thin man standing in the room. Glowing amber eyes fell on Drago. The sand making up the thing's body began to shift, lengthening and hardening until it formed a wicked black scythe.

The thing approached, making no noise as it lifted the scythe the air. Finally it was at the side of Drago's bed. The scythe poised to kill the Sith Lord. The thing tensed to deliver the killing blow when Drago sprang to life. Sitting up, grabbing his saber, and igniting the blade in the blink of an eye before swiftly cutting the thing in two.

The door to Drago's room slid open as the Inquisitor and two shadow guard entered.

"My Lord. We sensed trouble. Are you ok?" the Inquisitor asked. Drago remained silent as he watched the sand thing fall away. The sand going inert and falling to the ground. "My Lord. What was that?"

Drago glared down at the floor. "An assassination attempt."

"Could it have been the Jedi?" the Inquisitor growled.

"No. This is the work of the dark side," Drago said shaking his head. He finally looked up. "Clean this up quickly. I have a call to make," Drago said as he began walking to the door. His subordinates stood aside to make way for him. Drago stopped as he was passing the Inquisitor. "You're training begins immediately," Drago said as he turned to face him

"I hope you make a better apprentice then your predecessor, Hans." The man nodded and dropped to his knees. "From this point on you will be known as Darth Dread."

"Understood My Lord," the Inquisitor said with a bow. With that Drago continued on his way. The Inquisitor ordered the shadow guard to clean the room before leaving. He left to his own quarters. Entering his room before sitting down on his bed. He sat in the darkness, reaching his hands up to remove his mask and helmet.

Hans let out a breath and placed the helmet at his side. His amber eyes glowed in the darkness as he smiled to himself.

"You were right. After the attack Drago was eager to have a new apprentice," he said aloud. "I am now apprenticed to him, Master"

The room was silent. But the shadows seemed to move. A figure materialized out of them, glowing amber eyes shining wickedly and shimmering white teeth smiling with malicious glee.

"**Good**."

* * *

><p>In his throne room Drago stared at the hologram of a woman with long curly black hair and a red dress. The woman cocked her hip and stared blankly at Drago.<p>

"A rival?" she asked skeptically. "That's foolish My Lord. Who would be stupid enough to challenge you?"

Drago growled as he slammed his metal fist against the throne with a loud clang. "I am no fool witch! What attacked me was of the dark side. And you are the only darksider in the galaxy who can come close to threatening me!"

The woman was nonplussed by Drago's outburst. She simply inspected her nails casually. "I assure you Drago I had nothing to do with that. I have no qualms with you. We are allies," she assured him. "But perhaps you are right. I have sensed something stirring in the darkness. Maybe it is another Sith Lord looking to take your throne."

Drago narrowed his eyes at the thought. There could only be two Sith. And he was the master.

"I've heard the Jedi have returned?" the woman asked curiously.

"Aye," Drago growled. "And there's rumors that some of the senate are rebel sympathisers. I need them found and eliminated."

"Sound like you need a different kind of warrior," the woman suggested. She looked up to him. "If My Lord wishes, I can send you my best assassins."

Drago rubbed his chin. "Nightsisters," he rumbled thoughtfully. He considered her offer. Nightsisters were darksiders of a dangerous caliber. "And what would you ask of me?"

"I have no interest in this petty power struggle between the Jedi and the Sith Drago. You know that. All I ask for is what I've always wanted. Dathomir to remain under my control."

"And that is all?" Drago asked suspiciously.

"That, and that you start sending any male prisoners to Dathomir. Preferably those gifted with the Force. And allow my warriors to bed some of your shadow guard. We have sisters coming of age and we keep having to compete with the other clans for mates."

Drago considered her offer. Though they were allies he didn't trust her. Darksiders always lusted after more and more power. It was only a matter of time before Dathomir wouldn't be enough for her. Eventually she would betray him. But for now...

"Agreed. We have a deal, Gothel," Drago said with a nod.

Mother Gothel, leader of the Nightsisters of Dathomir, smiled happily. "I'll have my warriors sent to Coruscant immediately My Lord. As always," she paused and blew him a kiss. "It's been a pleasure," she said as she cut the transmission.

With that Drago sat back and called up one more ally.

The Jedi were becoming more of a threat than he thought they'd be. He underestimated them because they were so few in number. He'd left the destruction in the hands of his apprentice. His foolish, prideful apprentice. Well he'd learn from his mistake. He'd send everything after them now. He would wipe them out.

His transmission was received and answered. The hologram of a Mandalorian warrior appeared before him. "Get me your leader," Drago commanded. The warrior nodded before disappearing. And soon another Mandalorian warrior appeared before him. Clad in his armor and with a vibroaxe on his back, this one much bigger and hulking, matching Drago himself in size.

"Mandalore the Beast," Drago said in greeting.

"Sith Lord Drago," the Mandalore said in rumbling response. "Why have you contacted me?"

Drago smiled to himself. "How is your appetite for Jedi blood?"

The Mandalore remained still. "Insatiable," the Mandalore said with a beast like growl.

Drago smiled evilly. The Jedi would be wiped out.

They would feel the wrath of the darkness.

* * *

><p><strong>and thats the end. 50 chapters...wow! I wasn't expecting it to be so long myself. <strong>

**So the sequel will probably take place after a year of two timeskip and include the Nightsisters and the Mandalorians (i'm sure you can tell who the Mandalore is) as enemies of the Jedi adn the alliance, along with Pitch and another OC villain proposed by a reviewer. The Younglings will also appear and have a minor role.**

**Before anyone asks this is probably the end we'll see of Gran. She's not interested in joining the war. I don't know if Harrs will reappear as of right now. **

**The team will find more Jedi (not taking suggestions) **

**Hans is now the apprentice and called Darth Dread, becuase Darth Hans just doesn't have an evil ring to it. **
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**Saw the Force Awakens. Felt a little inspired so here's a sneak peek of the first chapter of the Sequel to Rise of the Rebels. Tell me if it sounds interesting so far**

* * *

><p><em>Two years have passed since the death of Darth Skrill, apprentice to the Sith Lord who rules the galaxy. But while a major blow was struck on that day the Empire has since then renewed its efforts to wiping out the Rebel Alliance and its allies. But the resistance has stood strong, and with the Jedi leading the charge they continue to be the light of hope for a future without the Empire. One where there is freedom for everyone.<em>

_The war is at a stalemate. With every victory for the rebels being counterbalanced by a loss. The Emperor has recruited allies. Mandalorians, a fierce warrior people who are merciless in battle. And from the shadows the dark side warriors of Dathomir are rooting out the rebel sympathizers hiding amongst the Imperials. With its allies and benefactors dwindling and their enemies growing the alliance will soon find itself on the verge of defeat._

_But lurking in the darkness, unseen by both Sith and Jedi, is another Force._

_One that has been slowly gaining strength in preparation to destroy both sides of the conflict and fill in the power gap left behind._

* * *

><p>Hoth. An icy planet currently serving as the battle ground for the rebel alliance and the Imperial forces. Stormtroopers and rebel soldiers ran around the frozen tundra, the Stormtroopers pressing the attack on the rebel base while the rebel soldiers held the lines, running through the snowy trenches whilst firing at the enemy.<p>

The rebels were holding out, for the moment. But with the Imperials' superior numbers and firepower provided by their massive Walkers slowly making their way toward the base, coupled with the TIE fighters providing air support and slowly dwindling their own fighters.

The rebel commanders inside the mountain base, were desperately trying to call for reinforcements. For if they didn't; they'd surely lose.

* * *

><p>In orbit above the planet monitoring the battle were two Star Destroyers. Both of which were filled to the brim with even more soldiers and ships ready to lend their support should the rebels somehow turn the battle around.<p>

The commanding officer of one of the massive battleships smirked to himself in victory. The rebels on this planet were doomed. They were outmanned and outgunned and with nowhere to run.

He was certain that on this day, under his command the Empire would taste vic-

"Admiral! We're reading ships coming out of hyperspace!" one of his subordinates informed him.

The Admiral furrowed his brows and looked out into the void as with a loud crash two more Star Destroyers suddenly appeared.

"We didn't request backup. Establish a communication's line," he ordered.

His subordinates obeyed, but after several moments the approaching ships did not respond.

"Admiral more ships!"

With another crash more ships dropped out of hyperspace behind the Destroyers. These however, were recognizable.

"Sir! Those are Mon Calamari ships!" one of the officers shouted in alarm.

"It's the rebels!" the Admiral shouted. "All hands to battle stations! Prepare the forward cannons! Scramble all remaining fighters!" he commanded.

His orders were relayed, being passed along throughout the entire ship while alerting the other Destroyer.

The Admiral observed as from the bay of the approaching ship fighters were flying out and toward them. X-Wings, A-wings, and a handful of fighters reminiscent of birds began to swarm out.

And leading the line of fighters was a rare sight.

A Clone Wars era fighter; a black Interceptor that looked to have been heavily modified.

A Jedi fighter.

The rebel fighters all checked in. Their pilots were both brave and of many different species as they drew nearer to the enemy and prepared to engage the TIE fighters. Suddenly the bird like fighters began to spread out and surge ahead to meet them.

The two sides began to exchange fire as the X and A-Wings continued on, leaving the bird like ships to engage the enemy while other fighters began descending into orbit.

* * *

><p>On the icy plains the battle raged on. The rebels were being decimated. Forced to fall back as the giant four legged AT-ATs pressed forward, their thick armor and energy shielding, allowing them to march forward relentlessly while blasting away at the rebels' defenses.<p>

A group of rebels ran through the trenches in retreat, occasionally pausing to turn around and fire at advancing troopers, passing TIE, or AT-AT. As they fled the AT-AT turned its attention on them. It fired, blasts impacting and exploding right behind them and sending them flying.

With ringing head and sore bodies the ones who survived crawled to their comrades and helped each other up. A Rodian male helped up his human comrade, putting an arm under his shoulder as he attempted to carry him to safety.

The Rodian looked around the battlefield, taking note of his comrades' bleak situation. They were doomed.

"Look," his comrade muttered hoarsely. He was smiling, his eyes shining with renewed hope.

The Rodian looked in the direction of his gaze. And that's when he saw them. A line of X and A-wings roaring over the tundra, leaving nothing but white in their wake.

And leading the line was a fighter everyone in the rebel alliance knew. A black Interceptor piloted by one of the best pilots the alliance had. Following him was Dragon Squadron. A squad composed of the best pilots the alliance had to offer.

The rebels across the tundra ceased their retreat and turned to meet their enemy.

The battle was far from over.

**To be continued…**
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**sneak peek # 2**

* * *

><p>A rebel base was on high alert. Their base had been compromised. They were under attack, forced to fall back and attempt to evacuate. Stormtroopers were closing in on the compound, advancing with their two legged Walkers that bombarded their defense turrets.<p>

What made it worse for the rebels was that joining the troopers in the attack were the Imperial Force adepts. The darksiders brandished their red blades as they deflected blaster bolts and cut through the enemy.

And leading the charge was a darksider whose powers greatly surpassed his comrades.

For he was no ordinary darksider. He wasn't a member of the shadow guard. Nor was he an Inquisitor.

He was a Sith Lord.

Darth Dread, new apprentice to the Emperor and Sith Lord Darth Drago, marched forward slowly, pausing only to cut down a hapless rebel who happened to have the misfortune to get in his way. His weapon had changed from his lightsaber pike. He now wielded a long handled lightsaber with a black metal hilt, black spikes around the top, and a wicked spiked point at the opposite end.

He now longer wore his helmet, allowing friend and foe alike to gaze into his menacing amber eyes. He was a tall man with a fit build. He had auburn colored hair with prominent side burns. He wore entirely black, from his cloak, to his armor, and his boots.

His saber's red blade was active and cutting a scorched line in the ground as he went. Eventually his forces pushed the rebel's back into their compound where they proceeded to shut the door and lock it to seal themselves inside a feeble attempt to hold out.

Dread paused just outside, smirking and snorting in amusement before he raised a hand and presented his palm toward the door. He focused his power on it.

On the other side the last of the rebels stood at the ready, weapons raised, and hearts hammering in their chests. Their hands were slicked in sweat, weapons trembling. Many of tm couldn't help but think the same thing.

This was the end.

The metal door suddenly gave a loud creak. They tensed, staring at the door as it began to bend inward. Without warning both doors were suddenly blasted inward, flattening several of them in the process. Those that remained standing began to open fire as Dread walked in.

He waved and twirled his lightsaber around in a red blur as he deflected fire, forcing them back as he began to dwindle their numbers with their own fire. When only one rebel remained he extended his hand and used the Force to rip is weapon from his grip. The blaster flew to his palm, and within moments he curled his fingers around the barrel and crushed it.

As the last rebel contemplated running away Dread extended his hand once again. With a yelped the rebel slid across the floor before he stumbled before Dread. In a instant Dread's fingers were curled around the man's throat, constricting his airway with an unnaturally strong grip.

With a dark smile Dread stabbed his lightsaber into the man's chest, smirking as his eyes bulged and the life faded.

"Enjoying yourself?"

Dread glanced over his shoulder, eyes landing on a woman leaning against the doorway. "Immensely," Dread replied as he dropped the dead rebel. The base was taken, the rebels wiped out until only the commanding officer remained.

Dread wanted information. He wanted the locations of other bases, names, and of course information on the Jedi.

Dread slammed the man against the wall with his power, making him cry out in pain as he was held there.

"Tell me what I want to know and I promise to make your death quick," Dread said lowly. The rebel groaned and growled in pain before glaring at him. Dread dropped the man to the floor before advancing on him. He kneeled before him and held his hand up.

Immediately the rebel clenched his teeth, veins bulging on his neck as Dread attempted to rip the information he desired out of his mind.

"Your will is quite strong," Dread commented as the man managed to resist him. Dread stopped his forceful invasion as he stood up and grabbed his lightsaber. "Talk or I begin cutting," he threatened. The man glared up at him. Dread cocked back his arm.

"Really Dread?" Dread paused as he glanced back once again. "There are other ways to get what you want," she said, cocking her hip and smirking beneath her red masked cowl.

Dread frowned as he lowered his weapon. "And what would you suggest, Sister?"

The Nightsister rolled her eyes before stalking forward. She brushed past the Sith Lord before kneeling down. "Sometimes a softer touch can be just as effective," she said. She cupped the man's face, looking into his eyes. She trailed a red finger over his cheek before pulling her and back pulling down her mask to reveal her face to him.

Dread watched on curiously, having never seen her face. He watched as the man's eyes widened with a gasp. And while he looked stunned she pressed a finger to the center of his forehead. Immediately the man fell into a trance, his eyes glazed over and he became completely compliant.

He began to tell them everything he knew. The Nightsister stood up, pulling up her cowl and turning to face Dread with a smug smile.

"Sometimes all you need is a woman's touch," she said as she waltzed past the Sith Lord proudly.

Dread stared after, deactivating his weapon with a snort.

He didn't like that woman.

He didn't like her at all.

* * *

><p><strong>Atom king: The Kinnarans are a pretty advanced spcecies. They don't lay their egggs out in the opn for anyone to stumble upon. They lay thm in their homes, and then place them in secure incubators for safekeeping. It's be impossible for jack to 'find' one. He'd have to basically break into a Kinnaran's home and kidnap an unborn baby. <strong>

**I'm thhinking about using a beta for te sequel. Any volunteers?**
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**Sneek peak #3**

…

The door to Hiccup's room slid open with a whoosh, allowing the Jedi to limp inside with the help of his girlfriend. Merida held him up, slowly assisting him over to his bed while watching his face for signs of pain.

"Easy now Hic," she whispered to him. Hiccup nodded as they finally reached the bed. She helped him ease down and sit on the edge. "How do you feel?" she asked in concern.

"Fantastic. We Berkians love pain," Hiccup responded sarcastically.

Merida rolled her eyes. "You should consider yourself lucky you survived a fight with all those Mandalorians," she reminded him. Hiccup sighed and gave a nod. Merida grasped one of his hands, causing him to look up and into her eyes.

"I was worried about you," she whispered softly. She kissed his knuckles before placing his hand against her cheek.

Hiccup smiled as he caressed her cheek with his thumb. "Can't get rid of me that easily," he replied with a small chuckle. She let out a small laugh along with him before staring into his eyes lovingly. This had only been one of many close calls where Merida feared she'd lose him to their enemies.

But, out of sheer dumb luck, or maybe even the will of the Force he'd pulled through once again. She held his gaze as she bent down and leaned in. Hiccup closed his eyes as she gingerly placed her lips against his. He focused on the softness of her lips as he felt her emotions sweep over him.

Relief, joy, tenderness, and most of all love enveloped him, making him forget about all the worries of their dangerous and busy lives.

He moved his hand from her cheek to cup the back of her head as he deepened the kiss. Merida responded eagerly, moaning as she scooted closer, preparing to straddle him. She wrapped her arms around his neck and placed both her legs on either side of his thighs, but as she did her knees brushed against something in is pocket, pressing it against is leg and reminding him of its presence.

As Merida made to lock her arms around his neck he suddenly grabbed her by the shoulders and gently pushed her away. Merida stared at him in confusion, only to find him looking strangely nervous.

"Actually Merida…there's something I've been meaning to talk to you about," he said. Merida arched a brow, but sensing the seriousness in his tone got off of him and took a step back before waiting patiently for what he had to say.

Hiccup took a few breaths, gathering is nerve and wits for what he was about to do. He stood up and held her gaze as he attempted to organize his thoughts.

"So…I've been meaning to do this for a while now. But I guess I've been putting it off, hoping for a better time," he began nervously as he rubbed the back of his neck and flushed. "Nothing like almost dying to make you realize that you have to do things while you can," he said with a chuckle.

"Ok?" Merida said, not understanding where he was going with this.

Hiccup cleared his throat as he prepared to speak. "Merida. I can't even begin to describe how happy I am that we met. Fighting alongside of you, falling in love with you, changing the code…it's opened up so many possibilities that I never considered for myself."

Merida flushed and smiled warmly at him.

"I've lost a lot. But I've gained much in you. A friend, a comrade, a lover, and now I'm hoping…" Hiccup paused as he reached and hand into his pocket and began to kneel down.

Merida's eyes widened as she realized he'd dropped down onto one knee. They became the size of dinner plates when she caught the metallic gleam from whatever Hiccup had pulled from his pocket.

"A wife," Hiccup finished as he held up a golden ring with a glowing green gemstone adorned onto it.

Merida had forgotten the biological need for air as she simply stared down at Hiccup in frozen shock. Her jaw hung low, leaving her with a gob smacked and stupefied expression.

"Merida DunBroch, will you marry me?"

…_.To be continued._

* * *

><p><strong>Whhat will she say?<strong>

**there will be two more sneek peeks. What do you readers wnat them to be about?**
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sneek peek # 4

…  
>"Greetings apprentice," Dread's true Master greeted.<p>

"Master," Dread greeted back with a bow of his head. He approached his Master, taking note of one of Drago's Inquisitors strapped down onto a lab bench, unconscious due to his Master's will.

"I don't understand why you've taken to capturing Drago's Force adepts instead of eliminating them to dwindle his strength," Dread questioned.

"Because I need an army, one that can match Drago's," he stated. With a wave of his hand the Inquisitor suddenly came to, eyes snapping open before he frantically took a look around the room before they fell onto Dread.

"Lord Dread? I-I don't understand," the Inquisitor said in confusion and bewilderment.

"So what is it you plan to do?" Dread asked curiously.

The Sith Lord smiled darkly as he raised a hand up and held it above the Inquisitor's face. The Inquisitor looked into the amber eyes of the powerful darksider before him.

And he was afraid.

Out of nowhere black sand began to appear and swirl around the man's hand. More and more swirled and spiraled around him. Dread watched on curiously and watched as the sand suddenly enveloped the Inquisitor's face.

The man let out pained and strangled screams as the sand started making its way inside, suffocating him as it went into his mouth, up is nose, and even through his eyes. The man strained and struggled against his binds as the sand ban to fill him with every one of his darkest fears, and then magnifying them to untold levels.

Levels so great it drove the man to madness, and then beyond that.

The man stilled, his mind and will broken beyond repair. The thing that remained on the table was completely still, awaiting a command from the Sith Lord.

"This, and more like it will serve as my army. I will unleash them across the galaxy. They will wipe out Drago's forces, and those of his allies," he stated in triumph.

"And also the Jedi."

The thing that remained of the Inquisitor opened its eyes to reveal pitch black orbs. No longer a person, only a mindless killing machine that would never tire, never sleep, have no fear, and most importantly…

Never die.

* * *

><p>Pitch black a.k.a <strong>Darth Kozmos<strong>

**one more sneek peek. What will it be about?**
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**sneek peek# 5**

* * *

><p>"I still can't believe it," Hiccup said aloud in amazement.<p>

"Neither can I," Elsa said in agreement.

The Knights walked side by side as they walked the halls of the ancient Jedi Temple. All around signs of disuse were evident, cracked walls, whethered statues of ancient Jedi, vines, grass, and moss creeping in from outside. But they didn't care about what was before their eyes. All that mattered is what this place could become.

"This temple isn't on the holocron. It must have been forgotten, or abandoned due to it's remoteness," Elsa reasoned.

"That only means its safe," Hiccup said happily. Elsa looked to him, smiling brightly and nodding. "There's no way the Empire knows of it's existence. Imagine it Elsa, we can bring the younglings here to complete their training. We can find more children, make this the Order's new home," Hiccup said excitedly.

"It'll take some work," Elsa added as she eyed the obvious faults she spotted. "But you're right." The Knights felt the energy of temple around, making them feel safe, and at home. Long ago, who knew when, hundreds of Jedi waked the halls of this temple. Why it was adandoned, they'd never know, all that mattered was that it had been found once again.

"Hmm," Elsa suddenly hummed aloud.

"What is it Elsa?" Hiccup asked curisouly.

"Look there," Elsa said as she motioned to her head down a hallway. Hiccup looked down there as well, not spotting anything of note. "The cracks in the walls have been filled. And their are lights hanging from the ceiling," Elsa comented.

That's when Hiccup realized she was right. Not only that the lights appeared to be articiially powered. Indicating there had to be some kind of generator. And the filled cracks in the wall...it could only mean one thing.

"Someone else is living here," Hiccup said slowly. Elsa nodded. She and Hiccup contiued to explore, finding more and more evidence of habitation by something. Something intelligent. But their senses alerted them to no danger, no anamoly that didn't belong here.

"Could more Jedi have found this place?" Hiccup wondered aloud.

"No way of knowing. We found it, so perhaps it's possible," Elsa said with a shrug.

"AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!"

Hiccup and Elsa were immidiately on alert after hearing a scream that obviously belonged to Rapunzel. They ran, calling out to her in worry. As they turned down a hall they spied the Padawan running toward them in panic.

"It's after me! It's right behind me!" she shouted in alarm as she reached them.

"What is?" Hiccup asked in concern.

"RRRRRRAAAAAAARGGHHHHHH!" came an almost animal like cry from the direction Rapunzel had come.

The Padawan whirled around right as something skidded into view on all fours.

"That!" Rapunzel shouted.

Hiccup and Elsa looked to see what looked like a human, crouched down on all fours with large teeth bared. It was a female. She had red hair that fell down to her shoulders, green eyes, and was wearing a fur dress of some kind of black and white striped animal. Across her back was some kind of long bone staff. Her eyes flicked between the Jedi, promting her to snarl.

"She attacked me! And then chased me around like some kind of animal!" Rapunzel cried. The woman growled in retort, remaining where she was as she glared at them.

"She looks human," Hiccup said.

"Yes. But she moves more like an animal. Some kind of primitive near human species I assume," Elsa reasoned. The woman contiued to growl and show her teeth.

"She must live here. Maybe we're intruding on her territory," Hiccup offered.

"But could she have been the one to fix the temple? Or rig up a generator somewhere?" Elsa asked. Hiccup shrugged.

"Let's try to show her we're no threat," Hiccup said to them. They nodded in understanding, slowly raising their hands up to show that they held no weapons. "We're not going to hurt you," Hiccup tried to say calmly. "See, no weapons," Hiccup said as he bobbed his shoulders.

"We don't even know if she can understand us Hiccup," Elsa reminded him.

"I'm just trying to show her we mean no harm," Hiccup shot back.

They all heard the woman snort. She'd ceased her growling, covering her teeth but still keeping her eyes narrowed into a suscpicious and unfriendly glare. She slowly rose onto her feet, letting the Jedi get a glimpse of her powerful and athletic looking body. She looked to be about as tall as Elsa, and maybe only an inch or two under Hiccup.

The woman suddenly resumed her growling, letting it rumble in her throat before she took a deep breath. The Jedi watched on curiously, wondering what she was doing. Once she'd filled her lungs she threw her head forward and opened her mouth.

"**LEAVE!**"

* * *

><p><strong>guess who<strong>

**last sneek peek. Oh, and I won't actually start writing the sequel unitl Big Hero Rebels and Youngling Chronicles is finished. So you guys are in for quite the wait. **

**Muhahahahahahahah!**

**silverwolf: as i've already said, they won't go to Berk or encounter anyone from there until the third story. So no. **

**Everknight777: Chip thingy**

**Hardwrapping: actual scenes. So yes, Hiccup is actually going to ask Merida to marry him, the completed scene and her response will be in the sequel. **
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**since you're all patiently awaiting the sequel to star wars i decided to add five more sneek peek**

* * *

><p><strong>sneek peek # 6<strong>

...

Dread walked through the Imperial palace alone. He scowled to himself, is conversation with Drago fresh in his mind. Dread was wary of the Emperor's choice of allies, the Mandalorians and the Nightsisters. And when he'd voiced his concerns Drago dismissed them.

The Mandalore was a powerful ally, and at the same time a significant threat. He and his warriors were warmongers. Already beginning to conquer planets and acquire territory of their own. The Empire had left them to themselves, keeping in their graces by paying and hiring their services against the alliance.

Dread wasn't sure if Drago was unconcerned by the threat they posed or didn't believe they posed the significant threat Dread thought they did. But in the end it wasn't his place to question Drago.

As Dread walked to his quarters he passed by several Nightsisters. The witches smiled coyly at him, winking as they passed by. He noticed they were new, likely having just come from Dathomir to replace the ranks of their sisters who'd gone back home with child.

Dread continued on his way, walking the halls of the palace that was once the Jedi temple. Drago had converted the Jedi's sanctuary into a monument of the Sith's power and victory. As he went on his way he stopped. He turned his head to find yet another Nightsister sitting at a temple window, gazing out and over the city of Coruscant.

Heather.

Dread stared at her as she kept her gaze out over the illuminated city. She was different than her sisters. She was more powerful than any of the other witches. Apparently she was the right hand of their leader. She could easily defeat members of shadow guard. And even the Inquisitors, the Empire's most powerful collective of Force sensitives, stood no chance against her.

And the most obvious difference she had from her sisters was that she was not human, Dathomiri, or Zabrak. She had reddish skin and a natural, almost hypnotic, charm about her. Dread had his suspicions as to what species she was, but kept his opinions to himself.

Unlike the other witches she wore black instead of red. She had long black hair that she wore in a braid over her left shoulder. Her outfit consisted of long black boots that extended just up below her knees and black leggings that went up and stopped at her thighs, displaying the red skin of her thighs. She wore a black top with a hood and cowl that concealed her face.

It annoyed Dread that she always kept her face concealed. She herself was a mystery.

"Beautiful. Isn't it?" she suddenly asked aloud.

Dread blinked, realizing he'd been staring at her. It irked him, how even he found himself enraptured by her without his knowledge.

She turned her attention from the city and to him. He could tell she was smirking at him. Her eyes twinkled with mirth. She crossed her legs and stared at him, awaiting an answer.

"Quite. The Empire's capital city is a sight to behold," Dread said evenly. He remained silent as he continued to stare at her, ensnared by her green eyes and noting how the light shining from the window bathed her in light. He almost wondered if she'd planned this beforehand.

"Something on your mind Dread?" she asked as she cocked her head to the side.

"Just wondering why I find you alone, Sister? Wouldn't you prefer the company of your clan?"

She chuckled. "I enjoy my solitude. Besides, most of my sisters find themselves in the company of Drago's dark side adepts," she explained with the shrug of a shoulder.

"And why not you?" She arched a brow in question. "I noticed how many of your sisters find themselves with child. Yet you-"

She narrowed her eyes at him. "I seek only the strongest male to be my mate."

"And the members of the Shadow Guard or the Imperial Inquisitors?"

"Those imitations of Sith?" she asked in disgust. "They're weak, unworthy of fathering my children."

"Oh?" Dread asked curiously. He smirked, standing at full height. "And me?"

"I am a Sith Lord. I am one of the most powerful beings in the galaxy. My strength in the dark side is second only to my master," he pointed out. "Do I not meet your standards?"

Heather hummed as she uncrossed her legs and stood up. She took a step toward, slowly, holding his gaze all the while. She raised her hands up and placed her palms on the front of his chest armor. Even with the layers between them Dread had to suppress a shudder.

He stared down at her as she traced her palms over his armor. He could feel his pulse quicken as she asserted her charm over him. And try as he might he couldn't get away.

"Well," she said as she rose up slightly on her tip toes, hovering just a few inches away from his face. "I just don't like you."

And just like that she took a step back. Dread scowled at her while she only smiled in amusement. "If you are in need of female companionship, my sisters will be more than happy to share your bed with you."

With that she walked around him and went on her way.

"How will you know when you've found him? This worthy male?" Dread asked as he stared after her, glaring at her back.

Heather stopped, not turning around as she answered him.

"He will defeat me."

_To be continued..._
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**sneek peek # 7**

* * *

><p>"You're the other Sith Lord," Jack said lowly as he activated the crackling ends of his staff. He held it firmly in hand as he stood face to face with his comrades' hidden enemy, the one they had suspected to exist but had no proof. Until now.<p>

The Sith Lord smiled at him, hands behind his back, posture competely relaxed and calm. "Indeed. I am Darth Kozmos. Greetings," the Sith said with a slight bow. Jack didn't smile or acknowledge his courtesy. The Sith Lord kept his smile, amber eyes glowing menacingly as he remained on the spot before Jack.

"Why the unfriendly greetings Jack? I am no enemy of yours," Kozmos said as he motioned to the crackling weapon still in hand.

"Met a Sith once. Wasn't the most...friendly greeting," Jack replied with disdain.

Kozmos chuckled. "I assure you Jack, I only wish to talk," the Sith Lord assured the white haired smuggler. Jack didn't believe him. The Sith lied, manipulated, it's just who they were. He didn't need the Force to know this person was bad news.

"I seek what you seek Jack. The death of Emporer Drago," Kozmos explained. "Isn't that what you and your friends want as well? Can't we work together, is not the enemy of my enemy my friend?"

"So you want to kill the Emperor huh?" Jack asked lowly. "So what? You can fill in the gap of power? Seat yourself on his throne? You can't fool me Sith. I know how you all are. You only ever truly want one thing. Power."

The Sith Lord scowled at Jack for a moment. But it was soon eplaced by an amused smirk. Jack found that both aggravating and unnerving. "You claim to know how all Sith are. You. A smuggler?" Kozmos challenged with an arched brow. Jack glared at him, staring into amber orbs with defiant blue eyes.

Then he blinked, and his enemy was gone.

"Let's talk about you then. Shall we Jack?"

Jack leapt to his left as Kozmos had suddenly just appeared at his right, startling Jack who wanted the Sith nowhere near him.

"Things were easier before, weren't they Jack?" Kozmos asked out of the blue.

"What the hell are you talking about?"

"Back when you were a simple smuggler. Just get your cargo, deliver it, and get paid. Oh how things have changed," Kozmos said with a chilling laugh. "Now you have all this responsibilty. Don't you, Commander? You lead people into battle. They look to you, depend on you, and when they die-" he paused, lips quirking upward as he stared into Jack's eyes.

"They blame you."

Jack gripped his staff tighter in hand.

"You never wanted to have this burden placed upon you, did you Jack? You're not a leader. You're a survivor. But you couldn't say no, not to the woman you love."

"Shut up," Jack demanded. It was like the Sith Lord was reaching into his mind, dredging up Jack's deepest insecureties, ones he buried deep within and strived to never let show.

"You didn't want to dissapoint her. Not when she believes in you so much. She tells you don't need the Force to be a good leader...but you don't belive that. Do you?"

"Shut up!"

"You feel useless when you stand beside her. The woman you love who leads without doubt or hesitation. Who wields a power the likes of which you could never fathom. You can't even protect her from your enemies. Instead, she has to protect you."

With a growl Jack drew his blaster and fired at the Sith Lord. The Sith Lord just casually raised his hand, using his bare palm to block the shots before with a gesture of his finger he sent Jack's blaster flying out of his hand.

"Even your sister has it...so why not you?"

In the blink of an eye he was before Jack, tall and imposing and far too close for his liking. He tried to back away, only to find himself rooted on the spot, held by unseen force.

"What if I could change all that?"

Jack arched a brow. "What the hell are you talking about?" he spat at him as he strained to back away.

"What if I could give you the ability to wield the same power as your beloved and sister?"

Jack froze on the spot, mind reeling at what the Sith was proposing. "That's not-"

"But it is," Kozmos pressed.

"I could make you Force sensitive Jack. You could wield the same power as a Jedi or Sith. See things before they happen. Kill your enemies with merely a thought. Protect the ones you care about," Kozmos said, dangling everything he wanted before his eyes.

"And never have to lose anyone ever again."

Jack's eyes were wide in shock. Was what the Sith saying was true? Could he suddenly be given the same power as Elsa and Emma?

Could he truly protect Elsa if he accepted such a power?

But if he did...what would be the cost?

Jack felt like a person standing at the edge of a cliff and being suddenly struck with the inexplicable urge to jump. And as he stood at the edge, gazing down into whatever unkwown was spread out before him...

The urge to jump was damn tempting.

* * *

><p><strong>new sneek peek. What should the next one be about?<strong>
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**sneek peak # 8**

An Imperial base was under siege. The rebel alliance was determined to take the compound, making off with their ships, weaponry, and valuable intel they could fnd inside. The troopers inside were fortifying the compound, trying to hold out until backup arrived to drive off the rebel insurgents. A majority of the troopers were gathered at the front entrance of the compound, knowing this was the most likely place where the enemy would get in and attempt to over run them.

They kept their weapons at the ready, focused, and patiently waiting.

But the one leading the attack had decided to take a different approach. Above them they failed to notice the screw of a vent grate mysteriously start to unscrew themselves from the vent system. One by one the screws fell, unnoticed as they hit the ground.

They only looked up as the grate came off altogether. But before they could take aim a figure dropped down from the ceiling and into the room. The figure landed without a scratch, using the Force to soften her fall. As the stormtroopers lowered their weapon to take aim at her she raised a hand up. She channeled the Force into the palm of her hand, manifesting the light side into one powerful burst.

The Stormtroopers cried out in pain as a blinding flash of golden light had blinded them. They shook their heads to clear their vision, too afraid to fire given their state. Then they heard the familiar hiss of plasma blades. In the next few moment the enemy, a Jedi, was moving around the room in a blur of pink and gold, yellow and pink lightsabers moving swiftly in brilliant archs of light.

When she was done she deactivated her weapons and stood in the room's center.

The Stormtroopers' visions began to clear. They took note of the Jedi standing before them and raised their weapons up to take aim. Only for them all to immidiately realize their weapons were useless, cut right through the barrel, metal still hot. They looked back to the Jedi as she threw her hands out to side. In the next moment all the troopers were sent flying back in shouts of alarm, hurled against the wall of the compound and each other.

The Jedi surveyed the room with grass green eyes and smiled. She activated her wrist comm, cotacting her comrades who awaited her signal. "Anna. It's safe to come in now."

She awaited for her comrade to answer, only for the door connecting the outside to the room suddenly being blasted open by a powerful explosion from outside. Smoke and dust were kicked up, obscuring the new opening before people began to enter.

The first to enter was a person dressed in golden armor. Mandalorian armor, marked with blue designs and the mark of the alliance. Following close behind her were rebel alliance soldiers and clone troopers whose armors were painted with black designs with the addition of golden suns.

The Mandalorian walked up to the Jedi, smiling at her from underneath her visored helment. "Good job Rapunzel," Anna said impressed as she swept her head around the room, taking note of all the downed troopers.

"Did you really have to blow the door open? Everyone was already down," she asked and pointed out in amusement.

"No," Anna aknowledge with a shrug. "But I like to make an entrance."

Rapunzel chuckled in amusement. Before directing the rebels to take the compound and start securing the enemy. The Padawan had grown over the duration of the war under the instruction of her new master. Both in power and wisdom. Her skills in battle and her strength with the Force had come farther than she ever thought possible.

She'd changed very little in physical appearance, with her brown hair falling down just past her shoulders. Her outfit had changed only slightly, with her top a pink tunic with golden edges with no sleeves that bared her shoulders and upper biceps while the rest of her arms were covered in long lilac colored fingerless gloves that extended to just below her elbows. On top of them were golden cortosis weave armguards and bracers for added protection. Covering her lower body were creme colored pants and dark brown boots with a utility belt at her waist with several pouches.

And at the side of her head was a long piece of braided hair, symbolzing her status as a Jedi Padawan.

As the group was about to move onto the next room the door suddenly slid open with a hiss to reveal a figure in black. Rapunzel, Anna, and the others immidiaetly took note of them and recognized immidtaely for what they were.

An Inquisitor.

The being before them was an Umbaran. Pale and slender to the point of what looked like emaciation. Her eyes were colorless with grey markings around their eyes. She was bald and staring at them, specififcally Rapunzel menacingly. She reached behind her, drawing her uninque ringed lightsaber from her back and igniting the blade.

Anna began to raise a blaster up alongside the other rebels, only for Rapunzel to raise a hand and stop them. The rebels backed down, lowering their weapons and giving her space as she approached the Inquisitor. She stood right before her, well within striking range, something that made the Inquisitor cock her head to the side curiously.

"This compound is taken. You've already lost," Rapunzel told her. She shook her head, "There's no need to fight anymore." She awaited the Inquisitor's response, hoping that she could see reason and simply surrender.

The Inquisitor responded with violence. She quickly raised her saber up and took a swip at Rapunzel, aiming for her head. Rapunzel simply leaned back, letting the blade sail over her face before she counterattacked. With a peacful surrender obvioulsy not an option she kicked the Inquisitor squarely in the gut.

The Inquisitor staggered back before thrusting her saber forward for a stab. Rapunzel side stepped the attack, and as the Inqusitors attampted a swing she halted her mid attack as she grabbed at her wrist. The Inquisitor growled in aggravation as she pulled her hand free and began attacking visciously.

Rapunzel backed away, dodging every strike with releative ease, not even bothering to draw her own sabers in defense. As the Inquisitor attempted an overhand swing Rapunzel jerked out of the way. She grabbed her sword arm, keeping it angle downward before kneeing her in the stomach. As the Umbaran gasped for air Rapunzel tugged her arm forward and flipped her, throwing her to the ground on her back.

The Umbaran took a a wild swing at her while she was on the ground. Rapunzel leapt back as the Umbaran leapt to her feet and turned to face her. Rapunzel threw her palm foward. With a cry the Umbaran was sent flying, hitting the ground hard before rolling and eventually coming to a stop when she hit a wall.

Rapunzel stared after the Umbaran who struggled to get up. She let out a breath, hoping the Umbaran would see she was severely outmatched. The Umbaran rose, lifitng her head to glare at the Jedi before changing her lightsaber to it's ringed saber staff form. Rapunzel started to rush her. The Umbaran tensed before making the blades on her weapon spin in a a blur of red before she cocked back her arm and threw it at the approaching Padawan.

Rapunzel didn't stop, simply kept going as she approached the flying blades. Before they could touch her she leapt, flipping over it before snaking her hand out and grabbing it by the handle. The Umbaran gaped as her enemy took hold of her lightsaber midflight and whilst in the air. Rapunzel landed on her feet and threw the weapon back at her opponent.

The Umbaran flinched, jerking her head out of the way as one of the red blades sank into the wall to the right of her head. She gripped her weapon and yanked it out of the wall before she began to attack Rapunzel. Rapunzel nimbly dodge the Umbaran's flurry of attacks, feeling her frustration and anger grow.

As they spun away from each other Rapunzel finally curled her hands around the hilts of her lightsabers. She unclipped them from her belt and ignited both blade. The Umbaran stared at her, scowling in anger before gripping the hilt of her saber firmly in hand and rushing her. She alternated hands as the blades spun, blurs and wheels of red light almost too fast to follow.

Almost.

Rapunzel waited unti just the right moment before lashing out. With a loud hiss she cut the ring at the center apart, sending the two halves of the blade flying away and leaving the Umbaran defenseless. The Umbaran froze in shock before raising her hands up in surrender as Rapunzel pointed her yellow saber in her face.

A crippling nerve pulse hit the Umbaran from behind, making her crumple to the ground unconcious. Anna stood behind her, blaster up.

Rapunzel smiled as she deactivated her lightsabers and clipped them to her belts. She looked to the other rebels, motioning with her head for them to continue their operation. They nodded, surging past her and securing the compound and prisoners.

Rapunzel and Anna both beamed in pride as they called up their allies to tell them they'd succeeded.

* * *

><p><strong>Rapunzel chapter. Two more sneek peaks after this<strong>
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**Technically a sneak peek within a sneek peek. **

* * *

><p><strong>sneek peak # 9<strong>

Rapunzel blinked, completely caught off guard by the question asked by one of the younglings. She had no idea how to respond. They all stared at her expectantly for an answer.

"Padawan Rapunzel?" Emma asked, cocking her head to the side.

Rapunzel came to her senses, looking away, but still wasn't quite sure what to say to them. "Thats...I'm not sure," she answered vaguely.

But Emma and the younglings were persistent. "But we're ready. We've been training for this," Emma insisted.

"We want to join the war effort."

"I know Emma. But you're all still so young," Rapunzel countered.

"But this is what you've been training us for, right? We want to use what we've learned. What you and the Kinnarans have taught us. If we aren't going to help in this war why teach us at all?"

Rapunzel flushed, rubbing the back of her neck nervously. She could see the younglings had obvioulsy been thinking about this for quite some time. And they had come far, all of them growing strong and wise in just two years. They were all special in their own way, and they wanted to fight, join the rebel soliders and their teachers in battle for the sake of galaxy. But the Jedi were reluctant to take them into battle, not sure if they were ready for the warzone and the chaos of a battlefield.

"I'll have to speak with Hiccup and Elsa about this," was all she could give them in the end. With that, she directed them back to practice.

* * *

><p>"Hmmm. This is quite the dilemna," Hiccup said thoughtfully. He, Rapunzel, and Elsa were discuussing the younglings and their desire to join the war effort. "They're good. But they're still so young."<p>

"We were younger when we joined the Clone Wars," Elsa pointed out.

"True. But we'd also been in training alot longer," Hiccup reminded her. He sighed, sitting back in his seat in a meeting room. "I don't know if they're ready for the battlefield."

"Were we ready?" Elsa asked rhetorically. "Is anyone ever truly ready? You can only prepare them so much. In the end you just have to believe you've done enough and hope for the best."

Hiccup let out a breath. Elsa was right. "I see your point. But I still don't like the idea of taking kids to war. Maybe with some further training."

"Perhaps we should give them an improvised version of the intiate trials? To see what exactly they've learned," Rapunzel suggested.

Hiccup and Elsa exchanged a glance before nodding in agreement. Suddenly the doors to the room slid open as their friends came in. They were greeted by Merida, Eugene, Anna, Toothless, Jack, and Kristoff. The Jedi smiled at their friends in greeting as they gestured for them to take a seat. Merida took a seat next to Hiccup, staring at him pointedly and wondering why they'd called them here.

"Thanks for coming everyone," Hiccup said with a nod as he looked to them all.

"No prob Hic. But really, what's all this about. And why the secrecy?" Jack asked as he lounged beside Elsa.

The Jedi exchanged a glance, nodding in agreement. Hiccup looked to all of them, his face and eyes serious. "What I'm about to say must stay between us. At least for the time being." Everyone nodded in understanding.

"We suspected this around two years ago. After the death of Dagur," Hiccup began. Merida frowned at the thought of the Sith Lord who nearly killed her family and Hiccup. "And ever since then the Force has become shrouded in more darkness," he shook his head in frustration. "It's only gotten blacker, fouler, and we think we may know why."

Everyone stared at him in anticipation.

"We believe there's another Sith Lord. Some one unnafiliated with the Emperor," he revealed."

Everyone tensed, dread setting in at the thought of another Sith roaming the galaxy in search of galactic conquest.

"How can you be sure?" Jack asked, sitting up and attention grabbed.

"We aren't to be honest," Elsa answered. "But it's what we _feel_to be true. After Dagur's death the scales should have tipped back towards the light. But they haven't, not in the least. It's the only conclusion we can come up with."

"So what does this mean exactly?" Eugene asked.

"It means we have another enemy," Hiccup answered. "But, this could be a blessing in disguise," Hiccup added. Everyone arched a brow, wondering how he could see it that way. "The Sith are doomed to destroy one another. That's why there's only two at any given time. If this Sith Lord isn't associated with the Emperor it's only a matter of time before they clash."

"And when that happens-" Merida began.

"It may be easier to take one or both of them out at once. Two birds, one stone," Jack finished.

The Jedi nodded in confirmation.

"This other Sith, whoever they are, they're elusive. They're sticking to the shadows, biding their time. We need to draw them out. Somehow," Hiccup reasoned.

"How can we do that?" Merida asked.

Hiccup pursed his lips. He raised his hand up and made a see saw motion. "Working on that," he answered vaguely.

Everyone exchanged a glance, taking in the severity of the situation. They looked to the Jedi and nodded in understanding.

Merida reached a hand out and grabbed Hiccup. She smiled up at him in appreciation. "Thank you for telling us this Hiccup."

Hiccup nodded. "Of course. You guys are the New Order's closest allies and confidants. But remember, secret," Hiccup repeated. Everyone nodded one last time before Hiccup adjourned the meeting. The others stood up to leave while the Jedi sat back down.

"Is there more?" Jack asked curiously.

"We still have things to discuss," Hiccup answered.

"Jedi business?" Merida asked. They all nodded. "Alright then," Merida said with a shrug. She leaned down and gave Hiccup and peck on the lips, making him smile up at her appreciately before she and the other left the Jedi to talk.

Hiccup checked the time before sending out a long range transmission, the hologram projector in the room soon displayed the hologram of the New Order's latest member.

"Gogo," Hiccup greeted. The womans Hologram nodded as she was displayed in a chair across from him.

"What's up guys?" the Miraluka asked as she looked arond the room with her bandaged eyes. She was an official member of the New Order, even though they'd yet to meet her in person. She operated independently, fighting alongside one of the smaller fleets with her own Padawan.

"Just checking in," Hiccup answered. "How's the fleet and your apprentice?"

"Same old, same old. Hiro is doing well, I've been giving him lessons based on the advice you've given me," she explained.

"Good to hear," Hiccup said with a nod. "We've told the others of our suspicions."

"About the other Sith Lord?" she asked for clarification. They nodded. "I see," Gogo said thoughtfully. She let out a breath. "I still haven't been able to find anything, but I still think you guys are right."

"If anything changes, please let us know," Hiccup requested. Gogo nodded. As Hiccup was about to end the transmission Gogo suddenly spoke up.

"Wait," she said, making Hiccup pause. When they all looked to her she continued. "I need to tell you that the Emperor has gotten a new apprentice," she revealed. The Jedi blinked in surprise before leaning in to listen. "I fought him about...a week ago. And he's quite powerful. Not to mention dangerous and devious as well."

The Jedi exchanged glances before Elsa looked back to Gogo. "Is there anything more you can tell us?" Elsa pressed.

"This wasn't the first time we'd fought. I'd faced him before, at the Dark Academy. He was only an Inquisitor then, to have become this strong in a short amount of time makes me think he was holding back the last time. This guy is shrewd," she said suspiciously. "There's more, when I looked at him it was...odd."

"Odd how?" Hiccup asked.

"It's hard to explain. It felt as if there was someone with him, even when it was only the two of us fighting. Almost like someone was following him...like a shadow," she explained.

The Jedi didn't know what to make of that, the Force sight of the Miraluka was powerful, they had no idea what it was she'd seen. Unfortunately the dark side had the tendency to be hard to see, and that extended to the people who wielded it.

Hiccup nodded as he took the information in. "Ok. We'll have to proceed carefully from now on. Thank you Gogo," Hiccup said with a nod.

Gogo nodded and bid them farewell. The transmission was cut and her hologram dissapeared. In unison the Jedi let out a breath.

Their list of enemies and problems seemed forever unending. They had so many enemies to face, the rebels counted on them, looked to them to lead the charge. But the Jedi were so few in number. They all felt a heavy burden on their shoulders that only seemed to grow with each passing day.

But with so many people depending on them they couldn't afford to falter and shirk away from their responsibilities and duty.

They stood up and made their way out of the room, coming to the conclusion that there was only one thing they could do with the giant weight being placed upon them.

Stand fast and plant their feet.


	60. Chapter 60

**sneek peek # 10**

**something I know people wanted to see**

Jack walked the halls of the Kinnaran temple and to his sister's room, wondering why she'd run out after training so suddenly. The girl had been acting...different. She was moody, more withdrawn, and less openly affectionate with him. He used to remember the times when she'd run to him with a happy smile and throw her arms around him in joy. Now he could sometimes barely get a nod to acknowledge that he was there. Elsa assured him that she was simply growing up, maturing into a beautiful and independent young woman. Who, as a maturing adult, simply didn't need her older brother around watching her all the time.

The very thought made Jack shudder.

As he turned down the hall where Emma's room was he nearly ran into someone. He took a step back and glanced down at a different youngling. A young red headed human girl he recognized as Emma's closest friend, Claire. She stood before him, arms crossed behind her back and smiling up at him.

"Hello Jack, whatcha' you doing?" she asked casually.

"Hey Claire. Just going to see my sister," Jack answered as he shuffled to the side to walk by her, only to be halted as she quickly stepped in front of him.

"Oh she's busy right now. I can tell her you stopped by and she can call you later," Claire offered.

"If it's all the same I'd rather speak to her now," Jack replied simply as he stepped to the right, only to have Claire copy him. He narrowed his eyes in suspicion. "Ok Claire, what's going on?" Jack asked as he crossed his arms over his chest.

"Going on? Nothing is going on. Emma is just really busy and would rather not be disturbed," Claire answered.

"Yeah, well I'm her big brother. So I'm going to go see her," Jack answered. He tensed, quickly moving side to side in an attempt to get by the youngling. But her Jedi training and reflexes made her fast and able to predict where he'd move next before he even did it.

Her determination to stop him only made him more curious as to what Emma was doing.

"Hey Claire is that a zit?" Jack asked out of the blue as he pointed at her face.

The young girl gasped, hands flying up to feel her face. "Where?" Using her distraction Jack quickly spun by her before proceeding towards Emma's room. Jack paused outside when he found a large slap of stone partially blocking the entry, he peeked inside to see what his sister was up to.

He found her sitting on a cushion with a small holoprojector in front of her. The thing was displaying a person right before her. He stared at what appeared to be the hologram of a young boy around her age.

"I wish you were here," Emma said wistfully as she hugged herself, smiling at the hologram.

"I know. I wish I could be there too," the boy's hologram said back. Jack supressed a gasp, staring in shock and horror as Emma blushed and brushed some strands of white hair out of her eyes.

Jack's mind didn't want to believe what he was seeing. But there was no other explanation.

Emma had a boyfriend!

"How's the fleet?" Emma asked curiously.

The boy shrugged. "We're good. Fighting the Empire where we can, saving lives and all of that," the boy answered casually.

"My Hiro," Emma said with a smitten sigh. Jack gagged as he stared, feeling a flaming pit of brotherly protectiveness flare up within him. He reached his hands out and grabbed at the edge of the slab before he started to pull with all his might. But even with his full strength the slab barely gave an inch.

"I wish I could fight out in the galaxy like you do. The only missions the Jedi ever take us on are ones with pretty much no danger."

"Don't be mad, but I'm kind of glad for that. I like the thought of you safe."

"Awww," Emma gushed at his concern for her wellbeing. "I hope I get to see you again Hiro."

"Me too Emma."

Jack paused, taking shallow and quiet breaths outside the door after failing to budge the slab. He peeked inside, only for his eyes to bulge at the sight of Emma leaning in with eyes closed, like she were about to kiss the hologram.

This would not stand!

"Emma you stop that!" Jack cried as he made his presence known.

Emma gasped as she and the boy's hologram looked to the door. Emma's face burned in embarassment. "Jack!?" she shrieked in indignation.

"That's right! Me!" Jack said as he tried to squeeze through the crack and into her room. He strained, pushing against the door to get a few more inches of space as Emma shouted at him to stop and get out. "Damn this thing is heavy," Jack muttered as he slowly but surely wiggled his way through and into the room.

He fell inside ungracefully before leaping to his feet and stalking to tower over the boy's hologram.

"Who are you?" he demanded of the boy.

"Uhh..." the boy said as his hologram looked up with wide eyes.

"Jack!" Emma shouted as she stood in front of him and shoved him back. "This," she said as she gestured back to the boy. "Is Hiro. My boyfriend."

"Like hell he is," Jack growled. He peeked over her and at the boy. "Who the heck are you? And what are your intentions with my sister?" he demanded.

"I'm going to go Emma," the hologram said quickly. "Bye," the boy said before the transmission ended.

"No!" Emma cried angrily as she stared at the space where his hologram had been. She whirled around angrily to scowl up at her big brother. "Nice going Jack. Do you know how often we get to talk?"

"How long has this been going on?"

"I don't know. A few months."

"And you're what, actually dating this...Hello?"

Emma narrowed her eyes at him. "His name is _Hiro, _and yes. He's my boyfriend."

"Oh no he is not. You do not get to have a boyfriend."

"You can't tell me what to do!"

"Big brother," Jack said as he jerked two thumbs toward himself. "Little sister," Jack said as he gestured at her. "I think I can."

"What do you care? We're in a long distance relationship anyway. Like, lightyears away, long distance," Emma said with a note of bitterness.

"You're not in any relationship with him. Long distance or otherwise. My baby sister does not need to have a boyfriend."

Emma turned a red in anger. "I'M NOT A BABY!" she shouted at him. "My hair is completely white," she said as she pointed to her snow white locks, which by their people's standards indicated sexual maturity. "And I have-"

Jack slapped his hand over his ears as her hands came up to gesture at the budding lumps on her chest. "LALALALALALALALALALALALALALALALALAL! LALALALALALALA! I CAN'T HEAR YOU!" Jack sang to drown out the dreaded word he believed had absolutely no bussiness associating itself with his baby sister.

"Boobs Jack! I have breasts!" Emma shouted at the top of her lungs.

"AHHHHHHH!" Jack cried, ears bleeding, after hearing the awful word despite his attempts to drown her out.

"Get out of my room Jack!" Emma shouted as she shoved him back towards the door. She paused, raising a hand and concentrating, with some effort she used the Force to drag the slab out of the way to make the exit bigger. Then she thrust her hand toward Jack.

She used the Force to shove him out, not enough to send him flying out of the room but to make him stagger out of it and fall onto his backside. He gaped at her, almost in disbelief she'd used the Force on him. With one final glare she waved her hand, dragging the slab back into place to completely seal herself into the room.

Jack sat there for a moment in shock. Then he picked himself up and dusted himself off. He stared at the slab, wondering where the time had went. He tried to think back, searching his memory for the time when he blinked and she was no longer a little girl who would cling to him whenever she saw him.

"I told you."

Jack turned his head to see Claire, staring at him in dissaproval. She had the nerve to shake her head before turning on her heel and walking away. Jack stood there, before looking back to Emma's room. He let out a breath and bowed his head.

"Teenagers."

* * *

><p><strong>and to answer some question a reviewer asked me. No, I will not add Kai from Kung Fu Panda 3 to this story. He's too big a villain. Secondly, I will never bring Po into this. His character is just too...silly. Like every other thing he says, does, or happens to him is meant for comedic affect. It'd be like making Jar Jar Binks a Jedi. Works for Kung Fu Panda, not so much for star wars which is a more serious story. I mean I like to add the occasional humor here and there but even Po's fight with the final bad guys is usually silly. Can you imagine Po's antics against someone like Darth Sidious? Doesn't work for this story. <strong>
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* * *

><p>"So what is this place Hiccup?" Jack asked as he and Hiccup moved through the ancient stone structure they were scouting out as a potential rebel base. Jack looked to Hiccup, taking note of his blatant scowl as he examined the building around them.<p>

Hiccup remained silent, walking beside Jack as they came to a large chamber. They looked around, taking note of the vines and moss growing along the stone wall and the skylight from above. The roof was supported by massive pillars that had withstood centuries of weathering and stress.

"I think this place would make a good base. Don't you Hiccup?" Jack asked chipperly. He arched a brow when Hiccup didn't respond. The Jedi Knight kept glancing around warily.

"What's up Hiccup?" Jack said lowly.

"This is a Sith temple," Hiccup revealed.

Jack blinked in surprise. "Oh," was all he could think to say. "Well I get that you don't want to make a base on enemy territory, but this place and planet has all we-"

"We're surrounded," Hiccup suddenly said. Jack blinked in shock once again. Hiccup's tone and posture indicating that he wasn't joking. His eyes shifted around as he sensed multiple presences that he hadn't until a few mere moments ago.

"How did they get the drop on us?" Jack asked as he looked around the room for any signs of their supposed enemy. Hiccup's Force senses should've have alerted him to danger long before hand.

As Jack kept looking around he finally heard faint footsteps, and caught glimpses of figures darting around the room, moving between pillar and altars quickly. He grabbed his staff from his back as Hiccup's fingers brushed the handle of his green saber. And then they appeared.

Figures in red stepped out from their hiding spots, brandishing bladed weapons and energy bows.

And they were all women.

"Hello ladies," Jack said with a nervous smile. The women all eyed the two of them dangerously. Jack could tell they were in trouble.

"Witches," Hiccup said lowly.

"Wait, these are the Dathomiri witches you told us about?" Jack asked as he took all the women in. He'd expected more stereotypical witches from stories and legends. But instead of of withered old crones with warts and green skin all he saw were many young, curvy, and very attractive women of several species.

"Wow," Jack said as he looked around the room, counting at least 20 of them. "I didn't think witches could be so-"

Hiccup's hand suddenly shot out, catching a knife that had been heading straight for Jack's face. Jack flinched in shock as the tip of the blade was barely a few inches from his nose. He knew right then and there that if Hiccup hadn't intercepted it, he'd be a dead man.

"Dangerous. Very, very, dangerous," Jack said with a gulp.

"They make some of the best assassins," Hiccup said as he dropped the knife to the floor. The witches remained where they were, weapons at the ready. "Jack. Get to the ship," Hiccup whispered quietly.

"What about you?" Jack whispered back.

"I'll keep them busy," Hiccup replied. "On three," he began. Jack tensed, preparing to run like his life depended on it.

And it probably would.

"Three!" Hiccup cried. Jack whirled around and surged toward the way they'd come in. Immediately two witches came to block his path.

"Just keep going Jack!" Hiccup shouted after him. He brought his hands up and waved them to the sides. The witches before Jack were suddenly thrown out of his way with shouts of alarm, allowing him to rush out of the room.

A witch pounced onto Hiccup's back, knife in hand. Hiccup immediately caught her weapon hand by the wrist before throwing her over his shoulder and into the ground. The witches began rushing him from all sides, Hiccup reached down and drew his green lightsaber before igniting the blade.

The witches stopped, eyeing the plasma blade cautiously.

Hiccup held his saber up, eyes shifting around the room as he awaited an attack.

This wasn't going to be easy.

* * *

><p>Jack booked it down the corridor they'd come in only minutes ago. He had to get out and to the ship. He picked up the pace as he spied light up ahead. It seem as if none of the witches cared about him in particular, not when there was a Jedi drawing their attention. He was going to make it.<p>

But when he was within a few feet of the exit someone suddenly stepped into his path. Jack skidded to a stop, taking in the sight of yet another witch. This one clad in a black outfit. He immediately took note of a weapon on her back. It looked like some kind of axe with a jagged head.

Jack drew his staff from his back before activating the electric ends.

"Ok lady, don't make me-"

The woman raised a hand up, and in the next moment his staff flew from his hand and to her. As soon as she secured it in her grip she tossed it out of the temple. Leaving Jack without a weapon.

"Ask you nicely to please step aside," Jack finished nervously. The witch stood there, staring at him intently. Then she tensed before rushing him. Jack didn't have time to put his guard up before her fist collided with his face. He staggered back from the force of her punch before collecting his wits. He threw a jab at her, only for her side step his attack, plant a foot against a wall, kick off of it and then kick him squarely across the jaw.

Jack fell back against the opposite wall, head ringing and vision blurring. Before he could push himself from it her foot pressed into his neck, nearly cutting off his air.

"You're boring me, male," the witch said blankly. Jack growled before grabbing her by the ankle and using his superior strength to throw her legs to the side. The witch used the moment to try to land another kick, but Jack ducked before sweeping her legs out from under her.

The witches reflexes allowed her to catch herself on her hands before she trapped the sides of his head between her feet. In the next moment the world went spinning as the witch threw Jack to the ground. Jack grunted in pain as his back smacked against the stone floor.

Suddenly the witch was atop him, a hand at his throat and squeezing down hard.

He choked and gasped for air, but the witches grip proved to be unnaturally strong.

* * *

><p>Meanwhile, back in the chamber Hiccup slowly inched himself to the exit while keeping the witches surrounding him back. It wasn't easy. For each and every one of them was Force sensitive. It was like fighting room full of a Jedi. He used wide swings to keep them all away, all while avoiding swipes at his body and deflecting the occasional plasma arrow.<p>

Hiccup lashed out with a kick, catching a witch who'd leapt at him from the side in the chest and sending her sprawling into her sisters. One of the witches in front charged him, slashing at his left with a short sword. Hiccup blocked with his lightsaber, taking note how the blade didn't take any damage from his plasma blade. He pushed her back before throwing his hand out to the side, sending several witches rolling away.

He jerked his head to the side and narrowly dodged a plasma arrow. He stopped, holding his blade up as the witches surrounded him from all sides.

All sides except on. He deactivated his saber, catching them off guard as he turned and leapt before rolling out of the room. Before they could pursue he raised a hand up, focusing his power on the stone doorway. It began to crack as he pulled the stones apart, before the entryway collapsed altogether.

He stood up and let out a breath in relief before turning away from the collapsed doorway and taking off after Jack.

Inside the room the witches stared at the collapsed doorway. They all exchanged glances before putting away their weapons.

Heather would take care of them. They just needed the Jedi out of the main chamber. Together they walked to the room's center, staring a large intricate circles carved into the stone floor. Their senses alerted them to something underneath their feet. They all raised their hands up and focused.

The circle gave a creak before it began to turn, making a full circle before it split apart. From the floor rose a small pillar. The witches waited and in a few moments the pillar split apart, the two halfs moving away from each other to reveal a small chest sitting atop a pedestal within.

The witches smiled.

They'd gotten what they'd come for.

* * *

><p>Jack was, to put it simply, getting his butt kicked.<p>

The witch read his every move before he even made it. Easily blocking before counterattacking, landing blows he was getting way more than he was giving.

He was currently on the ground, attempting to push himself up. He had a black eyes. His jaw was sore. He could taste blood in his mouth. And the world kept spinning. He spat on the ground, letting out a gob of blood onto the floor. He looked up at the witch, who had the gall to look bored as she inspected her nails.

"Seems like you aren't the one either," she said quietly. She released a disappointed sigh before looking into Jack's eyes. She reached a hand behind her. It reappeared a moment later, with a knife secured firmly within. The witch stalked over to Jack, who finally managed to get himself onto his knees. He quickly drew his blaster at his hip before pointing and then firing at her. The witch was quick, leaping left and right as she closed the distance in a few steps. She kicked the blaster out of his hand. Jack finally got to his feet, but he was shaky, throwing a weak punch that the witch easily blocked. She grabbed him by the front of his shirt before slamming him into a wall.

She grabbed him by the neck, exposing his throat as she raised her knife up to finish him off.

But as she threw her hand forward to end it she was stopped. She looked to her wrist to see a strong hand wrapped firmly around it. Then she looked into the eyes of another man. They were narrowed in anger and protectiveness. Before she could react he pulled her away from his comrade, whipping her around and then thrusting his hand at her.

Heather shouted in surprise as she went flying. She hit the ground but rolled with it to minimize her impact. She rolled to her feet, staying in a crouch to asses her new adversary. She could sense the Force within him, and alongside what she recognized as a lightsaber at his belt she quickly guessed what he was.

"Hello...Knight," she said in greeting.

"Witch," Hiccup said back. He took a step back, eyes shifting over to Jack. "Are you ok?"

"Define ok?" Jack asked as he took deep breaths and wiped some blood off his lower lip.

"Can you get to the ship?" Hiccup asked quietly.

"I think I can manage," Jack stated with a weak laugh. He took a step away from the witch and Hiccup. "Careful Hiccup. She's good," Jack warned. With that he hobbled away, leaving his friend to deal with the witch himself.

The knight and witch stared at each other. Assessing one another. Each could feel the other's power. Both could tell they were quite strong with the Force.

Hiccup straightened up, keeping his posture calm and relaxed. "So tell me Witch, why are the Nightsisters allied with the Emperor and his forces?" he asked curiously.

Heather chuckled as she stood up, knife still in hand. "I could tell," she conceded. "But since you're about to die, it'd be kind of pointless," she said with a shrug.

"I'm not so easy to kill."

"Really? So if I plunge this knife into your heart, or drag it across your throat? Are you saying you wouldn't die?" she challenged. At his silence she smirked. "Exactly," she said before she threw her knife at him.

Hiccup reacted quickly, snatching the knife out of the air before throwing it back. Heather caught it, eyeing it and Hiccup curiously. Her gaze on him seemed to intensify as her eyes gleamed with interest.

"Oh," she said curiously as she cocked her head to the side, looking at her adversary in a new light. She suddenly rushed him, Hiccup tensed and raised his arms up in preparation. When she was within striking distance she spun on her heel and lashed out with her leg. Hiccup saw it coming, leaning back to avoid the kick to his head. Quickly Heather planted her feet before throwing her other leg back, catching Hiccup in the stomach with a kick that made him stagger backwards. She backflipped, trying to strike him upon the crown with another kick.

But Hiccup sidestepped, letting her land before she rose up and start attacking him wildly. The two of them exchanged strikes, with Hiccup managing to catch his opponent in the torso with punches and kicks. Heather was surprised, never had an opponent read her so. Hiccup caught her arm as she attempted a hook, she froze before he attempted to flip her onto the ground. But Heather caught herself, landing on her feet before throwing her leg up. Hiccup caught her by the ankle before applying force, sending her to the ground. She caught herself on her hand before glancing back and kicking him with her free leg.

Hiccup blocked with his arm but released his hold and took a step back. Heather sprang to her feet and threw her knife at him. Hiccup raised his arm in defense, letting the knife catch in his arm guard before he ripped it free and tossed it aside. Heather's will to fight and her interest in the knight was steadily growing, prompting her to charge him, throwing a flurry of punches that he jerked left and right to avoid while backing away. As he threw a punch himself she ducked before spinning to his left side and throwing her hand out. Hiccup was thrown against a wall, hitting it with his shoulder before spinning out of the way as Heather drove her knee into the spot where his ribs would have been.

As Heather attempted another succession of strike he managed to get behind her and trap her in a headlock. She growled and squirmed in his strong grip before throwing one of her legs up. She caught him in the nose, making him release his hold on her as he stumbled back with a pained grunt. She spun around to kick him, only for him to beat her to it, landing a hard kick to her chest that sent her rolling away.

Hiccup wiped at his nose, feeling blood on his hand as he watched the witch pick herself up. He stared at her, feeling excitement and eagerness coming off her. This was only confirmed as she looked him in the eyes, a glint of some kind of dark enjoyment shining in her eyes. He watched as she reached behind her, drawing her axe off her back. Hiccup backed away, drawing his lightsaber and igniting the blade.

Heather felt her heart thrumming in excitment, something she hadn't felt in a long time. Never had she encountered such an opponent. Of course she'd never faced a Jedi before this moment. But she wasn't overly concerned with that. This knight was strong. He was a challenge.

Hiccup reached the temple exit, staring at the witch for a few moments. Then he gave her a smile. She arched a brow at him in confusion. He gave her a small wave in goodbye before he leapt backwards out of the temple.

Heather rushed to the exit, only to cover her eyes and step back as a ship began to ascend. On it was the knight, staring down at her as the ship rose into the sky. Heather remained staring up at him as he got further and further away. An overwhelming sense of dissapoitment began to befall her at the inability to continue their battle. She placed her axe onto her back as her sister joined her.

One of them came to her right side, dropping into a kneeling postition and bowing her head as she presented her with a small chest.

"Sister. We found what Mother wanted," the witch said, waiting for Heather to respond.

Heather finally took her eyes off the sky to look at the chest. She took it from her sister and opened it. Inside the chest was an amulet. It had thin silver chain with a deep purple jewel Heather eyed it, feeling the power of the dark side emanating off of it.

"Good," Heather said in satisfaction. She closed the chest before looking to her sisters. "We have what we came for. Move out," she ordered. The other witches all nodded obediently before heading back to the ship.

Heather paused to cast one last glance at the sky. "We'll meet again Knight," she whispered.

"And then we'll see if you're the one."

* * *

><p><strong>heather and hiccup meeting<strong>
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* * *

><p>Rapunzel sighed to herself as she sat in her room. She sat in the center of her bed, knees to her chest and fingers pinching and rolling her Padawan braid back and forth. It had been nearly two years since Hiccup had taken her as his Padawan, and in the time she'd spent learning from him she'd come far. Farther than she could have ever come on her own.<p>

By both Hiccup and Elsa's assessment her skills were at the level of a Jedi Knight now. They'd even told her she may as well remove her braid and assume the status. But for some reason...she just couldn't. She didn't fully understand why. She'd spent years training, hoping, and waiting to finally become a Knight. To finally take the inevitable next step that all Jedi took before they became a Master. But she couldn't shake some deep innate feeling that she just wasn't worthy.

As she was lost in thought the door to her room slid open. Rapunzel looked up and smiled lovingly at her fiance. Eugene smiled at her in greeting as he came over to the bed. He crawled onto it to sit beside her before leaning in. With a wide smile Rapunzel did the same, meeting him for a soft kiss. They pulled away, looking into each other's eyes as Eugene wrapped an arm around her and pulled her to him.

Rapunzel sighed happily as she enjoyed Eugene's presence.

"You thinking about your braid again?" he asked out of the blue.

"Yeah," Rapunzel muttered softly.

"Well why don't you just take it off already? You're practically a Knight already," Eugene tried to point out. "Anna told everyone how you took on that Inquisitor. And from what I'm told you didn't break a sweat."

Rapunzel blushed bashfully before sighing. "Being a Jedi Knight is about more than being a good fighter."

"Hiccup and Elsa say you're ready. And Hiccup is your Master. Isn't that proof enough?" he tried to argue.

"It should be...but it just isn't. Not to me," Rapunzel muttered as she shook her head. "I feel like I haven't proven it to myself. I don't know why. I just feel that there should be something more. Something that will let me know that I'm ready."

Eugene hummed, trying to help her but not sure how. The ways of the Jedi were still a mystery. There were just some things he'd never quite grasp. "Well how would you know in the old days. Before the Empire I mean?" he asked.

"Well, when a Padawan had been apprenticed to their Master long enough, usually a decade, and their Master felt they were ready, they would go to the council and the Padawan would take the Trials of Knighthood," she explained.

"What are those?"

"They're tests a Padawan would take to prove that they were ready to become a Knight. There were five of them," Rapunzel said. She raised a hand to count off on her fingers. "They the trials of Courage, Skill, Flesh, Spirit, and Insight."

"Oh," Eugene said as he took in that new piece of Jedi knowledge. "Well what happens if you failed?"

"Then you wouldn't be knighted. But you could take them again eventually when you felt you were ready again," Rapunzel answered.

"So you wish you could take these trials? That way you could prove to yourself?"

"Exactly. If I passed then I'd know. If I failed, well then at least I'd still _know_. You know?" she asked as she looked up to Eugene.

"Yeah. I think I get it," he said with a nod. He gave her a kiss on the nose, earning a giggle and a blush in response. With that she placed her head against his chest, listening to his heartbeat as it relaxed her.

"Hey Punz?"

"Hmmm?"

"Why does your lightsaber look like it does?" He felt her tense up. "Sorry. Something wrong?" he asked in concern. Rapunzel sat up beside him and shook her head. She extended a hand, using the Force to pull her lightsaber from her nightstand and into her palm.

She stared down at it. Her yellow bladed lightsaber she'd had since before the Empire. Since the time of her first master.

"It's common practice for a Padawan to construct their lightsaber with a design similar to their master's. Kind of as a sign of respect."

"So is yours similar in design to your old master's?"

Rapunzel nodded before quietly answering, "It was."

Eugene could sense the sadness in her and cursed himself for dredging it up. He quickly searched his mind for something to distract her thoughts.

"Hey Rapunzel. We should really start planning our wedding," he said out of nowhere.

Rapunzel looked to him and arched a brow. "I thought we agreed to wait till after the war?"

"Well yeah...but they say you can never start to early."

Rapunzel stared at him, blinking in in thought. Then her somber expression melted away into a beaming and radiant smile. One that he loved to see because it lit up his life.

"Ok, I want to get married somewhere sunny. And I want all our friends to be there. And I want music and dancing and..."

Eugene smiled and nodded along as Rapunzel gabbed about how she pictured their future wedding would be. Eugene wasn't too concerned about that. He wanted to focus on that moment, in the short reprieve that had during the war effort.

But he knew that it would come eventually.

And then he'd be living his new dream for the rest of his life.

* * *

><p><strong>new chap<strong>
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* * *

><p>Heather bowed her head in respect to her matriarch and leader as she spoke to her hologram. She waited Gothel to address her, as she usually did. Even from here, light years away, Heather could feel her presence, her power through the spirits that connected them.<p>

"Heather," Gothel finally greeted.

"Mother," Heather said as she finally lifted her head.

"Tell me Heather, did you forget you were supposed to contact me today?" Gothel asked.

"No Mother, apologies for my late report," Heather said as she dropped her head.

Gothel responded with laughter, giggling as Heather kept her head down. "Oh I'm just kidding Heather, raise your head." Heather did as told, looking into Gothel's face to find hers serious.

"Now then, give me your report."

"We did as you asked Mother. We found the artifact at the temple," Heather relayed to her.

"Excellent. Was there any trouble?"

Heather paused, thinking back to the Jedi Knight she'd faced. "We encountered two men of the alliance. One of them was a Jedi."

Gothel hummed, lips pursed in thought. "Did you eliminate them?"

"The Knight was more powerful than I'd anticipated. They managed to escape me," Heather replied.

"That's disappointing Heather. You must be slipping with age," Gothel said in disapproval. Heather apologized for her failure.

"Does Drago know about your mission?"

"No Mother."

"Does Dread?"

"I can't be certain. But I know he won't go to Drago," Heather said assuredly. "Dread hides something himself."

"Good," Gothel said with a nod.

"Mother?"

"Speak Heather."

"Why do we ally ourselves with Drago? The Sith seek to conquer everything. In the end they will not share with anyone."

"Indeed. But for now, we each have something the other wants," Gothel began. "Make no mistake Heather, we use Drago as much as he uses us. He provides us with Force sensitive males to grow our numbers and power. Soon enough we will be stronger than any other clan of Dathomir."

Gothel smiled deviously to herself, pressing the tips of her fingers together as she thought of he future plans. Plans that would eventually allow her to destroy Drago. "Tell me Heather, have you heard the old saying about powerful men?"

"Mother?"

"It's said that behind every powerful man," she paused to smile wider. "There is an even more powerful woman."

"And being behind him is the perfect place to be. Because that's where we'll stab him in the back," Gothel said darkly. "So for now we bow our heads. We help him secure his power. We pretend that we are no threat to him. And when the time is right...we will destroy him and take all he has."

"And what of the Mandalore?" Heather pointed out.

"The Mandalore has no true allegiance to Drago," Gothel said dismissively.

"And the Jedi?" Heather asked.

"They are few in number. An extinct order barely hanging on by a few threads. They are a light that will eventually be snuffed out," Gothel said casually. "Speaking of which-" she suddenly added.

Heather looked up in question.

"The Spirits have alerted me to a disturbance," Gothel revealed.

"What do they say Mother?"

"They whisper of a long lost daughter. One I'd thought long dead."

Heather blinked in disbelief and astonishment.

"A sister?"

* * *

><p><strong>silverwolf: I know you've read my drabbles, so I know you know that every Master on the High Council is dead except one. <strong>
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* * *

><p>Dread walked beside Heather from his ship and straight into the Mandalorian camp. He kept his head up, making sure to show no weakness as many eyes turned to him and his companion. All around them, Mandalorian warriors of many species and dressed in their armors were sizing them up. They were all armed and highly dangerous, clutching vibroweapons and blasters as they trained, worked on their ships, and planned their next set of attacks.<p>

They were left alone as they reached the largest tent in the camp. Two Mandalorians were waiting outside, arms crossed over their chests and fully armed. Dread stood before them, looking both in the eye. "I've come to speak to Mandalore," Dread stated. He raised the container of credits at his side to show his purpose for being here.

The two Mandalorians exchanged a glance before one of them stepped to the side and pulled back the tent flap. Dread nodded and stepped forward to enter the tent, but as Heather made to follow him one of the guards raised a hand. "You wait out here..._witch_," he said in disgust as he looked her up and down.

Heather and Dread exchanged a glance before Heather stepped back with a huff. Dread left her there. The tent flap closed behind him as he stepped inside. He was greeted by the sight of the Mandalore, a hulking humanoid being in black armor. The Mandalore was leaned over a table with a holoprojector, going over the designs of an Imperial base they were planning to destroy.

Dread stopped a few feet away before announcing himself. "Mandalore," he greeted.

Mandalore stopped, shutting down the holoprojector before standing. He turned around, staring at Dread from underneath his helmet. "Dread," Mandalore said in a rumbling growl like voice.

"I've come to deliver the credits," Dread stated as he showed him the case. "It's all there, and in the amount agreed upon by you and my Master," Dread assured him.

Mandalore was silent, staring at Dread with an indiscernible thoughts. Then he just chuckled. "Well, aren't you a good little errand boy..._apprentice_," he drawled out mockingly.

Dread frowned, but held his tongue. "I only sought to ensure our continued alliance. Nothing more," Dread stated flatly.

"Alliance?" Mandalore asked. He laughed some more, as if Dread had told a joke. Then he approached, stalking up to Dread to tower over him. Any lesser being would shirk and tremble with fear standing before the Mandalore. But Dread held his ground, staring into his visored face defiantly.

"Make no mistake..._Sithling_," Mandalore bit out. "I have no _allegiance _to Drago. What I do, I do strictly out of business," he said before quickly grabbing and yanking the container of credits from him. He turned, walking back toward the table. "And enjoyment I suppose. I do love killing Jedi," he added more to himself than to Dread.

"Sith and Jedi are no different to me. You fight the same. You die the same," he said as he placed the container of credits down on the table. "Once the alliance is crushed and the Jedi are dead. I will crush the Sith next."

"Tell your Master that the next set of targets will be destroyed. Go," Mandalore growled out. With his task complete Dread turned and walked back to the entrance. The Mandalore reactivated the holoprojector. He switched the projection to a different one. This new one of a massive space station.

* * *

><p>Heather waited for Dread outside of the tent. She placed her hands on her hips, staring straight ahead, and ignoring the looks of the Mandalorians standing in front of her.<p>

The Mandalorians before her looked her up and down. Blatantly. Taking in her body hugging outfit and generous curves. One of the Mandalorians drew a blaster at his hip, chuckling under his breath.

"So you're a witch?" he said lowly. He began to circle her as Heather ignored him, keeping her eyes fixed firmly on the tent flap. "I've heard of the Dathomiri witches. How they dabble in their magicks. I hear they're some of the best assasins in the galaxy," he rambled on. "Still, you don't exactly match their description," he noted aloud as he observed her skin tone.

She continued to ignore him, something that irked him. To get a rise out of her he reached out his hand, intent on brushing some hair out of her face. As he reached a hand out she swatted his it away.

"Don't touch me," she spat with a glare.

The Mandalorian got in her face, standing before and leaning down, placing his helmeted face a few inches from her. "Or what? Witch? You going to put a curse on me?"

Heather glared at him as he awaited her to act. She could simply back down. But she wouldn't show weakness. Not to them. She raised her hand and up and made a fist. The Mandalorian began to float, dropping his blaster and gasping for air. He slapped at his throat, finding his airway constricted by an unseen force.

"I don't need to curse you," Heather said dangerously. "Not when I can just _kill_ you."

Suddenly the Mandalorian's companion raised and pointed his blaster at her. "Put her down witch!" he commanded. Heather looked to him, glaring at him but not dropping his partner. It was a standoff, both awaiting the other to do something.

Then Dread exited the tent. "We're leaving Heather," he said as he walked by the whole scene, unconcerned. Finally Heather dropped the Mandalorian.

The Mandalorian dropped to his knees, gasping for air before looking up at Heather. She smirked down at him. "You shouldn't mess with a witch," Heather advised tauntingly. She gave him a wink before following after Dread.

The Mandalorian grabbed for his blaster and raised it up, aiming at her back. But his companion pushed his blaster down, shaking his head and telling him to let it drop.

* * *

><p><strong>silverwolf<strong>: I didn't think to call him Darth Skrill to much later on in the story.
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* * *

><p>...<p>

Hiccup frowned as he looked up at the figure perched above above him, the moon silhouetting and and the city light illuminating her form. He had not wanted to see her again so soon. Or ever againfor that matter.

The black clad witch smiled down at him from underneath her cowl before extending a hand. Immediately the axe imbedded in the roof at his feet flew up and toward her outstretched palm where she proceeded to secure it in hand.

"You again," Hiccup said in annoyance. He really did not need this unwanted interference right now. Not when he had to get to Rapunzel.

"Me again," the witch confirmed with a hearty nod.

"What do you want witch?" Hiccup called up to her.

"I think you know what I want, Knight," she said back evenly. She slung her axe over her shoulder. "I want to finish what we started last time. You _pulled out_ much too early, leaving me very _unsatisfied_ and wanting _more_."

Hiccup arched a brow. Was that...Was she trying to make that sound dirty? He shook his head to get back to the matter at hand. "As fun as it would be to fight to death," Hiccup began sarcastically. "I have a million things I'd much rather do."

She narrowed her eyes into a glare. "Too bad. I'm not giving you a choice. You want to get past me? You're going to have to fight me," she hissed at him.

Hiccup groaned and rubbed at his eyes in frustration. Her tone was serious. And he could feel her desire to fight. It was more than just that too. He felt a kind of restless anticipation emanating off her. She was practically buzzing with energy. There was no way she was going to let him go. And the last thing he needed was for her to follow him.

With no option he looked up and leveled her with a hard stare. "So be it."

Heather smirked beneath her cowl. Her eyes gleamed with glee. "Then whip it out."

"Stop that!" Hiccup shouted back with a frown while pointing an accusing finger at her.

"Stop what?" she asked with an innocent shrug.

"The innuendo! Stop it!"

"I have no idea what you mean. Maybe you just have a dirty mind," she said in amusement.

Hiccup began to wonder if maybe it was all in his head.

"If you want to get by you'll have to thrust it in really-"

"STOP IT!" Hiccup shouted to cut her off. Suddenly he leapt backwards as she began hurling knives at him. Hiccup's eyes were wide as he quickly shuffled backward, knives imbedding in almost the exact spot he'd been just a split second before. The rain of knives stopped, only for her axe to crash into the ceiling between his legs.

He glanced down at it before looking up at her. "You missed!"

"Did I?" she said, cocking her head to the side and then waiting.

Suddenly the ceiling gave way and Hiccup fell through with a shout. He landed on his back inside the building, staring out of the hole he'd just come in from with a blank expression. "This might be harder than I thought," he muttered to himself. Suddenly a figure leapt into the hole and after him. Hiccup rolled to the side as the witch swung her axe into the floor, the head leaving deep marks before she yanked it out.

Hiccup grabbed his green lightsaber and ignited the blade before holding it out in warning. The witch stared into his green eyes with her own. Circling him like a predator circles prey before they strike. Hiccup made sure never to leave his back exposed to her as he turned in a circle, eyes never once leaving hers.

This witch...she was strong and confident. Her posture and tone indicating she had no fear of the Knight. She was different from the other witches he'd faced before. Her power easily surpassed any and perhaps all of them. She felt almost as strong as Elsa. Her power may very well have been comparable to a Sith Lord.

She was unique and special.

Not to mention beautiful and enchanting.

Hiccup blinked as that last treacherous thought came out of nowhere. He shook his head, focusing his mind on the inevitable battle where he may very well die. He waited for her to make the first move, and finally she came to a stop.

He watched as her fingers flexed and curled around the handle of her axe. He heard her take a breath and saw her body tense.

Finally she let out a shout and raised her axe up. She laced her other hand around her handle and it backward to strike.

Hiccup raised his saber up to defend against her attack and finally their weapons met.

...To be continued...

* * *

><p><strong>last sneek peek<strong>.** Another Hiccup and Heather moment. They about to duke it out. **


End file.
